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FOOL or QUALITY; 
OR, THE 
HIS TOR Y 
OP 5 


HENRY EARL OP MORELAND. 


CHAP. XVIII. 


The * of our HERO continued, from the 
end of Vol. II. 


I N little more than a month, Ha 1 him- 


— —— — LJ <<< 


ſelf perfe& maſter of the lyſtem o the Britiſh | 
conklitution, and wrote comments upon it much 


more voluminous than the text. 
As he had loſt his friend Ned, who was now 


under the tutelage of his uncle, Mr Catharines, 


little Dicky Clement became the principal com- 
panion of his hours of amuſement, and Dicky 


» 


One morning as they ſtrolled up the road, 
fome. diſtance frgm..the, town, Harry obſerved a 


1 cer 


. never be from his 
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cod gathering faſt on the way, and haſtened, 
like others, to ſee what was the matter. 
As ſoon as he arrived, he perceived Mr. Gripe 
the conſtable at the head of the poſſe, with his 
painted ſtaff of authority exalted in his hand. 
Pray, what are you about, Mr Conſtable ? ſays 
Harry. 1 am going, Sir, to ſeize a robber, who 
has taken ſhelter in yonder waſte hovel.— And 
whom did he rob ?—He robbed Mr Niggards 
here, that is to. ſay, his boy here, of a ſix-penny 
loaf. Perhaps the man was hungry, ſaid Harry, 
and had not wherewithal to buy one. Pray tell 
me, my lad, how the affair was. x 
Why, maſter, you muſt know as how Mr 
Niggards, my maſter here, ſent me this morning 
to the tuwn with a ſhilling, to buy two ſixpenny- 
loaves. So, as I was coming back, I met an 
able looking man, who made me afraid with his 
pale and meagre face. My good boy, ſays he, 
will you give me one of thoſe loaves in charity? 
J dare not, Sir, ſays I, they are none of my own. 
Here, ſays he, I will give you my hat for one of 
them; but this I refuſed, as his hat, to my think- 
ing, was not worth a groat. Nay, ſays he, I 
muſt have one of the loaves, that is certain, for 
1 have a wife and ſeven children all ſtarving in 
onder hovel, and, while there is bread in the 
worls, I cannot but ſnatch a morſel for them, 
So, as I told you, I was frighted. I gave him 
one of the loaves without any more words, and 
away he run as faſt as his legs could carry him 
but I followed him with my eye till I ſaw him 
ſafe lodged. | K 
Here Hatry wiped his eye, and muſed a while. 
J me truly now, my good boy, continued he, 
if both thoſe loaves had been your own, would 
you willingly have given one of them, to. keep 
the poor man and his family from periſhing ? 
I would, 
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T wovld, Sir, ſaid the lad, with a very good 
will. And had 1 a ſixpence of my own, | would. 
have gone back with all my heart, and have 
bought another loaf. Bur my maſter is a hard 
man, and ſo was forced to tell him the truth. 

Here, my lad, ſays Harry, here is a crown. 
Go back, buy two loaves for your maſter, in 
place of the one he has loſt, and keep the re- 
maining four ſhillings to yourſelf for your ti 0u- 
ble. Yon ſee, Mr Conſtable, continned he, you 
never can make any thing like felony of this 
matter. The boy confeſſes that he gave the 
bread with a very good will, and that he would 
not have informed, had it not been for fear o 
his maſter. 371 

It is very true, pleaſe your honour, replied 
Mr Gripe, I myſelf do pity the poor man from 
my heart, and will have nothing more to ſay in 
this buſineſs, | | 

Stay a while, ſays Harry, perhaps we may find 
ſome further employment for you. | think | 
ſhould know the face of yonder man. Is not 
that the Niggards whom you had in cuſtody the 
other day, and for whoſe deliverance I paid five 
and twenty pounds to his creditors? The very 
man, Sir, ſays Gripe. 5 

Harry then put his hand in his pocket, and ta- 
king out a ſmall ſerip of parchment, exclaimed, 
am glad of what you tell me with all my heart! 
Indeed, I did not like the looks of the man at the 
time, and that made me accept an aſſignment of 
this action. Here, Mr Gripe, take your priſon- 
er again into cuſtody in my name. Away with 
him to goal directly! as the holy goſpel has it: 
He ſhall not depart thence till he has paid the 
«© utmoſt farthing.“ No, no, Mr Niggards, I 
will not hear a word. Go and learn hencefor- 
ward to be merciful yourſelf, if you would look 
for any mercy from God or man. 
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Dicky, my dear, go back again, ſays Harry 
our neighbour Joſeph here will fee you Lite home. 
I will not ſuffer any one to go in my company, 
for fear of putting the poor man or his family 
to ſhame. 

Harry had not advanced fifty paces toward 
the hovel, when his ears were ſtruck with the 
found of ſudden and joint lamentation; and turn- 
ing, he perceived that the inquiſitive crowd had 
gathered at his heels. My friends, ſays he, I 
entreat, I beſeech you to leave me for the pre- 
ſent. T would not chuſe any witneſſes to what I 
am about. Pray oblige me ſo far as to depart 
on your own occaſions. | 

Hereupon, being loth to offend him, they re- 
tired a few ſteps, and ſtood together aloof, atten- 
tive to the event of this uncommon adventure. 

Mean while the cry continued with a bitter- 
neſs that thrilled through every nerve of our 
hero; and as he now approached the place, he 
did his utmoſt to reſtrain himſelf, and quell the 
feelings within him, and he drew, his hat over 
his eyes, to prevent the parties from ſeeing the 
emotion that they cauſed. Pg gi 

The hovel was of mud-walls, without any roof- 
ing ; but, as there was an opening where a door 
had once been, Harry ſtole to the entrance, caſt- 
ing an under eye of obſervation about him. 

Hereupon a woman turned. She had been 
fearfully peering over the wall at the crowd which 
had not yet diſperſed ; but having notice of Har- 
ry's entrance, ſhe looked toward him, and drop- 
ped on her knees. = 

O, Sir, the cried, if you are the gentleman. 
who owned the loaf, for Chriſt his ſake I pray 
you to have inerey upon us! Money indeed, we 


have not, but we have theſe ſhreds remaining, 


and ve will ſtrip ourſelves of our covering to 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. + 


make you a recompence. Alas! alas! could we 
have gueſſed how my huſband came by it, we 
would have famiſhed a thouſand times rather than 
touch a morſel. But he, dear good man, did it 
all for our ſakes, for the ſake of the heavy bur- 
den with which he is overladen. Ah, I would to 
heaven we were all dead, hanged, or drowned 
out of his way. He might then walk the world 
at large, and be happy, as he deſerves 

Here again ſhe ſet up her wailing, which was 
accompanied by her ſeven children, in ſuch a 
woeful concert, as the heart of Harry could not 
ſuſtain, neither ſuffer him, for a ſeaſon, to in- 
terrupt or appeaſe. | 

At length he ſaid, with a faltering voice, Pray 
be not alarmed, Madam, for I diſcern that you 
are a 1 though in a very unhappy 
diſguiſe. The affair of the loaf is ſettled to your 
ſatisfaction; and here are ten guineas, it is all 
that I have about me, and it is only to ſhew you, 
for the preſent, that you are not quite ſo friend- 
leſs in the world as you thought. Mean time L 
requeſt that you will all come with me to Hamp- 
ſtead, where we will try to do ſomething better 
for you. | | 

Here the woman looked with an earneſt and 
eager rapture at him. May Jeſus Chriſt, ſhe 
cried, be your portion, fair angel; and he is al- 
ready your portion, he is ſeen in your ſweet fa 
and breaks out at your eyes in pity to poor fin- 
ners. | 
Harry was now ſtepping forth, and the reft 
prepared to follow him; when the poor man, 
who, for ſhame, had not yet uttered a ſyllable, 
gently ſtaid him at the opening. Turn, generous 
maſter, ſaid he; pray turn, and hear à ſmall 
apology for my tranſgreſſion. I am a very un- 
happy man, I have ſeen better times; but I am 

A4 driven 
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driven by cruel uſage, from houſe and home, and 
maintenance, I was going to London to apply 
to the law for relief, when my youngeſt child, 
who was on the breaſt, fell deſperately ſick about 
four days ago. As we had no money to hire 
lodging, and had begged the means of life for 


the two foregoing days, we were compelled to 


take vp with this ſhelterleſs hovel. From hence 
I frequented the road, and for the three laſt days 
begged as much as ſuſtained us in coarſe bread and 
water, But this morning my boy died, and kis 
brothers and I, with our ſticks and our hands, 
dug his grave that you ſee yonder, and I placed 
that flag over him to preſerve his tender limbs. + 
from the pigs and the hounds ; till it may pleaſe 
Heaven to allow me means to bury him accord- 
ing to the holy rites of our church This me- 
lancholy, office, Sir, detained me ſo Tong, and 
exerciſe had made the appetites of my children 
ſo outrageous, that I was in a manner compel- 
led to do what I did. As I had no coffin nor 
winding-ſheet, I took the waiſtcoat from my bo- 
dy, arid wrapped it about my babe, and would 
willingly have wrapped him with my fleſh and 
my bones, that we might quietly have lain in one 
grave together. 

Harry anſwered not a word, but walking on- 
ward before his company, 8 watered 
the ground with his tears as he paſſed, while 
the poor man took his youngeſt ſon in his arms, 
and the woman her youngeſt daughter on her 
back, and thus, with a leiſurely pace, they all 
arrived ut Mr. Fenton's. | 

The door being opened, Harry led his nine 
gueſts to the back-parlour, where he inſtantly or- 
dered plenty of bread and butter, and milk for 
the children, with cold meat, ale, and cakes, for 
the father and mother: and this was a matter too 

| - cuſtomary 
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cuſtomary in this honſe to be any cauſe of won- 
der to any member of the family. 

As ſoon as they were refreſhed, he took than 
all to his wardrobe, where he conſtrained the 
parents to take of the very beſt things for them=: 
ſelves and their children; and having fo 2 
he walked out, and left them to dress. 75 
Mr. Fenton was in his ſtudy, and had juſt 
finiſhed a letter as Harry entered with a ſmiling; 
countenance. | have been very lucky this morn- 
ing, Sir, ſays he: I think I have got the prettieſt: 
2 boys and girls that is to be found within 
five ſhires. Do you know any thing about them, 
Harry? Nothing further as yet, Sir, tnan that 
they and their parents ate exceeding poor, and 
have fallen, as they ſay, into great misfortunes, 
The mother is a very handſome and genteel. 
young woman, and the father a portly and very 
comely. man; ſave that he has a large purple 
mark on the left fide of his face. A purple- mark 
cried Mr Fenton, and ſtarted, Go, my dear, and 
bring that man to me direQly. T pay, Sir 
do you know him? No, my love, 1 ſhould not 
know him though he ſtood before me; but L. 
would give a thouſand pounds that he may prove, 
the man I mean, and that I ſhall diſcover on 4 
* examination. 12 

this time, the father of our new family Was: 
della. and Harry took him by the hand, bid 
him be of good courage, and led him in to his 
uncle. He bowed twice, and with an awful and 
timid reſpect, while Mr Fenton roſe and looked 
earneſtly at him. I rejvice, Sir, ſays he, to find. 
that my. ſon here has been of ſome little matter 
of uſe to you and your family. Pray take a ſeat. 
nearer to me, Sir, if you pleaſe. He tells me you; 
have met with misfortunes; I have alſo had my 
ſhare, ] think my ſelf nearly of kin to the unhap- 
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py; and you will ſingularly oblige me by as much 
of your ſtory as you ſhall pleaſe to communicate. 
Lam intereſted. in it. | | 

L have nothing to conceal. from your Honour, 
anſwered the ſtranger. ' And I ſhall, willingly give 
an open and faithful narrative of my ſhort 
t ſad hiſtory. | 

My name is Giffard Homely. My father was 
a farmer in eaſy circumſtances near Stratford, 
He bound me apprentice to a tanner, and when 
my time'was out, gave me a hundred and twenty 
pounds to ſet me up in my buſineſs. ' But, dying 
ſoon after, he bequeathed the bulk of his ſubſtance 
to my elder brother. | 

Though my brother was a ſpendthrift, yet I 
loved him dearly, and when his creditors fell 
upon him, I became his bail for two hundred 
pounds. Within a few months after he ſudden- 
Iy difappeared, and I never could learn further 
tidings concerning him. ut 4112 

A writ was thereupon marked againſt me, and 
put into the hands of bailiffs. But liberty was 
precious. I left all my ſubſtance to the rolſeſkon 
of my purſuers, and paſſing at a great rate, I 
efcaped into Lincotnſhire. 

There 1 joined myſelf to Anthony Granger 
the tanner. Independent of his trade, he held a 
very beautiful and well parked farm under Mr 
Spranger "Thornhill, the lord of the manor. And, 
as I ſerved him with great zeal, affection, and 
application, his affairs proſpered under my hands. 

| He had an only child, a very lovely girl, of 
about ten years of age; her manners, like her 

countenance, were extremely engaging ; and I 
took vaſt delight, at all leiſure hours, in teach- 
Ing her to read and write, and in diverting her 
with a variety of little plays and . 
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F had no intention, at that time, of gainin 
her young heart, but that happened to prove the 
miſerable confequenee ; and a heavy price it is 
that my poor dear girl has ſince paid for her af- 
fection. | 

Year after year ſnhe now grew in ſtature, but 
much more in lovelineſs, at leaſt in eyes ; 
and yet I flattered myſelf, that I affected her 
merely for her own ſake. I uſed to pleaſe my- 
felf with the proſpe& of her being advanced to 
high fortune: and I thought that I would wil- 
lingly have given her up at the altar to ſome 
lord of the land. 

One twelfth night a parcel of young folks of us 
were diverting ourſelves about the fire with ſeve- 
ral paſtimes; and among the reſt the play was in- 
troduced of, I lave my love with an A becauſe ſbe is 
amiable, and ſo on througtrthe alphabet. 

When it came to my Peggy's turn, ſhe ſaid, 1 
love my love with an H, b-cauſe he is very honeff, 
and I never will hate him for his being homely. . 
And this might have paſſed without any obſerva- 
tion, had ſhe not caſt a glance at me and bluſned 
br was which threw me alſo into equa] con- 

on. As 
As this was the firſt diſcovery that I made. of 
Her affection, it alſo ſerved to open my eyes to 
the ſtrength of my own paſſion ; and this coſt me 
many a fleeplefs night and aching heart. I did 
not look upon myſelf as a' ſufficient match for 
her; I reflected that it would be very ungene- 
reus to leſſen the fortune or happineſs of the girl 
that 1 loved; and irefolved a hundred times to 
| quit the country, that my abſence might cure 
both her and myſelf of our fooliſh. fondneſs” for 
each other. But tho? this was what my reaſon 
ſtill prompted and approved, my heart {till held 
| me 


/ 
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me back; as it were, for a while longer, when 

I was on the brink of departure. f 

Peggy was juſt arrived to her fi wenth year, on. 
the 24th of April, and was eleQed by the neigh- 
bours to be queen of the following May, and to 
deliver the prizes to the victors at the wake. 

I had made a vow within myſelf, to forſake 
her and the country, the very day after her re- 
gency: but, in the mean while, I could 
not reſiſt the temptation of ſhewing my addreſs 
before the queen of my wiſhes. 

Accordingly, on that day, I entered the liſts a- 
mong the other young candidates. But I will not 
burden your Honour with a particular detail of 
our inſignificant conteſts. Y ou have unqueſtions 
any been witneſs to the like on ſeveral occa- 

ons. | 5 

It will be ſufficient to inferm you, that as L 
had the fortune to get the better at the race, and 
at wreſtling, when J ſucceſſively went to receive 
the reſpective prizes, my Peggy's eyes danced, and 
A feet went pit-a-pat with joy as I approached 
her. 

. Cudgels came next in play, and a little ſtay 
of boards was ereQted for the purpoſe, that the 
 TpeQators might ſee with the better advantage. I 
had long learned this art from a famous maſter in 
Stratford; and, as I was confident of my ſu- 
periority, 1 hurt my rivals as little as poſſible, 
only juſt ſufficient to make them acknowledge 
that they were foiled. 

At length one HeRQor Pluck, a butcher, 
mounted the ſtage. He had, it feems, been 
quite an adept at this ſport, and for ten fore- 
going years, had carried off the prize in ſe- 


veral neighbouring ſhires, but he was now come 
to ſettle near Lincoln, and was to have been 
N married 
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married the following day to a farmer's daughter, 
who was one of the fair ſpeQtators at the wake. 

The moment he allailed me, I perceived that 
his paſſionms were vp, and that his eye was a 
plain "interpreter of the deadlineſs of his heart. 
He fought cautiouſly however, and kept on a 
watchful reſerve ; and we had long attacked and 
defended, without any advantage on either part, 
when, with a motion and fury quick as light- 
ning, he made a ſide- ſtroke at me, and aimed 
to cut me acroſs the face with the point of his 
ſtick. This was a blow which | had not time to 
intercept, or even to ſee. The villain, however, 
happily miſſed of his intention; for his eudgel be- 
ing ſomething advanced, only bruiſed my cheek, 
when inſtantly I gave him an exaſperated ſtroke 
on the head, and cutting him in the ſkull, laid 
him ſprawling on the ſtage, whereat all who 
knew me gave a great ſhout, 


Aſter ſome time he roſe, and advancing a 


little toward me, he ſtretched out his left hand, as 
if in token of reconciliation z while pulling out 

his butcher's knife from a ſheath in his ſide- 
ket, he with his right hand, made à ſtab at my 
heart, and ſuddenly leaping off the ſtage, attemp- 

ted to eſcape. | y ; 
Immediately the blood poured from me in a 
ſtream, and ran along the boards, I found myſelf 
growing weak, and fitting down on the tage, I 
had the preſence of mind to open my boſom, and 
taking out my handkerchief, I held it to the 
wound. 
In the mean time the whole concourſe was in an 
uproar The cry went about, that Giffard Homely 
was murdered, Giffard Homely was killed. My poor 
dear Peggy fell ſenſcleſs from her throne, and was 
* of carried 
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carried home in a fit. Several horſemen haſted 
away, of their own accord, for a ſurgeon; and 
the butcher was purſued, knocked down, hard pi- 
, Rioned and conveyed with following curſes, to the 
goal of Lincoln. | 

Among others who came to condole with me, 
little Maſter Billy Thornhill, our landlord's fon 
and heir came running, and deſired to be lifted 
upon the ſtage. | 

As ſoon as he ſaw the blood, and how weak 
and pale I looked, he broke out into a paſſionate 
fit tears; O Giffard, my Giffard, my poor Gif- 
fard, he cried, | fear you are a dead man! You 
will no more be my holiday-companion, Giffard. 

Never more will you go a birding with me, or ſet 

gins for the rabbits, or catch little fiſhes for me; 

or carry me on your back through the water, or in 

our arms over the mire. Alac| alac | what ſhall 
do if I loſe you, my poor Giffard |! 

The ſurgeon came at full gallop. As ſoon as 
he had ſcen the greatneſs of the gaſh, Say your 
laſt prayer, my friend, he cried; in a very few 
minutes you muſt be a dead man. But when 
he had probed the wound, his face turned to chear- 

| fulneſs. A moſt wonderful eſcape, he cried ; the 
weapon has miſſed your vitals, aud only-glanced 
e rib. Be of good courage; — 
in a few weeks, to ſet you once more upon your 


legs. 
; "i time my loving neighbours made a litter 
and bed for me of the tents and tent-poles, all ſtri- 
ving who ſhould carry me, and all eſcorting me 
home. | | 
The good Mr. Granger had been that day 
confined by a ſprain in his ancle, and now fat 
weeping by his child, who fell out of one faintmg 
fit into-another, till ſhe was told that I was brought 
home, and that the doQor bad pronounced me 
out of danger. 4 
ö | | As 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 253 


As ſoon as I was put to bed, and my kind at- 


tendants withdrawn, Mr. Granger, on a cruteh, 
came limping, and ſat down by me. He had 
endeavoured to reſtrain his tears before the crowd; 
but as ſoon as he was ſeated, they broke out a- 
new. 

O Giffard, Giffard, he cried; my dear Peggy 
is very ill, and you are very ill; and to loſe you 
both at once would be hard upon me indeed] + 

Notwithſtanding a ſhort fever, the doctor hap- 
pened to keep his promiſe, with the aſũſtance of 
youth and a good habit, and I began to gather 
ſtrength and recover apace. | — 
As ſoon as I was up and about, I obſerved, 
that Miſs Peggy ſeemed no longer defirous of re- 
ſtraining her kind looks, or her kind 'offices; and 
this gave me ſome concern, till I alfo obſerved 

_ her father took no umbrage or no notice 
Ot if, 

One evening, as we ſat over a tankard of Od o- 
ber, Giffard, ſays he bluntly, what would you 
think of my Peggy for a wife ? Nothing at all, 
Sir, ſays I. I would not marry your daughter; 
if ſhe would have me to-morrow. Pray why ſo, 
Giffard ? Peggy is very pretty and deſerving, as 
I think, of as good a man as you. Her deſer- 
vings Sir, ſaid I, are my very obiection; I ſcarce 
know a man in the land who is deſerving of her. 
If that is the caſe, Giffard, her hand is at your 
ſervice, with all my heart. O, Sir, I replird, I 
have no ſuitable fortune; but know you are 
pleaſed to banter ; Iam no match for her. You 
are an induſtrious and a making young man, ſaid 
he; and ſuch a one is richer, in my eye, than a 
ſpender with thouſands, Beſide, you are lovin 
and good-natured, my ſon; and 1 ſhall not | 
my child by you, but gain another child in you 
as dear to me as herſclf. | 


Here 
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Here I was ſo tranſported, ſo overpowered by 
the kindnef; of the dear good man, that I could 
not get out a ſyllable, but, ſinking before him, 
l eagerly graſped his legs, and then his knees, and 
riſing, went out to vent my paſſion, 
In about a month after, Sir Spranger Thorn- 
hill, and my young friend, Maſter William, ho- 
noured our nuptials with their preſence; and all 
our kind neighbours came crowding to the ſolem- 
nity, and, by their joy, appeared to be parties in 
our union. als 1. | 
For eight following years never was known a 
happier family. But about that time Sir Spran- 
ger Thornhill ſickened and died, and was at- 
tended to the dark manſion of the bodies of his an- 
ceſtors, by the greateſt concourſe of true mour- 
ners that ever was ſeen in the ſhire, all lamen- 
| ting that : goodneſs was not exempted from mor- 
tality. | | 
Our dear father could never be ſaid to hold 
up his head from that day. He filently pined 
after his old friend and patron, Sir Spranger; 
and all our cares and carefſes were not able to 
with-hold him from following the ſame ap- 
Pointed track. 25 
Never, ſure, was grief like mine and my Peg- 
's. In looking at each other we ſaw the loſs 
that we had ſuſtained; and while we lay arm 
in arm, often, often have we watered the good 
man's memory with our tears. | 
Time, however, who has many ſevere ſorrews 
in proſpect, helps to ſoften and leſſen thoſe that he 
brings in his train. An increaſing family of chil- 
dren, ſweetly tempered like their mother, cal- 
led for all my concern ; and our young landlord, 
Sir William, whenever he came from college, 
uſed to make our houſe his home, and take me. 


with him wherever be went, till Lord — | 
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his guardian, took him from the univerſity, and 


ſent him abroad, with a tutor and ſervants, on 


his travels. 


As I had made conſiderable favings, and now 
looked to have a number of children to provide 
for, I reſolved to realize all that 1 could for the 
poor things ; ſo I built a malt-houſe and wind- 
mill, and planted a large orchard, with other pro- 


fitable improvements, that coſt me to the amount 
of about eight hundred pounds. 


While theſe things were in agitation, Sir 
Freeſtone Hardgrave, one of the knights for our 
ſhire, came into that part of the country. He 


had lately purchaſed a fine eſtate, adjoining to 


the weſt fide of my concern; and was a man 
of vaſt opulence, but a ſtranger among us at 
that time, 

Though Sir Freeſtone was an old bachelor, and 
had one of the moſt remorſeleſs hearts that ever 
informed the ſhape of man, he had yet a pleaſing 
aſpect, and inſinuating addreſs, and aFways ap- 
plied thoſe qualities to the purpoſe of betraying. 
Alas! I was informed, but too late of his charac- 
ter; that his avarice outgrew even the growth of 
his wealth; and that his defires increaſed in exact 
proportion, as age happened to deduct from his 
ability to gratify them. | 

Unhappily he caſt a greedy eye at my little 
farm. Like another lordly Ahab, he coveted 
the vineyard of poor Naboth ; and, at length, 
compaſſed his ends by means equal!y iniquitous. 

When he propoſed to give me more than value 
for it, I anſwered, that I myſelf had taken a fan- 
cy to it, for the ſake of the dear man who had gi- 
ven it to me, in truſt for his child and her poſte- 
rity ? and that I would not part with it for twen- 


ty times an equivalent. With this, however, he 


did not appear in the leaſt diſconcerted ; but N 
| that 
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that he eſteemed and affected me the more for my 
gratitude to the memory of my old benefactor. 

I was afterwards told, and learned by dear ex- 
perience, that he never pardoned an offence, nor 
even a diſappointment; but nothing of this ap- 
peared for the preſent. He viſited, made it his 
buſinefs to meet me in ſeveral places ; ſought and 
ſeemed quite defirous of cultivating an acquaint- 


| ance with me; did me many little friendly offices 


among my richer neighbours; condeſcended to 
toy with my little ones ; appeared to take a huge 
liking to my two eldeſt boys; ſtood god- father to 
my little girl that is now in her mother's arms 
faid, he wondered how I contrived it to main- 
tain ſo numerous a family upon ſuch flender 
means; and promiſed to procure me a beneficial 
poſt in the collection of the cuſtoms. | 
After a courſe of ſuch ſpecious kindneſſes, and 
while my heart glowed with gratitude, in the re- 
collection of his favours both paſt and propoſed, 
he came to my houſe in a mighty hurry. My 
dear Homely, ſays he, I have juſt ſtruck up a moſt 
advantageous bargain with our neighbour Squire 
Spendall. But he wants the money immediately, 
I have not the whole about me: and yet if I do 
not pay him down direQly, ſome curſed diſap- 
pointment may intervene. 'Do run and bring me 
all that you have quickly. I will repay. you with- 
in two orthree days at Eabefl. W e 
Here I haſted, with joy, to the corner where I 
had depoſited my caſh, as well for payment of rent 
as another little matter that | had in my eye; and 
bringing out a leathern bag, T laid it on the table. 
There, Sir, ſaid I, are two hundred and thirty 
guineas; take but the trouble to count them out, 
and give me a ſhort acknowledgment. No, ſaid 
he, my dear Homely, never heed it for the pre - 
ſent, I will be back with you the moment I m_ 
: pal 
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paid the purchaſe; and ſo ſaying, he caught up 
the bag, and huddled away as faſt as his old legs 
could ſcamper ; while 1 ſat ſtill through aſtoniſn- 
ment, my heart miſgiving me at the time, as if 
it foreboded the miſchiefs that were to follow, 

I waited, with-great anxiety, for his return 
till evening, when, haſtening to his lodge, 1 was 
there informed, that he had ſet out for London 
five hours before. This threw -me into a panic, 
though not altogether without a mixture of hope, 
and fo I waited till the three days of his promiſe 
ſhould expire. Mr. Snack then came to me, and 
demanded the rent. He was a Lincoln attorney, 
whom Lord Lechmore had lately preferred to the 
care of my landlord's concerns, upon the death of 
Mr. Kindly, the good old agent. I told him inge- 
niouſly how matters had happened, and ſaid I 
would hurry to London, and bring back the mo- 
ney dice ly. 

Accordingly I poſted away, and reſted not till 
I arrived at the great city. There, for ſeven days 
ſucceſſively, I beſieged the doors of Sir Freeſtone, 
hourly knocking and requeſting to be admitted to 
his preſence. Pat he was either not up, or juſt 
gone out, or had company with him, or was juſt 
2 very buſy, and not to be ſpoken to, and ſo 

th. | 

At length, when he found that I would not 
quit his houſe without an anſwer, he ordered me 
before him. His chariot waited at the gate, 
and he ſtood dreſſed in the hall. As I approached, 
and bowed with the reſpe& and mortified air of 
a petitioner, he put on a look of the moſt ſtrange 
and audacious effrontery I ever beheld. Who 
are you, friend, ſaid he ; and what may your bu- 
ſineſs be with me? Lam come, and it pleaſe 
our Honour, humbly to tell you, that I am. cal- 
d upon for my rent; and to beſeech your Ho- 
nour 
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nour to reſtore me the two hundred and thirty 
pieces you had from me the other day, Here, 
ſays he to his ſervants, this muſt be ſome deſpe- 
rado, who is come to rob me in broad day, and 
in the middle of my own people: the fellow ſays 
owe him money; I know not that I ever ſaw 
his face before; i defire that you will not ſuffer 
ſuch a dangerous villain to enter my doors any 
more. And ſo ſaying, out he ſtepped, and away 
he drove. | | ; 

O, Sir, how I was ſtruck to the heart at that 
inftant ! I ſneaked out, ſcarce half alive, not re- 
membering where | was, or whither | was to go, 
Alas! 1 was far from making the ſpeed back a- 
gain that I had done in geing I knew not how 
to ſhew my face to my Peggy, or her dear 
little ones, whom I had plundered and ſtripped 
of their ſubſtance, by ſtupidly ſurrendering it with- 
ont witneſſes, or a ſingle line whereby I might re- 
elaim it. At length I got home, if home it 
might be called, that had then nothing in it, or at 
leaſt nothing for me. | 
Mr. Snack had taken the advantage of my ab- 
ſence, to poſſeſs himſelf of my farm, and of all 
that I was worth. Under colour of diſtraining for 
rent, he had ſeized every thing, even the beds 
whereon my wife and children lay, with all their 
wearing apparel, fave what they had on their 
backs. 'The bill of appraiſement, which I have 
here, comes to upward of fix hundred pounds. 
But, when the cattle and other effects were ſet up 
to ſale, the auQtionecr and bidders proved of Mr. 
Snack's providing; all were intimidated from of- 
fering any thing, ſave thoſe who offered in truſt 
for this charitable agent, and the whole of my 
ſubſtance went off within the value of one year's 
rent, being one hundred and eighty-five pounds, 
wn: | Never, 
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Never, exclaimed Mr. Fenton, never did [ 
hear of ſo barefaced and daririg a violation of all 
laws divine and human, and that too under ſanc- 
tion of the moſt perfect ſyſtem of law that ever 
was framed. But what will not power effeQ, 
when unreſtrained by conſcience, -when prompt- 
ed by avarice, and abetted by cunning! And 

is there no remedy, Sir? cried out our hero. 
None that I know ' of, my Harry, ſave where 
power oppoſes power in favour. of weakneſs, or 
wealth oppoſes wealth in favour of poverty. 

But we will ſee what may be done. Mean 
while let Mr. Hemely proceed in his narrative, 

When my family, continued Homely, were thus 
turned out of doors, an old follower made wa 
for them in his own cottage, and retired with his 
wife and daughter toa cow-houſe hard by. Mean 
while my loving neighbours ſupplied them with 
ſufficient bedding, and daily kept them in vi&u- 
als, even more than they could cat. 

While I went flowly to ſee them, ſtopping 
and turning every minute toward our old habi- 
tation, all the horrors of our ſituation flew u 
braidingly in my face, and I accuſed myſelf as 
the robber and murderer of eight perſons for 
any one of whom I would have ſpent my life. 

When I ſtooped to enter their lowly roof, all 
trembling and ſick at heart, I expected to meet 
nothing but faces of averſion, and expreſſions of 
reproach z but, when they all ſet up a ſhout of joy 
at my appearance, when they all crowded claſ- 
ping and clinging about me, the violence and diſ- 
traction of my inward emotion deprived me of 
ſenſation, and I ſwooned away. | ES 

When I revived, I caſt a look about me, and 
perceived that their grief had been as extreme, as 
their joy was at my arrival. Ab, my Feggy, I 

Wa of cricd, 
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cried, how have I undone you! By you I got all 
my poſſeſſions, and, in return, I have deprived 


| you of all that you poſſeſſed, You were every 


leſfing to me, and I have repaid you with nothing 
but miſery and ruin. : 

Do not be concerned, my love, ſays ſhe, nor 
repine at the conſequences of your own goodneſs 
and honeſty. You axe not as God to ſee into all 
hearts; the wiſeſt may be deceived ; and the beſt, 
as | believe, are the moſt ſubjeQ to be impoſed 
upon. Common charity muſt have ſuppoſed, 
that there could not be ſuck a ſoul as Sir Free- 
ſtone upon earth. But be of good courage, my 
huſband, I have good news for you; I dreamed 
that our dear father appeared to me laſt night : 
Do not be diſheartened, my child, ſays he; bear 
the croſs that is laid upon you with a chearful and 
free will, and all ſhall be reſtored to you ſevenfold 
upon earth, and ſeventy-ſeven fold in the life that 
has no ending. 

When I found that my Peggy, inſtead of diſ- 
taſte and upbraiding, had nothing but love in her 
looks, and conſolation in her expreſſions, I fold- 
ed her to my boſom, and to my ſoul that went 
to meet her, and I would willingly have made 
her one with my own being. - 

My neighbours were not as birds of the ſea- 
ſon; they neither deſpiſed nor forſook me be- 
cauſe of my poverty; they came crowding to con- 
dole with me; they adviſed me to apply to the 
law againſt Sir Freeſtone and attorney Snack ; 
and they offered to contribute towards my jour- 
ney ; they alſo joined in this written teſtimony of 


my character, and proſperous circumſtances, be- - 


fore Snack made his ſeizure; and two of them 
have witneſſed, in this bit of paper, that when 
the alarm came of Mr. Kindly's death, and of a 
ſtrange agent being put in his room, they heard 

me 
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me ſay that I did not matter the worſt he could 
do, and ſaw me count down twenty pieces over 
aud above my year's rent. 

The late frights and fatigues which Peggy un- 
derwent during Snack's operations, together with 
her extremes of joy on my return, and of grief 
at the fit into which I had fallen, haſtened on her 
labour, and ſhe was delivered before her time of 
that weakly little babe whom I buried this morn- 
ing. 

Within ſix weeks after her childbirth we pre- 
pared for our journey. Our neighbours, like the 
goo Samaritan, had compaſſion upon him who 
ell among the thieves. They made me up a 
purſe of thirty-five pounds, and promiſed to con- 
tribute further toward the carrying on of my ſuit, 

We travelled happily, by eaſy journeys of a few 
miles a day, till, nine days ago, we reached a 
ſmall village the other ſide of St, Alban's; there 
we took up our reſt for the night, at a houſe 
that had no ſign, but let occaſional lodgings, and 
ſold bread and ſmall beer. 

As I deſired a ſeparate apartment for ourſelves, 
we were put into a kind of waſte room, that had 
no faſtening to the door except a latch. After a 
lender ſupper we lay down to ſleep, and I ſtuffed 
my breeches clofe under my head with all poſſible 
caution, We had made an extraordinary journey 
that day and I was particularly fatigued by carry- 
ing ſeveral of my tired children ſucceſſively in my 
arms; ſo that we all ſlept but too foundly, and 
when I awoke in the morning, neither money nor 
breeches were to be found. 

Such a loſs, at another time, would have been 
as nothing to me; but in our preſent circumſtan- 
ces, it was a repetition and doubling of all that 
we had loſt before. I inſtantly ſummoned the 
people of the houſe, and in a good deal of warmth, 

charged 
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charged our landlord with the felony, telling him 
that 1 had been robbed of above thirty-three 
pounds. Why, Maſter, ſays he, I know nothing 
to the contrary ; but it would be very hard indeed, 
at | was to be anſwerable for the honeſty of every 
one who goes this road If you had given your 
mcney in charge to me, I would have been ac- 
countable for it. I believe, by the grief you are 
in, that you muſt have been loſers : I will there- 
fore forgive you your reckoning, and give you a 
air of breeches of my own into the bargain z 
E this is all I will do, tiil the law forces me. 
As there was no remedy, at leaſt for the pre- 
ſent, 1 accepted his overture, and ſet out. But, 
O Sir! it is impoſſible to deſcribe the horrors of 
my ſoul as 1 ſilently ſtepped along, caſting an eye 
of mingled pity and deſpair upon my children. I 
curſed in ſecret my own exiſtence, and wiſhed for 
ſome ſudden thunderbolt to cruſh me into nothing 
All truſt in God, or his providence, had now 
wholly forfaken me, and I looked upon him as 
negleAing all other objects of his wrath, and ex- 


erting his omnipotence againſt me and mine alone. 


Peggy, as l ſuppoſe, perceived how it was with 
me, and kept behind a while, that ſhe might 
give way to the preſent tumult and diſtemper of 
my mind; at length; hoping to agminiſter ſome 
matter of comfort to me, ſhe came up, and ſilent- 
ly put a few ſhillings into my hand, ſaying, Cou- 


rage my dear huſband, all cannot be loſt while we 


Have a God who is infinitely rich to depend upon. 
Ay, ſaid I, theſe are the fruits of your dreams, 
theſe are your promiſed bleſſings that heaven had 
in ſtore for us. And till has in ſtore, ſhe replied ; 
the ſame hand that holds the rcd, holds the 
comforting ſtaff alſo. Tell me not of com- 


fort, I cried, I fee that the face of God is ſet in 


blackneſs and blaſting againſt me. But, for-me, 
| | it 
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it matters not, had he not taken me at an advan- 
tage. He ſees that 1 have eight lives, all dearer 
than my own, and he is determined to kill me 
m every one of them. 

Do not caſt from you, my love, ſhe ſaid, the 
only crutch that the world and the wretched have 
to reſt upon. God is pleaſed, perhaps, to take 
all human means from us, that he may ſhew forth 
the wonders of his power in our relief, While 
any other hope is left, we are apt to truſt to 
that hope, and we look not toward the ſe- 
cret hand by which we are fed and ſupported : 
but when all is loſt, all gone, when no other 
ſtay 1s left, ſhouid ſudden mercy come upon us, 
our Comforter then becomes viſible, he ſtands 
revealed in his greatneſs and glory before us, and 
we are compelled to cry out, with unbelieving 
Thomas, My Lord and my God! 

Though theſe pious expoſtulations of my dear- 
ly beloved preacher, had little influence at the 
time, for appeaſing my own paſſions, I was yet 
pleaſed that my Peggy had her ſecret confolati- 
ons, but little imagined that her prophecy ap- 

proached ſo near to its completion. . 

For two days we held on, living on ſuch bread 
and milk as we could purchaſe at the cottages that 
had the charity to receive us. But my boy who was 
on the breaſt, grew exceedingly ſick ; ſo we were 
obliged to ſhorten our journeys for the two ſuc- 
ceeding days, partly begging, and partly paying for 
ſuch viQtuals as we could procure. Toward evening 
we came within ſight of this town. Our little money 
was quite exhauſted, and our child grown too ill to 
bear further travel; ſo I looked about, and per- 
ceived ſome roofleſs walls that ſtood off from the 
highway, and thither we tyrned and took up our 
bleak abode. | 

For the three following days I frequented the 
road, and by begging, procured what ſcantily 

Vor. III. B / kept 


„ 


26 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


kept my family from periſhing, Mean time my 
ſpixit was tamed and ſubdued by the habit of mor- 
tification, and I looked up to heaven, and cried, 
Pardon, pardon, O my God! the offences and 
blaſphemies of my murmurings againſt you ! You 
formerly bleſſed me with an over-abundance of 
bleſfings, and that too for a long ſeaſon; and, as 
Job jucly ſays, Shall we receive good at the hand 
of God, and ſhall we not receive evil? -O Friend, 
and Saviour of ſinners | if thou loveſt whom thou 
chaſteneſt, and. receiveſt thoſe whom thou doſt 
fcourg?, when death ſhall have put a period to 
the ſufierings of mortality, may I not humbly look 
10 find grace at the footſtool of the throne of thy 
mercy. 

At length our child died this morning, and we 
buriedhim in our hovel, and watered his grave 
with the tears that we ſhed for him, and for each 
other. The reſt, Sir, you know, till this angel of 
God was ſent to accompliſh the prediction of my 
Peggy in all its fulneſs. 

Here Homely concluded; and after a pauſe and 
a deep ſigh, Mr. Fenton demanded. Have you 
told me the whole of your hiſtory, Mr. Homely ? 
I have, ſo pleaſe your Honour, through every 
Particular of any ſignification. —I am ſorry for 
it. Pray think again. Did you never meet with 
any adventure that is yet unrecited? Did you 
never ſave any perſon at your own perili 
No Sir, O, now I recolle&. 

Some two or three and twenty years ago, as I 
Hed from the bailiffs who purſued me, as I told 
you for the bail of my brother, I came to the river 
Avon; the flood was great and rapid after the late 

rain, and I thought of looking for a place of 
ſmocther water for my paſſage, when a gentle- 

man and lady, attended by a train of ſervants, 

cxme riding along the banks. As they rode, chat- 

| ung 
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ting and laughing, a fowler, who was concealed 
in a copſe ſuſt at hand, let fly at a bird; where- 
upon the fiery horſe that the gentleman was on 
took fright, and, with a bound, ſuddenly plunged 
into the current ; whereat the lady gave a loud 
ſhriek, and fell ſenſeleſs to the ground. The 
horſe roſe without his rider, and ſwam down the 
ſtream. Soon after the rider appeared, and the 
attendants were divided between their care of the 
lady and their lamentations for their maſter on 
the edge of the bank. Then ſeeing no other help, 
my heart ſmote me, and I caſt myſelf in without 
reflection. I kept aloof, however, for fear he 
ſhould grapple at me, and fink us both together; 
ſo I ſupported and ſhoved him before me toward 
land, till having reached the bank, I laid hold on 
it with one hand, and with the other raiſed him 
up within the reach of his ſervants, who had 
ſtretched themſelves flat upon the hrink to receive 
him; then, being already drenched, and having 
nothing further to do, I turned and ſwam over, 
and ſo made my eſcape. 

Did you aſk the name of the party whom you 
ſaved in the manner you fay? No truly, Sir, 
there was no leiſure for ſuch an enquiry.— Why 
did you not wait for the recompence that was ſo 
juſtly your due for ſo great a deliverance ?—Re- 
compence | Pleaſe your Honour, I could have 
done no leſs for the beggar that begs at the corner. 

Noble, noble fellow ! exclaimed Mr. Fenten ; 
I am he, I am he, whom you ſaved that day, my 
brother!—And ſo ſaying, he aroſe and caught 
. Homely in his arms, and preſſed and preſſed him 
over again, to his boſom. While Harry, all-im- 
patient, ſeized hold of Homely alſo, and ſtrug- 
gled hard to get him to himſelf from his father. 

When they were ſomething compoſed, and all 
again ſeated, Ah, Homely, ſays Mr. Fenton, I 

e bo as have 
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have ſent and made many inquiries after you; but 
not for many years after the day in which you 
faved me. I hated, I lothed you for having pro- 
longed my life to ſuch a miſery as no -other man 
ever endured, Oh, that lady! that lady !— 
— But no matter for the preſent —— (and, ſo 
faying, he wiped the ſwelling tear from his eye.) 
Tell me, Homely — That devil, Sir Free- 
ſtone I am not of a malicious temper, and yet I 
wiſh for nothing more than full vengeance on his 
head. Don't you believe that he went to you, 
with. a felorious intention of defrauding you of 
your property ?——bclieve it, Sir! I can ſwear 
it. Ihe circumſtances, and their conſequences, 
are full evidence thereof. | 

Very well, faid Mr. Fenton, though we may 
not be able to carry a civil action againſt him, 
we may aſlail him with better advantage in a cri- 
minal way. I will draw up and take your depoſi- 
tion myſelf; and, to-morrow, I will ſend you 
with a note to Lord Portland, where more may 
be done for you, my Homely, than you think, 

In the mean time, you and your family ſhall 
take up your abode in the back part of my houſe, 
and from thence you ſhall not depart, till, as 
your Peggy's dream has it, all your loſſes ſhall be 
reſtored to you ſevenfold upon earth; what your 
portion may be in heaven, muſt be your own care; 
and may the Spirit of grace guide you in the way 
you ſhould go! | 

Early the next morning, Mr. Fenton ſent Home- 
ly to London with his depoſition, and ſeveral pa- 
pers, accompanied by a letter from himſelf to Lord 
Portland. In the evening Homely returned, and enter- 
ing with a face of triumph, he ſeized Mr. Fenton's 
hand, and eagerly kiſſing it, Bleſſed, bleſſed be the hand, 
he cried, that bath the power of God, among 1 2 

| or 


- 


THF. FOOL OF QUALITY. 29 


for good works. When I ſent in your Honour's 
letter, I was not detained a moment. His Lord- 
ſhip made me ſit down, peruſed my papers with 
attention, queſtioned me on the particulars, grew 
inflamed againſt Sir Freeſtone, and gave him two 
or three . hearty curſes for an execrable villain. 
He then called a gentleman to hita who was in 
waiting, and ordered an attachment to be inſtantly 
iſſued againſt the knight. It was accordingly ex- 
ecuted upon him, and he now lies in Newgate. 
God be praiſed! ſaid Mr. Fenton, fo far there is 
equity ſtill extaut upon earth; _ 

It is not unnatural to ſuppoſe, that Mr. Fen- 
ton's family were immoderately fond of thoſe 
whoſe father had ſaved the life of their moſt dear 


maſter. Mr. Clement, in particular, took pains 


and pleaſure in forwarding the boys in their let- 
ters; and Mrs. Clement paſſed moſt of her time 
very happily with Peggy and her little girls. 

rank, the butler, had been abroad upon an 
expedition, at the time that Mr. Homely's family 
arrived; and did not return till Romely had 
come back from Lord Portland's. He was then 
informed, with joy, of the gueſts they had 
got; and he waited with impatience, till the 
man he longed to ſee ſhould come out-rom his 
maſter. As ſoon, as he appeared, he catched 
one of his hands in both of bis, and lookin 
lovingly at him, cried, Do: F once more be- 
hold that happy face, Mr Homely? I was the 
man to whoſe hands you delivered my precious 
tord from the devouring of the floods. Gladly, 
Heaven knows, would I have facrificed my own 
life for the ſalvation of his. But, alas! I had 
r.o ſkill in contending with the waters, and the 
ſure loſs of my own life would not have given the 
ſmalleſt chance for the ' recovery of my maſter. 
Jou are the perſon, Mr. Homely, to w ho 


“ client, together with his farm and effects, w 
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God committed that bleſſed taſk and truſt : and 
Mr James, and I, and all of us, have agreed to 
make up a hundred pounds a-piece for your chil- 


_ 9ren, in acknowledgment of the benefit you did 


us on that day. 
Here Homely took Frank very affe ctionately 
into his arms, and with a faltering voice, ſaid, 
Your offer, Sir, is dear, very dear, indeed, unto 
me, as it 1s a proof of that love which you all 
ſo warmly bear to our common lord and maſter. 
If there is any occaſion, I will not refuſe this 
extraordinary inſtance of your benevolenee ; but 
our maſter's influence and bounty are doing much 
in my behalf; and, in the mean time, I will 
take it as a very particular favour, if you will 
be pleaſed to introduce me to my fellow-ſervants 
of this houſe. C 
Within the following fortnight, a ſervant in 


a rich livery came on a foaming horſe, and, de- 
livering a letter at the door, rode awa 


— 


y dire &ly. 
The letter ran thus: Af 


To HENRY FENTON, Eſq ; 


Dear Sir 7 


be The trial of our recreant knight, is at hand; 
& and, if you infiſt, upon it, ſhall be proſecuted 


4c to the utmoſt extent of our laws. The wretch, 


«© jindeed, deſerves to be gibbetted. But he has 
relations of worth and conſideration among us. 
«© They have beſought me to ſhield them from 


* ſhame on this occaſign ; and I join them in re- 


« queſting you to accept the incloſed order 
« for three thouſand pound, in favour of py 
ich 


. 


te attorney Snack ſhall immediately reſtore, 
| | | Let 


—— 
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Let me have your anſwer within three days; 
and believe me, | 


Your true 
as well as obliged ſervant, 


, | PoRTLAND.® 


The day following Mr Fenton ſent Harry, ia 
his chariot, attended by Mr James and two ſcr- 
vants in livery, to return his acknowledgments to 
the favourite of the king. 

' Lord Portland received our hero with pleaſure 
and ſurpriſe equally evident in his countenance. 

As he piqued. himſelf on being one of the fineſt 
perſonages in the nation, he ' ſecretly reſpe&ed 
his own reſemblance in another. 

Aﬀer a few mutual compliments, and ſome 
occaſional diſcourſe, the Earl told Harry that he 
muſt take a private dinner with him. We are 
quite alone, ſays he, only two viſcounts, a baro- 
net, and four or five gentlemen of the miniſte- 
rial quill, Pray, my Lord, ſaid Harry ſmiling, 
is a dinner the whole of their penſion ? Not ſo, 
Sir, I confeſs; they are the Swiſs of the lettered 
world, and fight for pay. They were formerly 
of the oppoſite junto; but they have changed 
their opinions along with their party; and our 
honour obliges us to give them at leaſt as much, 
in the cauſe of the erown, as they formerly got 
in the cauſe of the populace. I doubt, my Lord, 
returned Harry, that their ſilenee would anſwer 
your ends full as well as their oratory, unleſs your 
treaſury could hold out in bribing people to read 
alſo. Very pleaſantly ſevere indeed, replied the 
laughing Earl. But come, the bell calls us to 


dinaer. 
B 4 When 
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When dinner was over, and chearfulnefs cir- 
culated with the bottle, I would give a good deal 
to know, Mr Harry, ſaid the Earl, what you and 
your father think of his Majeſty and his miniſ- 
ters? Should I ſpeak my downright ſentiments, 
my Lord, anſwered Harry, in ſome things I might 
offend, and in others appear to flatter, O, you 
Cannot offend in the leaſt, cried the Earl; we are 
daily accuſtomed to be told of all the faults where- 
of we are, or may be, or might have been guilty ; 
and as to flattery, you know it is the food of us 
courtiers. Why, my Lord, you want no cham- 

ion for the preſent, ſaid Harry : you are all, as 

perceive, on one fide of the queſtion ; and, if 
ſome one does not appear, however impotent, to 
oppoſe you, the ſhittle-cock of converſation may 
fall to the ground. Right, very right, my ſweet 
fellow, rejoined his lordſhip ; proceed, you ſhall 
have nothing but fair play, I promiſe you. 

To be ſerious then, ſaid Harry, my father 
thinks, in the firſt place, (for I have no manner 
of ſkill in ſuch matters), he thinks, I ſay, that 
his Majeſty is one of the greateſt warriors and 
one of the wiſeſt ſtateſmen that ever exiſted. He 
thinks, however, that he has attachments and 
views that look ſomething further than the mere 
intereſts of the people by whom he has been elect- 
ed; but he ſays, that thoſe views ought, in a 
meaſure, to be indulged, in return for the very 
great benefits that he has done us. He is there- 
fore, grieved to find, that his Majeſty has met 
with ſo much reluQtance and coldneſs from a na- 
tion ſo obliged. e | 

You are a darling of a politician, exclaimed 
the Farl; but we will not thank you -for your 
compliments, till we know what you have fur- 
ther to object againſt us. | 

| My 


Ll 
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My father admits, my Lord, that his Majeſty 


and his miniſters have re-eſtabliſhed and exhibit» 


ed, in a fair and open light, the moſt glorious 
conſtitution that ever was conſtructed. But then 
he apprehends, that you are beginning to ſap the 
foundations of the pile that you yourſelves 
erected. rr daft 
As how, my dear young Mentor? By being 
over-bounteous in paying former friends, and by 
being ſtill more profuſe in procuring new adhe- 
rents, -Child of honour, cried the Earl, another, 
leſs elegant than yourſelf, would have ſaid, that 
we are ſupping the conſtitution by bribery and cor- 
ruption. You have, indeed, my Harry, delicate- 
ly tempered your. admonitions, even like the cup 
of life, the ſweets with the bitters. But what ſay 
you, Gentlemen, ſhall a babe _ from the 
breaft, bear away the whole palm from people 
grown grey in politics ? : - 
The young gentleman, ſays Mr Veer, (the 
principal of the court-writers) talks wonderfully 
for one not verſed in the ſubject of which he 
treats. The people of England are ſtupidly proud 
and licentioufly ungovernable ; they are the moſt . 
ignorant, and yet moſt obſtinate of any people 


upon earth; it is only by their being ſelfiſh that 


they become in any degree manageable; if their 
voices were not bought, they would either give 
them to perſons of their own ſtupid caſt, unknow- 
ing in our laws or our conſtitution, or to men of 
an antimonarchal and republican ſpirit, who 
would be perpetually putting rubs before the whecls 
of good government. | | 
＋ knew till now, Sir, returned Harry, 
that, in order to make people true to their coun - 
try, and' their King, that is, in order to make 
men honeſt, it was neceſſary to corrupt them. 
But I have ſtill good hopes, that the picture which 
| B 5 you 
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you have drawn of our governors is not altogethet᷑ 
A juſt one, | wha | 
Governors! cries Veer, I ſpoke not a word of 
3 You ſpoke. of the people, Sir, ſays 
arry, and they, as I take it, are our governors. 
The people our governors ! this is the moſt won- 
derful and the neweſt doctrine that ever I heard. 
A doQrine even as old as the conſtitution, rejoins 
Harry: They are. not only our governors, but 
more abſolutely fo than any ſo ſtyled. His Lord- 
thip is the only man in company whoſe perſon, 
in ſome inſtances, is exempt from their juriſdic- 
#ion ; but his property remains ſtill ſubjected to 


heir deciſion, 


No law can be made in Britain be by the peo- 
Ple in their proxies: And, when thoſe laws are 
made, the people are again eonſtituted the judges 
thereof on their jury-tribunals, through their re- 
pe ctive ſhires ; as, alſo judges of facts and rights, 
whether civil or criminal, throughout the realm. 

Thus their privilege of making laws for them- 
Felves in PARLIAMENT, and of judging of the 
faid laws (when made) on Jur1Es, compeſes, as 
it were, a rudder, whereby the people are ad- 
mitted (gloriouſly) to ſteer the veſſel of their own 
commonwealth. 

Would it not be a pity, then, that fo great 2 
people ſhould be no other than ſuch as Mr Veer 
Has deſcribed them, a parcel of ignorant, licen- 
tious, ſelfiſh, baſe, venal proſtitutes, unenlight- 
ened by reaſon, and uninfluenced by conſcience. 

If they ſhould be reduced, if it is poſſible, I 
Tay, that they ſhould ever be reduced to fo very 
vile and deplorable a ſtate, it can only be by the 
very meaſures that Mr Veer has recommended, 
The character, as ye know, of a certain old 


tempter is not over amiable, and I ſhould be ſorry 


that any whom I love and reſpe& ſhould follow 
in his ſteps, 


And 


. . 6 ; 
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And now, Gentlemen, take the argument home 
to yourſelves, The people have the diſpoſal of 
our lives, liberties, and properties. Which of you 
then would like to have life itſelf, and all that is va- 
luablein it, at the arbitration of a pack of wretch- 
es, who, being wholly ſelfiſh, can have no kin- 
dred-feelings or compaſſion for you ? who, being. 
themſelves devoid of honour and equity, cannot 
judge according to the one or the other; who, 
being already accuſtomed to influence and proſtitu- 
tion, have their ears and hands open to all who 
would whiſper or bribe them to your prejudice ? 

I, as a fool, Gentlemen, utter the dictates of 
wiſdom, for I ſpeak the ſentiments of a much 
wiſer and: much better man than myſelf. Should 
a general corruption take place in the land, adieu 
to alt virtue; adieu to humanity, and all facial 
connections all reafon. and law, all conſcience 
and magiſtracy, all public and private weal, muſt 
| vaniſh or be confounded in one chaos together. 

And from hence it is ſelf-evident, that he who 
| debauches the morals of the leaft of his Majeſty's 

ſubje cts, is an enemy to- his King, to his coun- 
try, and mankind. SR | ws 
I proteſt, ſaid his Lordfhip, with ſome little 
eonfuſion, I never beheld this matter in the ſame 
light before; but I ſhall take care to infpe& and 
examine it at better leiſure. | 

Here the company roſe to ſeparate ; when Har- 
ry ſtepping » towards Veer with an affeQionate 
Pleaſentry in his countenance, Mr Veer, Tays he, 
F fear I have miſbehaved a little to-day; I am 
naturally warm, and am apt to be too much ſo 
en particular ſubje&s. O Sir, fays Veer, I am 
an old prize-faghter, and accuſtomed to cuts; but 
F now know my man, and ſhall hereafter avoid 
engaging, or keep barely on the defenſive ; do 
me the honour, however, as old combatants were 
wont, to ſhake hands, at parting, in _ of 

| carts 
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hearts free from malice. In the conteſt of love; 


Mr. Veer, you never ſhall foil me, cried Harry; 
Now, my Lord, if you have any commands 


for my father, pray let me have the pleaſure of 


being your meſſenger. Upon my honour, m 
dear boy, and that is the oath of a lord, you ſhall 


not part from me for this night at leaſt. My fa- 


min 


D — 


ther, Sir, will be uneaſy. I will diſpatch one to 


him directly? I have particular deſigns upon you; 
E muſt go with me to the levee; I cannot re- 
uſe myſelt the pleaſure of introducing you to his 
Majeſty ; I expect to get credit by you. I ra- 
ther fear, my Lord, that I may do you ſome diſ- 
grace. | 
O, cried the Earl, you think you are not fine 
enough. Why, truly, you will ſee folks there of 
much more illuſtrious attire. But let others dif- 


grace their ornaments ; be you humbly content, 


my child, with adorning your dreſs. Harry bluſh- 
ed and bowed. | 
When they arrived at court, the Earl left his 
young friend a while in the levee-room, and 
went to impart ſome matters to the King in his 
cloſet. 
While our hero flood in the crowd, ſome one 


came and pinned a paper to his back, whereon 


was written in capital letters, THE FOOL. 
However it did not remain long enough to do 

him much diſgrace. A young gentleman, of a 

graceful figure and very amiable aſpeQR, preſſed 


cloſe behind Harry, and gently ſtole the writing 


away; then, taking him by the hané, requeſted 
to ſpeak with him apart. 


I wonder, Sir, ſaid the ſtranger, who it was 


that could be ſo malicious, or ſo baſe, as to faſten 
this title on your back; 1 am certain he muſt ne- 
ver have ſeen your face O, Sir, ſaid Harry, 
bluſhing and ſmiling together, this muſt — 

: n 
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been the office of ſome old acquaintance ;. it is 
the title to which I have been accuſtomed from 
my infancy, and I am well contented to carry it 
with me to the grave; I am much affeQed, Sw, 
however, by this uncommon inſtance of your hu- 


manity to an unknown; pray add to the obliga- 


tion, by letting me know to whom it is that I am 
ſo endearingly bound. _ 

My, name, Sir, is Thornhill I am juſt arri- 
ved from my travels; and I would willingly go 
my long journey over again to become juſt ſuch 
another foo] as you are. | 

Harry ſeized him by the hand, and gave him 
at once the ſqueeze and the look of love. Sir 
William Thornhill, I preſume ? — The ſame, my 
dear Sir.—I have been enamoured of your cha- 
rater before I ſaw you, Sir Willtam. My name 
is Harry Fenton; I live on Hampſtead-hill; I ſee 
that your pleaſure lies in communicating pleaſure, 
I am therefore perſuaded you will indulge me with 
a call, at ſome leiſure hour. Il will rot defer that 
advantage a ſingle day=—=l ſhall have the longings 
of a lover, till you arrive. 1 

Here the King entered, and all converſe was 
broken off. Lord Portland, looking about, diſ- 


covered Harry, and, taking him by the hand, 


led him up, and left him ſtanding before his Ma- 
jelty. Then approaching the Royal ear, May 
it pleaſe you, Sire, ſays he, this is the ſon of the 
gentleman who advanced us two hundred thou- 
ſand pounds on our expedition from Holland. 

The King turned to Harry with a ſolemn and 
piercing look ; and, having eyed him for ſome 
time, he again turned to the Earl, and cried, 
Ay, Portland, this is ſomething, this, indeed, is 
a gem fit to ſet in the crown of a monarch. 
He then reached forth his hand, and, while our 
hero ſtooped to kiſs it, he preſſed Harry's ſhoul- 
ger with his other hand. 


D — — 
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My dear child, ſaid the King, we are much 
obliged to your father. You, by inheritance, 
are attached to our crown, and you may juſtly 
demand whatever we can beſtow. We humbly 
thank your Majeſty, anſwered Harry; we only 
claim the ge of ſerving you with all our 
hearts and all our powers. 

Which would you chuſe, the army, or the 

court? Indeed I ſhould beſt like to have you 
about my own perſon. That is the pitch to 
which I afpire, anſwered Harry, as ſoon as I 
am capable of ſo high a duty. 
But why have you been ſuch a ſtranger ? ſaid 
the King; had we ſeen you before, I think we 
mould not have forgot you. O Sire, ſaid Harry, 
I am but as a bird from the neſt, and this is the 
Srſt of my unftedged excurſions. If a bird, cried 
the King, it muſt be a young eagle. Not ſo, 
Sire, anſwered Harry, I uld then better ſup- 
port the brightnefs of the ſun that is now before 
me. -I would give one of my kingdoms that you 
were my ſon! | am already one of the millions 
of happy ſons and daughters who have the glory 
of calling you their royal father. 

So ſaying, our hero bowed twice, and drew 
back; while the King looked toward him in 
filence and wonder. 

After ſome talk with his courtiers, his Majeſty 
retired. And Lord Portland took Harry, and 
was followed by a number of the young gentry, to 
the ball- room. | | 

There the Queen, at the upper end, was 
feated under a canopy, her maids of honour 
attending, and two brilltant ranges of foreign and 
Britiſh ladies were ſeated on either hand. 

The Earl gave a whiſper to the maſter of the 
ceremonies, and he immediately led Harry up to 
the preſence, where he had the honour of kiſſing 
Queen Mary's fair hand, 

| 5 : Aſter 
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After ſome whiſpering chat between her Ma- 
Jeſty and Lord Portland, the ball was ordered 
to be opened by our hero and the lovely young 
Princeſs of Heſſe. | 

All eyes were fixed upon them with attention 
ſtill as night, while they moved like Homer's 
gods, without ſeeming to preſs the ground; or 
like a miſt before the breeze along the fide of 
ſome ftately hill. 

As ſoon as the minuet was cloſed, the Prin- 

ceſs ſaid ſoftly to Harry, in French, The Lau- 
ure, Sir, if you plcaſe. 
This was a dance of the neweſt faſhion, and 
was calculated to ſhew forth and exhibit a grace- 
ful perſon in all the poſſible elegancies of move- 
ment and attitude. 

As ſoon as they had finiſhed, the whole afiembly 
could ſcarce refrain from breaking forth in loud 
plaudits, as at the public theatre ; and a humming 
of mixed voices and patting feet was heard 
throughout. | 

When Harry had led the prindeſfs to her ſeat, 
and left her with a bow of the moſt expreflive reſ- 
pect; he happened to fee Lady Louiſa's brother, 
and hinting to the Lord Chamberlain his deſire 
to dance with her, his Lordſhip: readily indulged 
him, i 

When Harry had finiſhed, the lord Cham- 
berlain honoured Sir William Thornhill with La- 
dy Louiſa's hand; and after four or five more 
minuets, the country dances began: in which 
all the younger part of the company joined, 
except Lord Bottom, who refuſed to ſtep forth, 
and ſat apart ruminating and feeding on his own 
cogitations. 

he princeſs and our hero led up the dance, 
and Louiſa and Sir William were appointed the 
| next 
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next in courſe, in order to do the principal ho- 
nours to the two young ſtrangers. ; 

In the intervals of dancing, Lady Louiſa took 
occaſion to ſay to Harry, You are a great ſtran- 
ger, Sir, but we deſire you ſhould be ſo, ſince 
we did not treat you with the reſpe& that your 
merit ſhould have commanded. That, Madam, 
anſwered Harry, is not wholly the cauſe of my 
diſtance ; but there are perſons whoſe lovelineſs 
is more formidable to me than an arrangement 
of ſabred huſſars with their fierce-looking muſ- 
taches. 55 

Harry had no ſooner ſaid this than his heart 
ſmote him with remorſe; for, though Louiſa 
was indeed lovely, and he felt for her the pro- 
penſities and tenderneſs of a brother; yet ſhe 
was not of that ſpecies of beauty that 
was formed to fix his heart; and he ſe- 
cretly reproached himſelf for having attempted. to 
raiſe the vanity or draw the affeQtions of an in- 
nocent girl, with no other view than of making 
a parade of his own talents; a meaſure, he 
juſtly adjudged unbecoming a man of a. ſpark 
of honour or integrity. 

As ſoon as the dances were ended, and that 
all had mixed and chatted, and roved about a 
while, Harry obſerved Sic William coming to- 
wards him 1n a little fluſter. What is the mat- 
ter, my friend, ſays Harry, pray what has diſ- 
compoſed you? — Tell me, my dear Harry, that 
jackanapes in the blue and gold, do you know 
who he is? I proteſt, had it not been for the 
reſpect I owe the preſence, I would have chaſti- 
ſed him on the ſpot. The dance was no ſooner 
done, than he came up with a moſt provoking 


ſaucineſs in his leok. I wonder, Sir, ſaid he, at 


the inſolence of one of your rank; you * to 
ave 
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have had more modeſty than to ſuffer yourſelf to 
be paired with a Lady ſo far above you. 

O cried Harry, taking Sir William very loving- 
ly under the arm, paſs this matter over, my ſweet 


friend, I beſeech you. That is young Lord Bot- 


tom, the very perſon who, I am pretty confident, 
contrived the honour of the paſquinade on my back 
this day. But he is brother to the ſweet girl with 
whom you danced, For her ſake, for my fake, 
forgive him, I entreat you; but above all, forgive 
him for the ſake of his dear father the Earl of 
Mansfield, one of the nobleſt nobles, and one of 
the worthieſt men that ever ſtept on Engliſh 
ground. He has been theſe two years paſt abroad 
upon an embaſſy; and while he is promoting the 
intereſts of the public, has left his own houſchold 
unchaſtened and unguided, | 

Here the converſe of the friends was ſuddenly 
broken off. The Lord Chamberlain came, and 
tapping Harry on the ſhoulder, told, him, that 
the Queen deſired to ſpeak with him. 

When he had with a lowly reverence advanced 
to the throne, You are, ſaid the Queen, the moſt 
accompliſhed cavalier that ever I beheld; and, 
had I ſufficient youth and beauty, I would chuſe 
you for my knight to bear my fame through the 
world. I would rather, ſaid Harry, that your 
Majeſty would employ me on ſume more . 
enterpriſe. How is that? ſaid the Queen. Why, 
anſwered Harry, your Majeſty's champion could 
have little or nothing to do, as all would willing- 
ly acknowledge the juſtice of his cauſe. 

You are, cried the Queen, the lovelieſt and the 
ſweeteſt fellow I ever knew. My eye has follow- 
cd you all along, and marked you for my own, 
and I muſt either beg or ſteal you from our good 
friend your father. I, therefore want no token 
to put me in mind of you, but you may tr! 
ome 
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ſome token to keep your friends in your memos 
ry. Here are two pictures; the one is the por- 
trait of our maſter and ſovereign lord; the other 
is the picture of the woman who ſits before you, 


lowlxy, ſimple, unadorned; chuſe which you 


pleaſe. 
Give me the plain picture, cried Harry, with 


a kind of rapture; it ſhall henceforth become my 


riches and my ornament, 

So, ſaying, he bent his knee, and, taking the 
little portrait, he preſſed it to his lips with the ar- 
dour of an ancient lover in romance. Then put- 
ting it into his boſom, he gracefully aroſe, and 
retired from the preſence. | 

O, the fool, the egregious fool ! muttered ſome, 
Nobly, moſt nobly done! cried others. 

As Harry was following the Earl of Portland 
down ſtairs, Lord Bottom came up in the crowd, 
and, in a half whiſper, ſaid, You are too great 
a man to-day, Sir, to acknowledge your old ac- 
quaintance. But not ſo great a fool, retorted 
Harry as not to be taught my diſtance with thoſe 
who, like Lord Bottom, have a right to look 
down upon me. | 

After a ſhort but found ſleep, Harry hurried 
home to prepare for the reception of his new 
friend. He told Mr. Fenton that Sir William 
was returned ; how he had been obligingly made 


| known to him in the forementioned inſtance of 


his humanity to a ſtranger ; and that he had pro- 
miſed to be with them that morning. But, pray, 
Sir, don't tell Homely a word of the coming of his 
landlord, till we place them, as it were by ſurpriſe, 


face to face. 


In about an hour after, a Chaiſe and four came 
rapidly to the door; and Harry inſtantly ſprung 
and caught his friend ia his arms before he eame 


The 
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The two friends entered the parlour, careffing 


and careſſed, and caſting looks of cordial love 
and delight on each other. My father, Sir, ſaid 
Harry, and led Sir William by the hand to Mr. 
Fenton, who received him with a countenance of 
that heart-ſpeaking complaiſance, which never 
fails to attach the ſonl of the perſon to whom 
it is directed. Ah, my Harry, cried Sir William, 
I no longer wonder at you; I ſee that you are all 
that you are by inheritance. 

But, Sir, continued he, you had like to have 
loſt your ſon, laſt night. Theic Majeſties were 
moſt unwilling to quit their hold of him, and I 
believe in my ſoul, would willingly have adopted 
him the heir of their crown. I ſhould be very: 
ſorry, Sir William, replied Mr. Fenton, to ſee 
a circle about his head that would give him an 
aching heart I am fure that is the cafe with 
the prefent royal N In a limited mo- 
narchy like ours, the ſtation of the prince is look» 
ed upon with a malignant eye by the envious, 
and, at the ſame time, rendered uneaſy by the 
perpetual conteſts between rights and privile- 
ges on the one part, and prerogative on the 
other, 

Moreover, Sir William, 1 ſhall never wiſh to 
fee one of my child's difpoſition on the throne 
of Great Britain. I ſhould be jealous of ſuch a 
perſon, in behalf of my country. No people 
eould be more tenacious of their liberties than: 
the Swedes, till Guſtavus the ſon of Erie afcend- 
ed the throne. His manners were ſo amiable, 
his virtues ſo conſpicuous, his government ſo 
juſt, and he made ſo popular an uſe of all his 
powers, that his ſubjects thought they could 
never commit enough into his hands. But what 
was the conſequence? His ſucceſſors made his 


power 
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power a precedent for their own, without attends 
ing to the precedent of his adminiſtration. 

Thus you ſee, that a prince of qualities emi- 
nently popular might prove of dangerous tenden- 
cy to a free people, foraſmuch as he might charm 
the eyes of their jealouſy to ſheep, and ſo ſeduce 
them from that guard which is ever neceſſary to 
preclude the encroachments of ambition. 

But, Sir William, may we not order your hor- 
ſes up? You muſt not think of going till you 
take a plain dinner with us. A ſupper too, Sir, 
moſt joyfully, anſwered the Knight. I leave 
London in the morning, on a eertain expedition, 
and ſhall not have the pleaſure of embracing you 
again for ſome time. 

Mr Fenton then addreſſing the Baronet with 
a ſmile, our Harry here, Sir William, never ſaw- 
a court before; it is natural therefore to think 
that he muſt have been greatly amuſed, and his 
Tung heart deceived by the ſplendor and parade. 

ut you have ſeen and obſerved upon many courts. 
of late; pray what do you think of the enter- 
tainment they afford? & 

As of the dulleſt of all dull farces, anſwer- 
ed the Knight, All the courts that I have ſeen» 
are nearly of the ſame caſt. Conceive to your- 
ſelf, Sir, a ſtage or theatre of comedians without 
auditors or fpeQators. They are all actors, and 
all act nearly the ſame part of ſolemn complai- 
ſance, and nauſeous grimace. Each intends to 
impoſe, and yet no one is impoſed upon; where 
profeſſions are taken to imply the very reverſe of 


what they expreſs, 


What do you ſay to this, Harry? ſaid Mr 
Fenton. I have very little to ſay, Sir, in favour 
of the actors, but the actreſſes, as I take it, af- 
ford better entertainment. Here Sir William and 
Mr. Fenton laughed; and Harry, upon a wink, 
ſtepped 


| 
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DBepped out to bring in Homely, as it were by 
accident, | 

Sir William, ſaid Mr. Fenton, there-is a man 
come to this houſe, who once ſaved my life at 
the riſk of his own, It is a great many years 

o, and I have not ſeen him ſince the action 
till very lately. I have ſent Harry for him, 
that you may learn the particulars, and adviſe 
with me what recompence he ought to re- 
celve. 5 

If the recompence is to he proportioned te 
the value of the life he ſaved, my honoured 
Sir, I ſhould not know where to fix the bounds 
of retribution. And, in truth, Mr. Fenton, 


from my knowledge of you this day, I alſo hold 
myſelf very highly his debtor. 


At this inſtant Harry led in Homely by the 


hand, and left him ſtanding directly oppoſite to 
the Baronet. 

Homely gazed with all his eyes, and ſtood 
mute through aſtoniſiment.— At length he ex- 
claimed, Bleſs me l- mercy upon me, —as ſure 
as I hope for heaven,—it is I think it is my 
dear young maſter ! 


Sir William, at the voice lifted up his eyes 


to Homely, and remembering his marked man, 


roſe quickly, and ſpringing forward, embraced 
bim with much familiar affection; while Mr. Fen- 
ton fat, and his Harry ſtood beſide him, both 


wrapt in their own delicious ſenſibilities. 


My dear Homely, my old companion, and 
brother ſportſman ! cried Sir William, how in 
the world comes this about? fo joy fully, fo un- 


expectedly to meet you here !—How is your 


wife and pretty babes ? I hope you left all well 
at home. 


Yes, pleaſe your honour, they are all well, 
wonderfully well in this houſe, I aſſure you; 


fer 
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for indeed, your Homely has no other home ups 
on earth, 

What you tell me is quite aſtoniſhing, replied 
the Knight ; no home for you within the manor 
or demeſne of your friend? What misfortunes, 
— 2 revolutions, could bring this wonder to 
paſs | 
Sit down, ſaid Mr. Fenton, pray be ſeated, 
Mr. Homely, and give your lord a ſuccinQ, 
but deliberate account of the inimitable pair, 
Sir Freeſtone, and his coadjutor. 

As ſoon as Homely had told his tale, from the 
commencement of his diſtreſſes, to his arrival at 
the hovel, he ſtopped ſhort, and ſaid, —I have 
ſomething more to impart ;—but I hope your ho- 
nour will pardon me, —I am loth to deprive 
your friends of your company ; but then my Peg- 
gy and my boys will be ſo tranſported to ſee your 
dear face again, that I cannot but beſeech you to 
indulge them, a minute or two, with that bleſ- 


Sir William roſe with a troubled humanity in 
His countenance, and followed to a back apart- 
ment, where Homely again ſtopped him ſhort ; 


and, before he would take him to his Peggy, 


he gave him a minute detail of all his obliga- 
tions to what he called this wonderful family. 
But pray, Sir, continued he, let thera know very 
little of what I have told you; for nothing puts 
them to ſo much pain as any kind of acknow- 


ledgments. 


After a ſhort viſit to Peggy and her children, 
Sir William returned to his friends, with ſuch 
an inward awe and veneration for their charac- 
ters, as, for a while, ſunk his ſpirits, and ſo- 


lemnized his features. This poor man, Sir, ſaid 


he, has been miſerably treated; but God has 
been excecdingly gracious to him, in tans, "5 
p- 
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ſhipwrecked wretch on ſuch a happy ſhore as 
this. But this makes no diſcharge of any part 
of my duty toward him, | 

Mark me, Homely, I am now of age, and 
Lord Lechmore has no further authority in my 
affairs; wherefore, before I leave this houſe, 
will give 2 a letter of attorney for the whole 
agency of the manor. Thank your honour, thank 
your honour, cried Homely, in a kind of tranſ- 
port ! if I do not prove as faithful to you as ano- 
ther, I will do you juſtice on myſelf with the 
firſt rope I can lay hold on. 

As for that reprobate Snack, continued the 
Knight, I will take care to be up with him. He 
owes the executers of my father ſix hundred and 
ſeventy pounds. I will have that matter put di- 
rely in ſuit, and, as ſoon as it is recovered, it 
ſhall be laid out on a commiſſion for your ſon, 
my friend Tom; as I do not chuſe yet to aſk 
any favour from the miniſtry. Laſtly, that you 
may no more be diſtreſſed for rent, I will never 
accept a penny of it, till you are decently and 
petently provided for. | 

O, vir! exclaimed Homely, I ſhall be too 
Tich, quite overburdened ; I ſhallnot know where 
to lay my treaſures. Not ſo faſt, my good friend, 
Teplied Sir William ſmiling : you have not heard 
of the drawback that I propoſe to have upon you. 
Whenever I reſide in the country, you are to have 
a hot diſh, .ay, and a cool hogſhead too, ready for 
me and my company. Agreed, Sir, cried Home- 
ly, provided I may have the liberty, during your 
abſence, to drink your Honour's health out of 
that ſame hogſhead.—A juſt reſerve. ſaid Harry 
laughing.—And full as grateful as it is jovial, 
cried Mr. Fenton - Why, Gentlemen, rejoined 
Homely, a man of ſpirit would ſcorn to accept 
ſuch benefits without making conditions. 

After 
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After twelve oclock at night, and an affec2 
tionate and tender adieu, Sir William ſet out by 
moon-light for London. 

The two following days were employed in pre- 
paring for Homely's departure; and a coach and 
four, with a chaiſe, were provided for the con- 
veyance of him and his family. | 
The night before their parting, Mr. Fenton 
deſired that Homely and his wife ſhould be ſent 
to him to his cloſet. As ſoon as they en- 
tered, he cloſed the door. My dear friends, ſaid 
he, as I may not be up in the morning to take 
a timely leave of you, it 3 do as well to go 
through that melancholy office to-night.— Here, 
Mrs. erg here is ſome little matter apiece 
toward beginning a fortune for your three pret- 
ty daughters. Pray, Homely, take care to have 
it diſpoſed of for them upon good ſecurities, 
Here he put three orders upon his banker, for five 
hundred pounds each, into Peggy's hand; then, 
turning to Homely, and taking him ſtraitly in 
his arms, God be with you and your dear Peg- 

my Homely, he cried, and give us all a 


BY» 
Bleed meeting where friends ſhall part no 


more |! | 
The diſtreſſed Homely was paſt utterance ; 
but diſengaging, and flinging himſelf at the feet 
of his patron, while Peggy kept on her knees 
weeping and ſobbing beſide him; O, he cried, 
at length, Next to my God! O next to my Lord 
and my God!—My Lord and my maſter, my 
maſter and my Lord! > 
The next morning, before ſunriſe, Harry was 
up, and going to Homely's apartment, embra- 
ced him and his wife. He then kiſſed and ca- 
reſſed all the girls and boys round, and gave to 
each of them a gold medal to keep him in their 
remembrance; when Homely and his Peggy, 
with 
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with open arms, trembling lips, and ſwelling 
eyes, began to take their leave. God be with you, 
you, God be with you, God be with you, ſobbed 
 Homely aloud, never, never, till I get to heaven, 
ſhall I meet with ſuch another dear aſſembly. 

Mr. Fenton now judged it time to forward 
his Harry's education, eſpecially with reſpect to 
his knowledge of the world, of the views, plea- 
ſures, manners, bent, employments, and charac- 
ters of mankind. 

For this purpoſe, he propoſed to leave Ara- 
belia ſole regent of his family; and, for a few 
weeks, to ſtay with Clement and Harry in 
London, there to ſhew him whatever might 
gratify his curioſity or merit his inſpection. 

While the coach was in waiting, and they all 
ſtood on the hill, the great city being extended in 
ample view beneath them, Mr. Fenton exclaim- 
ed: © O! London, London! thou mauſoleum of 
dead ſouls, how pleaſant art thou to the eye, how 
beautiful in outward proſpect ! but within how 
full of rottenneſs and reeking abominations ! Thy 
dealers are all ſtudents in the myſtery of iniquity, 
of fraud and impoſition on ignorance and credulity. 
Thy public offices are hourly exerciſed in exacti- 
ons and extortion, Thy courts of judicature are 
buſied in the ſale, the delay or perverſion of juſtice; 
they are ſhut to the injured and indigent, but open 
to the wealthy pleas of the invader and oppreſſor. 
Thy magiſtracy is often employed in ſecretly coun- 
tenancing and ahetting the breach of thoſe laws it 
was inſtituted to maintain. 'Thy charities, ſub- 
ſcribed for the ſupport of the poor, are laviſhed 
by the truſtees in pampering the rich, where drunk- 
enneſs ſwallows till it wallows, gluttony ſtuffs till 
it pants, and unbuttons and ſtuffs again. Even 
the great ones of thy court have audaci- 

Vor. III. C . ouſly 
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ouſly ſmiled away the gloom and horrors of guilt, 
and refined, as it were, all the groſſneſs thereof, by 
' inverting terms, and palliating phraſes. While the 
millions that crowd and hurry through thy ſtreets 
are univerſally occupied in ſtriving and ſtruggling 
to riſe by the fall, to fatten by the leanneſs, and 
to thrive by the ruin of their fellows. Thy. of- 
fences are rank, they ſteam and cloud the face of 
heaven. The gulf alſo is hollow beneath, that is 
one day to receive thee. But the meaſure of thy 
abominations is not yet full; and the number of 
thy righteous hath hitherto exceeded the proporti- 
on that was found in the firſt Sodom. | 
That evening they went to the opera, where 
Harry was ſo captivated by the ſentimental mel- 
tings and varied harmony of the airs, that he re- 
queſted Mr. Fenton to permit him to be inſtruQ-, 
ed on ſome inſtrument. Not by my advice, my 
| dear, anſwered Mr. Fenton; I would not wiſh 
s | you to attempt any thing in which you may not 
A excel. Muſic is a ſcience that requires the appli- 
cation of a man's whole life, in order to arrive 
1 at any eminence. As it is enchanting in the hand 
f 
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of a maſter, it is alſo diſcordant and grating in its 
E | | inferior degrees. Your labours have been em- 

| ployed to much more valuable purpoſes; and I 
| would not, as they ſay, give my child's time for 
| a ſong. Harry inſtantly acquieſced with the beſt | 
0 temper imaginable, as the will of his beloved pa- | 
{| tron was, truly ſpeaking, his own will; and that 
he only wanted to know it, to be at all times, 

and on all occaſions, conformable thereto. 
8 A few following days were employed in viſit- 
it ing the tower, in ſurveying the armory, regalia, 
l Dc. in viewing the monument and exchange; 
Wl and laſtly, in contemplating the ſolemnity of 
WMeſtminſter- abbey, with the marbled effigies and 

monumental depoſits of the renowned-in * 
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the place, as Mr. Fenton affeQingly obſerved, to 
which all the living muſt finally adjourn. 

The next night they went to the theatre, to ſee 
the feats of Signor Volanti, the celebrated Italian 
poſture-maſter, rope-dancer, and equilibriſt, 
Such wonders are now ſo common as to be 
ſcarce entertaining; but, at that time, they were 
received with burſts and roars of applauſe. 

Our hero felt himſelf attached by the ſimilar 
-exccllencies of his own activity in another; and, 
going behind the ſcenes, he accoſted Volanti in 
French. Signor, ſaid he, I have been highly en- 
tertaincd by your performance this night, and here 
are five guineas in return of the pſeature you have 
given me. The foreigner looked at Harry, and 
then at the money, with a kind of aſtoniſhment. , 
I thank you noble Sir, he cried; my poor endea- 
vours are ſeldom ſo hberally rewarded. Pray, how + 
lorg do you ſtay with us? In about a fortnight, fo 
Plcaſe your Nobleneſs, I intend to leave London. 
But, before I go, I would do fomething to leave 
a a name behind me. A day or two before my de- 
parture, I will fly from the ſpire of Saint Cle- 
S " ment's church, in the ſight of all the people; and. 

| this I will do gratis, or rather in acknowledgment 
of the favours | have received in this kingdom, But 
is it poſſible to execute what you propoſe? With 
all eaſe and fafety, Sir; I have done nearly as 
work three times in Germany, and once at Ma- 
; 8 | 238 
Here an arch thought ſtruck Harry, and mu- 
ſing a moment, will you permit me, ſaid he, to 
be the conductor of this affair? Allow .me only 
72 to appoint the day, and draw up your advertiſe- 
ment, and | will make you a preſent of twenty 
pieces. Agreed, Sir, cried Volanti, and twenty 
thouſand thanks to confirm the bargain. Accept 
theſe five guineas then, in earneſt of my engage- 
> 2 ment z 
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ment; my ſervant, here, will tell or ſhew you 
where I am to be found. That night at ſupper, 
Mr. Fenton remarked an unuſual pleaſantry in the 
muſcles of his darling's ſweetly- ſober countenance. 
My Harry, I find, faid he, does not always impart 
all his ſecrets to his friends; he has certainly ſome 
roguiſſi matter in cogitation. Magicum calles, Sir, 
cried Harry; you are a conjurer, that is certain. 
Why, the public, as you know, Sir, have put the 
fool on me from my birth; Homer ſays, that re- 
venge is ſweet as honey to the taſte ; and ſo I am 
meditating in turn how to put the fool upon the 
public. And how do you contrive it, Harry? 
Only by acting the old proverb, that one fool makes 
many. But pray aſk me not about the manner, 
till | bring the buſineſs to ſome bearing. 

The next day, being Thurſday, they all went 
in Mr. Fenton's coach to Smithfield, where num- 
bers of tents were ſet up, and ſeveral drolls and 
pantomines, Ic. prepared, in imitation of the 
humours of Bartholome w- fair. The weather was 
fair and ealm, and they let down all the glaſſes, that 
they might ſee, without interruption, whatever 
was to be ſeen, | 

Their coach ſtopped juſt oppoſite to an itine- 
rant ſtage, where a genius who comprized, with- 
in his ſingle perſon, the two important functions 
of'a tumbler and merry-andrew by his ſucceſſive 
action and oratory, extorted plaudits and huzzas 
from all the ſpeQators. 

Among the reſt a countryman, who rode upon 
a mule, ſat gaping and grinning by intervals, in 
all the ecſtatic rapture that can be aſcribed to en- 
thuſiaſm. While his attention was thus rivetted, 
two knaviſh wags came, and ungirthing his ſad- 
dle, ſupported it on either hand till a third of 
the fraternity led his mule away from under him, 
and a fourth came with a three- legged _ 
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ſuch as houſewives dry their linen on, and, ha- 
ving jammed it under the faddle, they all retreated 
in peace. 

The populace were ſo delighted at this humo- 
' Tous act of felony, that, inſtead of interrupting 
it, it only ſerved to redouble their joys and cla- 
mours. Harry too, greatly chuckled and laugh- 
ed at the joke. But, when he ſaw the beaſt led 
off, and that the amazed proprietor, on ſtoop- 
ing to take the bridle, had fallen precipitate- 
ly to the ground, his heart twitched him with a 
kind of compunction, and, throwing himſelf out 
of the coach, he made all the ſpeed that the preſs 
would admit, and, recovering the mule, brought 
it back to its owner. | 

Here, friend, ſaid he, here is your beaſt again; 
take care the next time that they do not ſteal your 
teeth. Thank you, Maſter, ſaid the clown, ſince 
you have been ſo honeſt as to give him to me back, 
I will never be the one to bring you to the ſizes 
or ſeſſions. Iam much obliged to your clemen- 
cy, anſwered Harry; but pray let me have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you ſafe mounted. So ſaying, 
he held the ſtirrup, while the booby got up, 
and faid, Well, my lad, very well, if we hup- 
pen to meet at Croydon, we may take a pot 
together. | . 

In the evening they adjourned from coffee to 
David's-harp in Fleet-ftreet, in order to hear Mar- 
mulet, the famed Genoeſe mufician, who per- 
formed on the pſaltery, the viol d'amor, and o- 
ther inſtruments not known till then in England. 

They took Mr. James with them to partake 
of the entertainment, and were ſhewn to a large 
room, where each paid half a crown at the door. 

The room was divided into a number of box- 
es, where each company ſat apart, while they 
were jointly gratified and charmed by the inimi- 
table execution of the muſician. | 

C 3 A flaſk 
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A flaſk of burgundy was ſet before Mr. Fenton: 
and his friends, while Mr Hardy. and Mr Hikon, 
who ſat in the next box, were regaling themſelves 
with a glaſs of rofa ſolis. 

All was ſilence and attention till there was a 
Pauſe in the performance. Then, faid Mr Har- 


. dy, Do you know, Jack, that the Earl of Albe- 


marle is to have a maſk on Monday night? I am 


. ſorry to hear it, ſaid Mr Hilton, as I am obliged 
to be out of town, I may happen to ſave ſome- 


thing by that, ſaid Hardy; you muſt lend me your 
domino. Indeed, I cannot ; it was torn to fritters 
in a ſcuffle, as I came out from the laſt maſque- 
rade. Lend me your maſk then. That too was 
loſt at the ſame time ; but what occaſion can you 
have for a maſk, Hardy? I'm ſure no one will 
take that for a natural face. Mine is the face 
of Mars, Hilton; yours that of Adonis, with 
which no modern Venus will ever be ſmitten, I 
Promiſe you. I will engage to outrival an army 
of ſuch jackanapes in an aſſauit.on the fair. If 
impudence mav compenſate for the want of other 
artillery, I believe you may do wonders, Hardy. 
And it does compenſate, my friend, Women, 
take my word and experience for it, love nothing 
of their own reſemblance, except in the glaſs, 
They deteſt any thing that looks like an ambi- 
guity in the ſex. While what you are pleaſed 
to call impudence, Jack, ſpares their modeſty, 
ſaves them the appearance of an advance on 
their part, and gives them the pleaſure of piquing 
themſelves on their extraordinary virtue, in cafe 
they ſhould happen to make a defence. How- 
ever, ſince you have complimented me on my 
aſſurance, I will put it to the teſt on this occa- 
ſion; and go to his Excellency's ball, without 
any other vizard fave this which nature, in her 
great bounty, ha'th beſtowed, 


When 
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When our company were on the return to their 


lodgings, Harry, ſaid Mr Fenton, would you 
not like to go to this maſquerade ? Why, Sir, as 


I have not yet ſeen one, perhaps it might not he 


amiſs to ſatisfy my curioſity for once in my ltr. 
In truth, ſaid Mr Fenton, I wiſh they never had 
been introduced into this kingdom, as they are 
inlets to intrigue, and give countenance to licen- 
tiouſneſs. However, for once in your liſe, as 
you ſay, you ſhall be gratified, my Harry. Be 
pleaſed to tell me, Sir, are they very entertaining? 
They would be extremely diverting, my dear, . if 
people acted up to the characters that they pretend 
to repreſent. But, on the contrary, they have 


ſailors who don't know a point in the compaſs, - 


or the name of a rope in the ſhip; ſhepherdy 


and ſhepherdeſſes who never eloped from the 


cockney- dialect of the city ; India queens Who 
can ſay nothing as to their ſubjects or their ſove=: 


reignty; gods and goddeſſes totally ignorant of: 


their own hiſtory in the mythology ; and Italian 


cardinals who will ſwear you in the phraſe of a. 


Yorkſhire foxhunter. 


But what ſhall we do for tickets, Harry? . 


don't care to apply to ny friends, for fear of diſ- 


covering that we are in town. O Sir, ſaid Mr. 
James, I am acquainted with his excellency's' 
major domo, and can procure you as many ticx- 


ets as you pleaſe. | 
Mr Fenton aſſumed to himſelf, for the preſent, 


* 
. 
. 


the appointment of Harry's character and dreſs. . 
As the plainneſs of your garb has hitherto, ſaid - 


he, been.a maſk and diſguiſe to your internal- 


ornaments, the brilliancy of your dreſs ſhall now, 
on the other hand, diſguiſe and conceal- the ſim- 


plicity of your manners. 


About two hours before the opening. of the. 


ball, Harry wrapped himſelf in a black domino, 
| C4 and 
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and ſtepped into a hackney-coach with Mr James, 
who had promiſed to introduce him to his friend, 
in order for him to reconnoitre the ſeveral ſcenes 
of operation before the action began. 

The major domo received Harry with the ut- 
moſt complacence ; for he held his maſk in his 
hand, and the lovelineſs of his aſpe& ſhone with 
peculiar luſtre through the blackneſs of his at- 
tire. 

After ſurveying ſeveral apartments, they paſ- 
ſed through the long room, and entered by an 
arched gateway, into a kind of ſaloon, at the up- 
per end of which was a pedeſtal of about five feet 
in height, whereon a celebrated ſtatue of the 
Hercules Farneſe had formerly ſtood. | 

Harry eyed it attentively, and, conceiving a 
ſudden frolic, he inſtantly caſt away his cloak, 
clapped on his maſk and winged helmet, graſp- 
ed his caduceus with his right hand, and laying 
his left on the top of the pedeſtal, ſprung lightly 
up, and threw himſelf into that attitude to which 
the ſtatuaries have formed their Mercury when 
Juſt preparing for flight. 

His headpiece was of thinly-plated but poliſhed 
gold, buckled together at the joining by four burn- 
ing carbuncles. His filk jacket excecded the tint 
of an Egyptian ſky. It was braced cloſe to his 
body with emerald claſps, that ſhewed the fitneſs 
of his proportion to inimitable advantage; and 
over the whole in celeſtial confuſion, were ſown 
ſtars of different magnitudes, all powdered with . 
diamonds. | 

The moment that Harry caſt himſelf into his 
Poſture, the major domo ſtarted back ſeven or 
eight paces, and, raiſing his hands. with ſtaring 
eyes, and a mouth of open amazement, at length 
he exclaimed, Stay a little, my dear ſweet Maſ- ' 
ter! do now, do but ſtay juſt as you are for a 
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minute, and you will oblige me paſt expreſſion, 
I will be your own for ever. 

So ſaying, he turned off, and, running to an 
adjacent apartment, where their Majeſties, with 
the Princeſs of Denmark, the Princeſs of Heſſe, 
and the chief of the court were gathered, he told 
his maſter aloud, that he had the greateſt curio- 
ſity to ſhew him that human eye ever beheld. 

All roſe with precipitation, and crowded after 
the eart and the royal pair, as cloſe as decency 
would admit, till they came to the ſaloon, and 
beheld, with aſtoniſhment, the perſon, ſhape, at- 
titude, and attire of our hero. 5 

Some doubted, but moſt believed that he was 
a real ſtatue, placed there by his excellency on 
purpoſe for a ſurpriſe. Mr Fielding, who was 
the acknowledged connoiſſeur of the age, and was 
in fact, what the people, of taſte call an elegans 
formarum ſpectator, exclaimed with ſome vehemen- 
Cy. Never, never did I behold ſuch beauty of 
ſymmetry, ſuch roundings of angles; where, where 
my lord, could you get this ineſtimable acquiſi- 
tion? others cried, Phidias, Phidias, never execu- 
ted the like ; all the works of Praxiteles were 
nothing to it! 3 85 

The earl, however was well appriſed of the 
deception, and knew that our Mercury was no 
part of his property.—Son of Maia, ſaid he a- 


loud, what ings from heaven ?—A meſſage, 
0 


anſwered Harry, from my father Jupiter to their 
e pray, what may your errand in- 
tend? — Matters of higheſt importance; that they 
are the favourite repreſentatives of my father up- 
on earth; and that while their Majeſties continue 
the monarchs of a free and willing people, they 
ar» greater than if they were regents of an univerſe 
of ſlaves —All buzzed their applauſe and admira- 


tion—1t muſt be he, whiſpered the King ;—it can 
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be no other, cried the Que en.—Albermarle whiſ- 
pered his Majeſty, we have marked this youth for 
our own ; keep your eye upon him, and do your 
beſt endeavours to engage and bind him to us. 
In the mean time, larry, on delivering his 
celeſtial meſſage, flew likea a feather from l:is poſt, 
and caſting his cloak about him, vaniſhed into an 
adjoining cloſet, | 
I he company now began to gather faſt, and 
Harry ſtealing from his retreat, kept his cloud 
about his ſky, and mingled in the crowd. Mr. Cle- 
ment had accompanied Mr. Fenton in dominoes. 
They ſoon diſcovered Harry, and were highl 
diverted by the account which he gave them of his 
metamorphoſis into a ſtatue. | 
While the aſſembly was dividing into pairs and 
chatty parties, a phenomenon entered that drew all 
their attention. The honourable Major Gromley, 
the luſtieſt and fatteſt young man in the kingdom, 
advanced without a maſk in petticoats, a ſlobber- 
ing bib and apron.” He carried a large round 
of bread and butter in one hand, while Lady 
Betſy Minit, an elderly miſs of about three feet 
High, held his leading-ſtrings with her left hand, 
and in her right hrandiſhed a birch, rod of length- 
_ ened authority. His governante preſſed him forward, 
and ſeemed to threaten' chaſtiſement for his delay ; 
while the jolly, broad, fooliſh, humourous, half- 
laughing, half-crying, baby-face of the Major, ex- 
torted peals of laughter from all who were preſent. 
And this is ſufficient to convince. us, that the per- 
fermers of the ancient drama could not poſſibly, 
in maſks, excite the paſſions of Nature. No ex- 
cellence of voice or geſture, of action or. emphaſis 
could compenſate for the excluſion of the immedi- 
ate interpreters of the 'ſoul, the living ſpeech of 
the eye, and varied expreſſon of the ' counte- 
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After the Major had leiſurely traverſed the full 
tength of the room, and inimitably executed the 
whole of his part, he retired to undreſs and aſſume 
a new appearance. 

Mean while, two females entered in very uru- 
ſual habits: The firſt was dreſſed in a choice col- 
lection of old Engliſh and Scotch ballads from 
Chevy · Chace and the fragment of Hardi-Canute, ' 
down to Barbara Allan and the Babes in the Wood. 
'The-other was all hung from top to bottom with 
looking-glaſſes, 3 2 

Immediately the crowd gathered about them. , 
All who were fond of their own hiſtory pre- 
ferable to that of others, paid their homage, in 
a circling throng, to the queen of the looking- 
glaſſes; while the few. who preferred inſtruQtion 
were intent in peruſing the fair who was covered 
with knowledge. But the lady of the mirrors did 
not long retain her votaries; her glaſſes were 
all emblems of her own diſpoſition; they were 
the glaſſes of ſcandal and calumny, and repreſented 
the human ſpecies in the moſt diſtorted view; 
ſome lengthened and ſome widened their objects 
beyond meaſure, while others wholly inverted and 
turned them topſy-turvey. - All flunk away in diſ- 
guſt-from ſuch proſpects of their own perſons, ' 
and the refleQing lady was juſtly left to glitter 
apart from ſociety. . ' "kk 

The next who: entered was a Goliath, all 
| ſheathed in complete ſteel. He advanced with 
ſlow and majeſtic ſteps to the ſide- board, and 
aſking for a flaſk: of champaign, turned it dow) 
without taking it: once from his head. He then * 
demanded another, and another, and ſo on, till the 
provedore, who had looked and longed in vain: ? 
to ſee him drop, ran panic- ſtruck to his maſter, _ 
and in a half whiſper, ſaid, My Lord, your cel- ? 
lars will ſcarcely fuffice to quench the thirſt of one 
3 man 
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man here; he has already turned down fifteen flaſks 
of champaign, and ſtill is unſatisfied, and calls* 
for more, Then give him fifteen hogſheads, re- 
plied the Earl laughing; and if that will not an- 
ſwer, ſend out for more. 

In the mean time, the mailed champion had 
withdrawn from the fide-board, and with a lar 
drinking-glaſs in his hand, advanced till he got 
into the midſt of the aſſembly. He then turned 
a little inſtrument that was Þxed in a certain part 
of his double-caſed armour, and filling the glaſs 
to the brim, he unclaſped the lower part of his 
beaver, and accoſting a Peruvian princeſs who 
ſtood juſt oppoſite, Permit me the honour, Ma- 
dam, fays he of drinking your Highneſs's health. 
So ſaying the liquor was out of ſight in a twinke 
ling. Will your Royal Highneſs, continued he, 
be pleaſed to try how you reliſh our European 
wines? I am obliged to you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I 
am actually athirſt ; then, raiſing her maſk be- 
low, ſhe pledged him to the bottom. Her com- 
panion, a ſhining Arcadian, advanced and requeſt- 
ed the ſame favour. Then another, and another 
lady, and ſeveral others in ſucceſſion, all of whom 
he graciouſly gratified, till he was nearly exhauſt- 
ed. Some of the men then preſſed to him, and 
entreated for a glaſs: No, no, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, go and be ſerved elſewhere; I am a mer- 
chant for ladies alone, 1 import no liquors for 
vile male-animals. 

Our former acquaintance, Mr. Hardy had ad- 
ventured according to promiſe, without a maſk. 
After looking about a while for ſome object 
of his gallantry, he fixed upon a lady of a very 
elegant ſhape and ſprightly appearance. 

hen they had bandied between them ſome 
occaſional chat, of more ſmartneſs than humour, 
and more wit than meaning, he called for a fa- 
; yourite 
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vourite air, and led the fair one a minuet, in | 
which they both performed afſez bien. 
He now began to grow more warm in his 
adcreſſes. If your face, Madam, ſaid he, ſhould 
happen to be anſwerable to the inchantments 
of your form, and the ſyren in your voice, I 
beſeech you to keep that maſk on for ever; 
the ſafety of mankind is intereſted in my requeſt, 
But ſuppoſe, ſaid ſhe, that my face ſhould hap- 
pen to prove an antidote to the danger of my 
other charms? Then Madam, let me ſee it by 
all means, and make haſte, I pray you, before 
I am paſt remedy. I ſee, ſaid ſhe tittering, I 
ſee that you are already. more than half a dying 
man; poor wretch, I pity you, and have taken it 
into my head to ſlay you outright, in order to put 
you out of pain. | 
So ſaying, ſhe drew her maſk on one ſide, 
and ſhewed him indeed, a very lovely countenance. 
But while his flood of complimentary eloquence 
was juſt upon breaking forth, Huſh, Sir, cried 
: the lady, I will not hear a ſyllable, till you firſt 
y return the compliment that I have paid you, and 
I let me ſee what you have got under that vizard of 
yours. Here Hardy, in ſpite of impudence, ſtood 

mute with aſtoniſnmentt. The lady burſt into a 

laugh; the joke was caught and ſpread like wild- 

fire; the lauch grew univerſal; all eyes were on 

A poor Hardy, and a hundred tongues cried at once, 
4 Your maſk, Sir, your maſk Sir, take off your maſk, 
| for the lady! I his was ſomething more than hu- 
= man aſſurance could ſtand. Hardy retired with 
precipitate confuſion, and juſtly ſuffered for the 
preſumption of his boaſted facility of conqueſts 

over the fair. 5 | 

Our hero had hitherto kept himſelf concealed, 

being ſecretly aſhamed of the luſtre of his apparel 
but, at Mr, Fenton's deſire, he laid his cloak aſide, 


and 
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and inſtantly, all the eyes of the aſſembly were 


upon him. In order 


to avoid their gaze, he ad- 


vanced into the throng, where a parcel of circling 
females aſked him a number of inſignificant queſti- 


ons, to which he retu 
nearly as inſignificant. 


rned, in kind anſwers pretty-' 


At length a Diana approached, whoſe diamond- 
creſcent was of the value of. a princely ranſom. . 
She took him careleſsly by the hand, and ſaid, 
Come, brother Mercury, let us give theſe mortals . 
a ſample of what we celeſtials can perform. Lead 
where you pleaſe, Madam, ſaid Harry, I cannot 


miſs my way,. while 
fair a moon. 
Ische lady called to 


1 tread in the light of ſo 
the orcheſtra for a ſaraband, . 


and all made ample room, attentive to the motions 


of the ſhining pair. 


The dance began, and the ſpectators in a man- 
ner ſuppreſſed their breathing, for fear of giving 
or receiving the ſmalleſt interruption. The per- 
formers ſtepped . muſic, their action was grace, 
and they ſeemed with diſficulty retained to the 
floor over which they moved. They ended, and 
the aſſembly was. ſtill mute with aſtoniſhment, . 


till they broke out 
praiſe. | 


into a general murmur. of 


Mr. Mercury, ſaid Diana, the ſtory of Argus 
tells us, that you were formerly accuſtomed to ſet . 


folk to ſleep ; but, for 


the preſent „ you have opened 
all eyes to obſervation. 


Ah, Madam, anſwered - 


Harry, could I have gueſſed at the moon that was 
tõ ſhine this night, I ſhould. have aſſumed a very 
different racy What character, I pray you? 
That of Endymion, Madam. I wiſh, ſhe whiſ- 
pered, that you were a prince, or that I were a 
peaſant ; and ſo ſayin 
mixed in the crowd. 


g, ſhe turned from him, and 


Harry 
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Harry wat next addreſſed by a ſhepherdeſs, and 
again bya nun. But he declined, as honourably 
as he could, to tend the flock of the one, or to be 
the cauſe of any breach of vows in the other, ob- 
ſerving to her, that ſhe had already taken the veil. 
The boy is a Foot, ſaid ſhe; I know it, ſaid 
Harry. ; 

A gipſey then accoſted, and taking him by the 
hand, Will you be pleafed, Sir, to be told your 
fortune? ſaid ſhe. By no means, ray ſweet- 
voiced. Caſſandra, anſwered Harry; | would a- 
void, above all things, prying into futurity. 
Knowledge, Sir, is ſurelv deſirable, and above 
all foreknowledge. Not ſo, ſaid Harry; fore- 
knowledge of evil would, but double the miſery ; 
andforeknowledgeof good would deprive me of hope 
by certainty ; and hope is a bleſſing, perhaps pre- 
ferable to poſſeſſion. Tell me, Sir, and tell me 
truly, did- you ever yet ſee the girl that you could 
like? Yes, Madam, two or three, for whom I have 
conceived a very tender friendſhip, but no one yet 
for whom I have conceived a paſſion. Ah then, 
Mr. Mercury, ſaid the gentle propheteſs, I have 
only to deſire the laſt caſt. of your office; when L 
am dead; be fo grateful as to waft my. friendly 
ſpirit to the ſhades of Elyſium, there to join Dido, 
and other unfortunate lovers. 

So ſaying, ſhe turned and retired, with a 
ſigh that entered and ſunk into the heart of our 
Hers. +. „ 

The company now began to depart, when 
the Earl of Albemarle, coming up to Harry, 
took him a little apart, and throwing. his arm 
over his ſhoulder, preſſed him to him, and ſaid, 
My dear fellow, you have done me ſingular ho- 
Nour this night; pray double the favour to me, 

by letting me ſee you. again ſpeedily, and as of- 

TY ales | | ten 


© THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 

ten as you can. For the preſent, you muſt not 
go, till their Majeſties have ſpoken with you, Not 
to-night, ſo pleaſe your Excellency, anſwered 
Harry; at all other times I ſhall be ready to 
attend and ſerve their Majeſties without any 
maſk. 

The next morning Mr. Fenton was much ſur- 
priſed by a viſit from the great man. During 
breakfaſt, the Earl preſſe d ny for Harry's 
attendance at court, and promiſed every advan- 
tage and honour that the crown could beſtow. 
You' muft pardon me, my Lord, ſaid Mr. Fen- 
ton, I am willing to advance to you two hun- 
dred thouſand pounds more toward his Majeſty's 
preſent expedition againſt the French, whom I 
look upon to be our natural and ſalutary enemies. 
They are as Carthage was to Rome, they hold 
us in exerciſe, and keep a quarrelſome people 
from falling out among themſelves. Indeed m 
Lord, am deſirous of gratifying my royal maſ- 
ter with any thing except the ſacrifice of my child. 
I cannot part with him till his education is com- 

leted : and then, if he anſwers my expectations, 
doubt I may be more unwilling to part with 
him than ever. 1 

In the afternoon our company went again to 
the tower, to ſee as well as to hear the recent ſto- 
ry of the you lion and the little dog. 

They found the place thronged, and all were 
obliged to pay treble prices, on account of the un- 
precedented novelty of the ſhew ; ſo that the 
keeper in a ſhort ſpice, acquired a little fortune. 

The great cage in the front was occupied by 
a beaſt, who, by way of pre-eminence, was 
called the king's lion; and while he traverſed 
the limits of his ſtraitened dominions, he was 
attended by a ſmall and very beautiful black ſpa- 
niel who friſked and gambolled about him, and, 
| at 
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at times, would pretend to ſnarl and bite at him; 
and again the noble animal, with an air of fond 
r phony would hold down his head, while 
the little creature licked his formidable chops. 
Their hiſtory, as the keeper related, was this : 

It was cuſtomary for al:, who were unable or 
unwilling to pay their ſixpence, to bring a dog or 
cat as an oblation to the beaſt in lieu of money 
to the keeper. Among others, a fellow had caught 
up this pretty black ſpaniel in the ſtreets, and he 
was accordingly thrown into the cage of the great 
lion. Immediately the little animal trembled and 
ſhivered, and crouched and threw itſelf on its 
back, and put forth its tongue, and held up its 
paws, in ſupplicatory attitudes, as an acknow- 
ledgment of ſuperior power, and praying for mer- 
cy. In the mean time, the lordly brute, inſtead of 
devouring it, beheld it with an eye of philoſophic 
inſpection. He turned it over with one paw, and 
then turned it with the other; and ſmelled 
to it, and ſeemed deſirous of courting a further 
acquaintance. | 

The keeper, on ſecing this, brought a large 
meſs of his own family-dinner; but the lion kept 
aloof, and refuſed to eat, keeping his eye on the 
dog, and inviting htm as it were to be his taſter. 
At length, the little animal's fears being ſomething 
abated, and his appetite quickened by the ſmell 
of the viQuals, he approached ſlowly, and, with 
trembling, ventured to eat. The lion then ad- 
vanced gently and began to partake, and they 
finiſhed their meal very lovingly together. 

From this day the ſtricteſt friendſhip commen- 
ced between them, a fftiendſhip conſiſting of all 
poſſible affection and tenderneſs on the part 
of the lion, and of the utmoſt confidence and 


boldneſs on the part of the dog ; infomuch ** 
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he would lay himſelf down to ſleep, within the 
fangs and under the jaws of his terrible patron; 


A gentleman who had loſt the ſpaniel, and had 


advertiſed a reward of two guineas to tho finder, 
at length heard of the adventure, and went to re- 
claim his dog. You ſee, Sir, ſaid the keeper, it 


would be a row pity to part. ſuch loving friends. 
However, if you inſiſt upon your property, you 


muſt even be pleaſed to take him yourſelf; it is a 


taſk that I would not engage in for five hundred 
guineas. The gentleman roſe into great wrath, 
but finally choſe: to acquieſce, rather than have a 
perſonal diſpute with the lion. 

As Mr. Fenton had a curioſity to fee the two 
friends eat together, he ſent for twenty pounds of 
beef, which was accordingly cut in pieces, and 
given into the cage; when immediately, the little 
brute, whoſe appetite happened to be eager at the 
time, was deſirous of making a monopoly of the: 
whole, and. putting his paws upon the meat, and 
grumbling and barking, he audaciouſly flew in 
the face of the lion. But the generous creature: 
inſtead of being offended by his impotent compani- 
on, ſtarted back, and ſeemed terrified at the fury: 
of his attack; neither attempted to eat a bit till his 
favourite had tacitly given permiſſion. ä 

When they were both gorged, the lion ſtretched 
and turned himſelf, and lay down in an evident 


poſture for repoſe, but this his ſportive companion 


would not admit. He friſked and gamboled about 
him, barked at him, would now ſcrape and tear 
at his head with his claws, and again ſeize him by 
the ear, and bite and pull away; while the noble 
beaſt appeared affected by no other ſentiment ſave: 
that of pleaſure and complacence. 

But let us proceed to the tragic cataſtrophe of 
this extraordinary ſtory ſtill. known to many, 
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— delivered down by tradition from father to 
ſon. | 
In about twelve months, the ſpaniel ſickened 
and died, and left his loving patron the moſt de- 
- ſolate of creatures. For a time, the lion did not 
appear to conceive otherwiſe than that his favourite 
was aſleep. He would continue to ſmell to him, 
and then would ſtir him with his noſe, and turn 
him over with his paw ; but finding that all his 
efforts to awake him were vain, he would traverfe 
his cage from end to endat a ſwift and uneaſy pace, 
then ſtop and look down upon him with a fixed 
and drooping regard; and again lift his head on 
high, and open his horrible throat, and prolong 
a roar as of diſtant thunder, for ſeveral minutes 
together. | 

They attempted, but in vain, to convey the 
carcaſe from him; he watched it perpetually, and 
would ſuffer nothing to touch it. The keeper 
then endeavoured to tempt him with variety of 
victuals, but he turned from all that was offered 
with loathing. They then put ſeveral living dogs 
into his cage, and theſe he inſtantly tore piecemeal, 
but left their members on the floor. His paſſion 
being thus inflamed, he would dart his fangs into 
the boards, and pluck away large ſplinters, and a- 
gain grapple at the bars of his cage, and ſeem en- 
raged at his reſtraint from tearing the world to 
pieces. | 

Again, as quite ſpent, he would ſtretch him- 
ſelf by the remains of his beloved aſſociate, and 
gather him in with his paws, and put him to his 
boſom : and then utter under roars of ſuch terrible 
melancholy as ſeemed to threaten all around, for 
the loſs of his little playfellow, the only friend, the 
only companion that he had upon earth. PE 

For five days he thus languiſhed, and gradually 
declined, without taking any ſuſtenance, or ad- 
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mitting any comfort ; till one morning, he was 
found dead, with his head lovingly rechned on the 
carcaſe of his little friend. They were both inter- 
red together, and their grave plentifully watered 
by the tears of the keeper, and his loudly lament- 
ing family.—But to return. 

When our company were on their way from the 
tower to their lodgings, Sir, ſaid Harry, what we 
have juſt ſeen reminds me of the opinion of my 
friend Peter Patience, that one who is fearleſs 
cannot be provoked. You ſaw how that little tea- 
ſing, petulant wretch had the inſolence to fly in the 
face of his bene factor, without offending or exci- 
ting in him any kind of reſentment. True, Har- 
Ty, for the lion was ſenſible that his tefty compa- 
nion was little and impotent, and depended upon 
him, and had confidence in his clemency, and 
therefore he loved him with all his faults. An- 
ger, however, in ſome caſes, is not only allowable, 

t becomes a duty, The fcripture ſays, Be an- 
4 'ory, but ſin not.” We ought to feel and fear 
for others; and luſt, violence, and oppreſſion of 
every ſort, will excite the indignation of a gene- 
rous and benevolent perſon, though he may not 
fear for himſelf. 

After fupper, Harry appeared to ruminate, 
and ſaid, How comes it, Sir, that creatures not 
endued with reaſon or conſcience, ſhall yet in 
the affeCtions that are peculiarly called humane, 
exceed even moſt of the human ſpecies? You 
Have ſeen that it was the caſe between the lion 
and little dog. 

It was the opinion, my Harry, of an ancient 
Philoſopher, that God was the ſoul and ſpirit 
of brutes; and this he judged from obſerving 
that what we call inſtinct was incomparably wi- 
ſer, 'more ſagacious, and more accompliſhing for 
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attaining its ends, throughout its ſphere of action, 
than the moſt perfect human reaſon. Now had 
this phileſopher, inſtead of faying that God was 
the ſoul of brutes, barely alledged, that he ruled 
and dictated within them, he would not have gone 
a tittle wide of the truth. 


God, indeed, is himſelf the beauty and the 


benefit of all his works. As they cannot exiſt 


but in him and by him, ſo his impreſſion 1s up- 
on them, and his impregnation is through them. 

Though the elements, and all that we know 
of nature and creature, have a mixture of natu- 
ral and phyſical evil ; God is, however, through- 
out, an internal, though often a hidden principle 
of good, and never wholly departs from his 


right of. dominion and operation in his creatures: 


but is, and is alone, the beauty and beneficence, 
the whole glory and graciouſneſs that can poſſi- 
bly be in them. | 

As the apoſtle ſays, © The inviſible things of 
4 God are made manifeſt by the things that are 
& ſeen.” He is the ſecret and central light that 
kindles up the ſun, his dazzling repreſentative z 
and he lives, enlightens, and comforts in the dif- 
fuſion of his beams. 

His ſpirit inſpires and actuates the air, and is 
in it a breath of life to all his creatures. He blooms 
in the bloſſom, and unfolds in the roſe. He is 
fragance in flowers, and flavour in fruits, He 
holds infinitude in the hollow of his hand, and o- 
pens his world of wonders in the minims of na- 
ture. He is the virtue of every heart that is ſof- 
tened by a ſenſe of pity, or touch of benevolence. 
He cooes in the turtle, and bleats in the lamb ; and 


through the paps of the ſtern bear, and implacable 


tygreſs, he yields forth the milk of loving-kindneſs 


to their little ones. Even, my Harry, when we 
hear the delicious inchantment of muſic, it is but 


an 
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an external ſketch, and faint echo of thoſe ſenti- 
mental and rapturous tuningsthat riſe up, through- 
out the immenſity of our God, from eternity to 
eternity. 

Thus all things are ſecretly pregnant with 
their God. And the lover of ſinners, the uni- 
verſal Redeemer, is a principle of good, within 
them, that contends with the malignity of their 
lapſed ſtate. And thus, as the apoſtle ſpeaks, 
&« All nature is in travail, and groaneth to be 
& gelivered from the evil :” till the breath of 
the love of God ſhall kindle upon the final fire, 
out of which the new heavens and new earth ſhall 
come forth, as gold ſeven times refined, to ſhine | 
for ever and ever! 

Harry, agreeable to his covenant with Signor 
Volanti, had penned the following advertiſement, 
and inſerted it in all the public papers, to wit ;— 
« On Saturday next, between the hours of ten 
£ and twelve in the forenoon, the celebrated Do- 
% minico Jachimo Tonino Volanti will take his 
« flight from the ſpire of Clement's ſteeple, and 
c alight at the diſtance of two bows ſhot, on the 
„ Strand; and this he will perform before the 
« eyes of all people.” | 

On the impatiently-expeAed morning, Harry 
took Mr. Clement with him in a hackney chaiſe, 
and found an innumerable concourſe, as well of 
the gentry in their carriages, as of the populace 
on foot. London had poured forth its numbers 
to behold this aſtoniſhing flight. The windows 
were all eyes on every fide, and the houſe- tops 
were hung with cluſters of people as of bees. 

After Harry had ſurveyed the crowd with in- 
ward titilation, he whiſpered to Clement, and ſaid, 
You ſhall ſee now, what a ſudden diſcomfiture | will 
make of this huge army. | 

He then put ferth his head, and ſaid to all 
around, Do not ye perceive, my friends, _ 

ools 
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fools we are all made, do not ye remember that 
this is the firſt of April ? 


He had ſcarce ſpoken the words, when they 


ſpread from man to man, and ſoon were mutte- 
red throughout the aſſembly. And then louder, 
and more loud, the fr of April, the firſt of April, 
was repeated all about. 

The company now began to be in motion, 
All heads were inſtantly withdrawn from the late 
thronged windows, and the houſe-tops began t to 
be cleared with a ſhameful caution. 

Immediately was heard the rolling of many 


wheels, and the laſhing of many whips, while 


every coachman preſſed through the crowd, impa- 
tient to deliver his honourable freight from the 
public ſhame. But the public now began to. re- 
liſh a joke that was ſo much againſt their bet- 
ters; and in peals of laughter, and united ſhouts 
of triumph, they echoed and re-echoed after 
them, April fools ! April fools ! 


Among others Lord Bottom had come with 


his friend Rakely, in an elevated phæton, of which 
his Lordſhip was charioteer. As they happened to 
bruſh cloſe by Harry's carriage, ſwearing, and puf- 
fing, and laſhing, and curſing at the crowd, Harry 
cried to his old enemy, Y ou need not be in ſo violent 
a hurry, my Lord ; perhaps you are not ſo great 
a Fool as you imagine. 

The fools of faſhion were ſcarce withdrawn, 
when a long and ſtrong rope was let down from 
the top of the ſteeple, to which it was faſtened at 


the upper end. A man then, laying hold on it 
below, dragged it along through the crowd, and 


| braced it, at a great diſtance, to an iron ring that 
was ſtapled: into a poſt, purpoſely ſunk on à level 
with the pavement. They then brought a large 
and well ſtuffed feather-bed, and fixed it under the 
cord where it joined the ring. 
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In the mean time Volanti appeared on the top 


of the ſteeple, and bending cautiouſly forward, and 
getting the cord within an iron groove hat was 


braced to his boſom, he puſhed himſelf onward, 


and with a kindling rapidity, flew over the heads 
of the ſhouting multitude, poiſing himſelf with 
expanded legs and arms, as he paſſed, till he was 
landed, without damage, on his yielding recei- 
ver. And in the very next papers, Harry pub- 
liſhed the following advertiſement, to wit: 

£ Before the firſt of April next Signor Dominica 
% Jachimo Toni no Volanti, by the help of can- 
vas wings contrived for the 8 purpoſes to 
fly over-ſea from Dover to Calais, and invites all 
his London friends to come and ſee him ſet out.“ 
Harry had now ſeen whatever London could ex- 
hibit of elegant, curious, or pleaſing ; and Mr. 


Fenton judged it time to hold up to him the me- 


lancholy reverſe of this picture; to ſhew him the 
Fouſe of mourning, the end of all men; to ſhew him 
the dreary ſhades and frightful paſſages of morta- 
lity which humanity ſhudders to think of, but 
through which human nature of neceſſity muſt 
0. 
p For this purpoſe he took him to the GEN ERA!I. 
Hose1TAL, where death opened all his gates, 
and ſhewed himſelf in all his forms. But the great 
poet, on this occaſion, has anticipated all deſcrip- 
tion : 


— ———— [nmediately a place 
Before his eyes appear*d—ſad, noiſome, dark. 
A lazar-houſe it ſeem'd, wherein were laid 


Numbers of all diſeas'd, all maladies 


Of ghaſtly ſpaſm, of racking torture, qualms 
Of heart-fick agony—all fey'rous kinds, | 
Convulſions, epilepſies, fierce catarrhs, 


Inteſting 
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Inteſtine ſtone and nlcer ; cholic pangs, 
Dzmoniac phrenſy, moping melancholy, 
And moon- ſt ruck madneſs ; pining atrophy. 
Dropfies, and aſthmas, and joint-racking rheums. 
Dire was the toſſing. deep the groan—Deſpair 
Tended the fick, buſieſt from couch to couch, 
And over them triumphant Death his dart , 
Shook, but delayed to ſtrike, though oft invok'd - 
With vows as their chief good. 
| ; MiLTow. 


While Mr. Fenton led his pupil through groan- 
ing galleries, and the chambers of death and dif- 
eaſe, Harry let down the leaf of his hat, and drew 
it. over his eyes, to conceal his emotions. All that 
day he was ſilent, and his'countenance downcaſt ; 
and at night, he haſtened to bed, where he wept” 
a large tribute to the mournfully inevitable condi- 
tion of man's miſerable ſtate upon earth. 

The next day Mr. Fenton took him to the 
Bethlehem-hoſpital for idiots and lunatics. But 
when Harry beheld and contemplated objects fo 
ſhocking to thought, ſo terrible to ſight ; when 
he had contemplated, I fay, the ruin above all 
ruins, human intelligence and human reaſon ſo 
fearfully overthrown ; where the ideas of the 
ſoul, though diſtorted and miſplaced, - are quick 
and all 4. to horror and agony; he grew 
1 ſick and turned pale, and ſaddenly catching his 
uncle by the arm, Come, Sir, let us go, ſaid 
ö he, I can ſtand this no longer. 

l When they had reached home, and that Har- 
ry was more compoſed: Are all the miſeries, 
Sir, ſaid he, that we have witneſſed theſe two 
days, the conſequences of ſin? Even fo, indeed, 
my Harry, all theſe, and thouſands more, equal- 
ly pitiable and diſguſting, are the hama progeny 
of that wo-begetting parent. Nor.2re thoſe miſe- 
Vor. III. | ries 4 
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rics confined to hoſpitals alone; every houſe, nay 
every boſom, is a certain though ſecret la- 
zar-houſe, where the ſick couch is preparing, with 
all the diſmal apparatus, for tears and lamentations, 
for agonies and death. | 

Since that is the caſe, Sir, who would laugh any 
more ? Is.it not like feaſting in the midſt of famine, - 

and dancing amidſt the tombs ? | 
All things 'in their ſeaſon, my dear, provided' 
that thoſe who laugh be as though they laughed not, 
remembering that they muſt weep; and provided 
that thoſe who weep be as though they wept not, 
having ;joy in their knowledge that the faſhion of 
this world quickly paſſeth away. . 
On the following day, Mr. Fenton returned 
to Hampſtead, leaving Harry and Mr. Clement 
ability to indulge the benevolence of their hearts. 
One evening, as our companions were drinking 
tea in the Jemple- Exchange Coffee-houſe, a man 
advanced in years, ' but of a very reſpeQable. 
appearance, got up, and addreſſed the aſſembly : 
Gentlemen, ſaic he, among the ſeveral hoſpi- 
tals and other charitable foundations that have done. 
honour to the humanity of the inhabitants of this 
city, there is one ſtill wanting, which, as I con- 
ceive, above all others, would give diſtinction to 
the beneficence of its founders ; it is a houſe for 
repenting proflitutes, an aſylum for unhappy 
wxetches who have no other home, to whom all 
doors are ſhut, to whom no haven is open, no ha- 
bitation or hole for reſt, upon the face of the 
earth, | | 
Moſt of them have been ſeduced from native 
innocence and modeſty by the arts of cruel men. 
Many have been deceived under promiſe and vows, 
of marriage; ſome under the appearance of the 
aQual ceremony, and aiterwards abandoned, or 
1 : turned 
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turned forth to infamy by their barbarous and baſe 
undoers. Shall no place then be left for repen- 
tance, even to thoſe who do repent? Forbid it 
charity, forbid it manhood. Man is born the 
natural protector of the weakneſs of woman; and 
if he has not been able to guard her innocence 
from invaſion, he ought at leaſt to provide a re- 
ception for her return to virtue. | | 
| I have the plan of this charitable foundation in 
my pocket; and if any of you Gentlemen, ap- 
prove my propoſal, and are willing to ſubſeribe 
or to ſolicit your friends to ſo benefieent a purpoſe, 
EF requeſt your company to the tavern over the 
way. | 
Here the f peaker walked toward the door, and 
was followed by Harry and Clement, and thir- 
teen or fourteen more of the aſſembly. 

When the company was feated round a large' 
table, the gentleman produced his plan, with a ſfum-" 
mary of the rules and inſtitutes for the conduct of 
the houſe, which he propoſed to call the Mag- 
dalene-houſe:- A plan which hath fince been eſ- 
pouſed; and happily executed by others, without 
| aſcribing any of the merit to the firſt projector. 

As all preſent applauded the manner of the 

ſcheme, and intention” of the charity, each of 
them fubſcribed from a hundred to twenty pounds, 
nuit came to Harry's tun, who ſubſcribed a 

Z thouſand pounds in Mr. Fenton's name. 8 
1 ſuppoſe, Sir, ſaid one of the company, that 
your largeſt contributions will ariſe from the la- 
ies, as the whole is intended for the benefit of 
the ſex. I ſhall not, anſwered the gentleman, 
apply to a ſingle lady on this occaſion. Not one 
of them will dare to contribute ' a penny, leſt it 
ſho uld be thought that they partly allow in them- 
ſelves the vices that they can pardon. or patronize 
ns ö in 
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in others. It is this that makes the caſe of the wretch- 
es, whom we are about to befriend, deplorable be- 
yond meaſure, They are firſt betrayed by our ſex, 
and then driven out to eee infamy and 
miſery by their own. For women to women are as 
turkeys to turkeys 3 do but caſt a little dirt upon 
the head of any one of them, and the reſt of the 
flock combine, in an inſtant, to pick out her eyes, 
and to tear her to pieces, | 

Mr. Mole, a learned philoſopher, and a man 
of principal figure in the preſent company, then 
addreſſed the projeQor, and ſaid, H you will ad- 
mit me, Sir, into partnerſhip in the conduct of 
your ſcheme, I will engage to levy contributions 
to the amount of ſome thouſands over and above 
the hundred I have already ſubſcribed. You are 
heartily welcome, Sir, replied the gentleman, ei- 
ther to join or take the conduct of the whole upon 
pwurſell. provided the good is done, I care not b 
what means; all my ends will be anſwered; 
wiſh to be nameleſs. That is not fair neither, 
ſaid another of the company; yau, Mr. Good- 
ville, had the trouble of contriving this buſineſs, 
and you ought at leaſt to have the honour, if not 
the conduct of your own plan. 

Mr. Goodville! Mr. Goodville! exclaimed 
Clement in a ſurprize, eagerly ſtaring at him, 


x apd recollecting, as from a dream, the altered 


features of his quondam friend and benefaQor. 
Fray, Sir, do you remember any thing of one 
Clement, a worthleſs young fellow, whom once 
in your goodne(s you 5 to patronize ? 
Clement! Clement! cried Mr Goodville, get- 
ting up, and haſtening to him, and catching him 
in his arms; My dear, my dear Clement, my 
man of merit and misfortunes, how rejoiced am [ 
ta find you ! God be praiſed, God be praiſed, it 


is at length in my power to do ſomething material for 
you 
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you. But come with me to another room, I have. - 
ſomethingto ſay to you; we will leave theſe gentle 
men, the while, to think further of the plan that 
lies before them. » | 
When Mr. Goodville and Clement had witli- 
drawn, Mr. Mole, ſaid one of the company, you 
are concerned in a number of theſe public bene- 
factions. Yes, Gentlemen, anfwered Mole, I. 
believe there is no charitable (inſtitution of any 
note in London in which J 4m' not a truſtee; and 
to which I am not a contributer. For, though 
] do not ſet wp for fanQification by faith; yet . 
think I may pretend to fome juſtification by cha- 
rity. Let the vulgar herd pay their prieſthood for 
cheating them out of their ſenſes, I give nothing 
to the far impoſtors, or their lucrative fable j my 
ſubſtance is little enough for myſelf and the poor. 
Why, pray, Sir, ſaid Harry, are ycu not à Chri- 
ſtian? No indeed, Maſter, anſwered Mole, nor 
— man who has ſenſe enough to think for him- 
ſe/f. Be pleaſed then, eried Harry, to hand mie 
that paper a moment; here, Sir, I daſh my name 
ard contribution from the liſt of the fubſcribers, 
He who denies glory to Glory in the higheſt, 


can never have peace or good-will toward men; and 


ſo, Sir, you ſhall never be the almoner of a penny 
of my money. * wy 3 
You talk as you look, my dear, cried Mole; 


like one j uſt eloped from the nurſery, where you 


0 were affrighted by tales of ghoſts and hobgoblins. 


F acknowledge, Gentlemen, the benefit and beau 
ty of morality in its fulleſt extent; and had Jeſus, | 
the Chriſtian prophet, confined himſelf to his ſyſ- 
tem of moral precepts, I think he would juſtly 
have been eſteemed the greateſt philoſopher and 
legiſlator that ever breathed. But when he, or 
rather his difciples' in his name, in order to en- 
hance the authority of their miſſion, pretended to 
| D 3 divialty 
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divinity in their maſter, the low bred and igno- 
rant wretches pulled together againſt the grain, 
and compounded ſuch a ſtrange medley of fighting 
inconſiſtencies, and ſelf-evident abſuxditics, as are 
wholly everſive of every principle of right reaſon 
and common ſenſe. They taught, that God was 
made-a man: That, in order to expiate the ſins 
of the world, the jnnocent was appointed to ſuf- 
fer for the | guilty: That the ſins of all offenders 
were to be imputed to one who had never of- 
fended, and that the righteouſneſs of him, who had 
never offended, was to be imputed to criminals of the 
deepeſt dye: That the Creator ſubmitted himſelf 
to the malignity of his creatures, and that God 
himſelf died a ſhameful death on the croſs. And 
this, Gentlemen, makes ſuch a heap of ridicu- 
lous incoherences, fuch contradiQions in ſenſe and 
terms, as exceeds even the worſhip of apes and 
2 lecks and onions, and the other garbage 
of Egypt. ry | ESD | 
Yard a villain, and a thief, and a liar, cri- 
ed Harry, altogether inflamed with eholer. Mole 
on hearing theſe terms of higheſt affront and re- 
proach, inftantly caught up a bottle, and threw 
it at our hero's head: but it bappily mifſed him, 
and only bruiſed the ſhy part of the ſhavlder of 
the gentleman who {. next. Harry inſtantly | 
ſprung up and made at Mole, while the company 
roſe alſo and attempted to interfere ; but ſome. he 
caſt on one hand, and ſome: on the other, and 
overturning ſuch as directly oppoſed him, he 
reached Mole, and with one blow of his fiſt on the 
terople, laid him motionleſs along the floor Then, 
looking down on his adverſary, | ſhould be ſorry, 
ſaid he, that the wretch would die in his preſent 
ſtate of reprobacy ; here, drawer, run quickly 
and bring me a ſurgeon. Then, returning to 
his place, he fat down with great * 
. — After 
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After a pauſe he locked around; I hope, Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, that none of you are burt. In- 
deed I am much concerned for having, in any de- 
gree, contributed to your diſturbance. But, had 
any one of you a dear benefactor and patron, to 
whom you were bound beyond meaſure, whom 
you loved and honoured” above all hin gy, cou 
you bear to hear him defamed and vilified to your 
face? No certainly, anſwered one man; No man 
could bear it, cried another : But, pray, aſked a 
third, how came you to call the gentleman 4 
thief?—Becauſe, replied our hero, he attempted 
to rob me of my whole eſtate. He endeavoured 
to thieve from me the only friend I had in the uni- 
verſe, the friend of my heart, the peace and teſt 
of my boſom; my infinite treaſure, my never- 
ending delight | the friend without whom I would 
not chuſe to be; without whom exiſtence would 
become a curſe and an abhorrence unto me, 
Happy young creature, exclaimed àn elderlv gen- 
tkeman, I underftand you; you mean your Chriſt 
and my Chriſt, the friend who has already opens 
ed his early heaven within you. 

By this time Mr, Mole began to move; wheres 
upon Harry roſe, and putting his hand in his poc- 
ket, Here, Gentlemen, faid he, is one guinea for 
the ſurgeon, and another for the reckoning. When 
my companion returns, be pleaſed to telF®him I an 
2 to our lodgings; for I will not ſtay to hold 

rther converſe or altercation with that bane of 
ſociety, that peſt, which the rulers in darkneſs 
have commiſſioned to ſpread contagion, diſteèmper 
and death among men. |; | | 

Harry went early to bed, but lay reſtleſs, and 
much diſturbed in his ſpirit all night. Mr. Cle- 
ment had heard the particulars of our hero's beha- 
viour,. which he partly diſapproved ; but, as he 

D 4 _faw- 
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ſaw him already dejected, he did not chuſe to ex- 
ulate with him for the preſent. . 
Tbe next day they returned to Hampſtead, where 
Mr. Fenton, notwithſtanding the conſtrained ſmiles 
of his Harry, obſerved an unuſual cloud and un- 
eaſineſs in his countenance, I want to ſpeak with 
E. my love, ſaid he; and beckoning him into 
is cloſet, he took him affe ctionately by the hand, 
and made him ſit beſide him. What is the matter, 
my dear, ſaid he looking concernedly in his face; 
what is it that has diſturbed the peace of the boſom 
of my beloved? | 
Ah! Sir, cried Harry, I am indeed very un- 
happy. I doubt that I am partly loſing my 
faith, and the fear of that has given me inexpreſ- 
fible horror. It is like tearing me from a fort, 
out of which there is uo home or reſt for me in 
the univerſe. | | 
Here Harry made a recital of the late affair to 
His. patron, and having cloſed his narrative, Is 
not this very — 1 Sir, faid he, how or 
where in the world could this Mole have muſter- 
ed together ſuch arguments againſt reaſon, ſuch 
appearances againſt truth? How muſt the vulgar 
and illiterate be ſtaggered by ſuch objections, when 
even], who have been bred, as I may ſay, at the 
feet of Gamaliel, have not been able to anſwer | 
them otherwiſe than by the chaſtiſement which 
the blaſphemer received at my, band? 
Here Mr. Fenton ſmiled, and ſaid, Do not be 
2Jarmed, my love. We ſhall quickly. diſpel the 
thin miſts of infidelity that were colleQed to ſhut 
the Sun of righteouſneſs from your eye. I con- 
feſs, indeed, .that this ſpawn of Antichriſt has 
compiled a ſummary. of all that has.ever been ut- 
tered againſt © the Lamb who was flain from the 
foundation of the world;“ yet he is but a Mole in 


nature as well as name; and he with his brother- 
moles, 
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moles, know no more, and ſee no further, than 


the little heap of dirt, and rubbiſh, that the work- 
ing of their own purblind and floundering reaſon 


hath caſt about them. 

Sacred depths and ſtupendous myſteries belong 
ta this matter, and when you are able te bear 
them, they ſhall be clearly and fully unfolded to 
you, my Harry: in the mean ſpace, a few ſim- 
ple vations will ſuffice to re-eſtabliſh the 

eace of your ſweet and pious heart: 

As Chriſtianity was inſtituted for the fulvation 
of the vulgar, the principal truths thereof are very 


obvious and plain, and want no learning, no letters, 

to inculcate or teach them. They ſpeak the lan- 

| guage of nature, and all nature is expreſſive of the 
ſe | 


nſe and the ſound thereof. Whatever is within 


Te „whatever is without you; cries: aloud for a 


viour. For ſin hath been as the Mezentius, of 


whom you read in-Virgil, who bound the bodies 
of the dead to the perſons of the living. Thusit 
is that the fin of fallen angels, and of fallen man, 


hath bound change and corruption, diſtemperature 


and death to the elements; to the vegetables, to 


animals, and even to the immortal image of God 
himſelf in the humanity; ſo that all — 


or I periſh !”? 
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with the apoſtle St. Paul, Who ſhall deliver me 
from the body of this death ?” So that all things 
ery out with the apoſtle St. Peter, 0 Save, E, 


. _ "Theſe are inevitable troths, my "Wh which 5 
all men, at ſome time muſt feel throughout their 
exiſtence, whether they read them or not. And 
he alone, who never experieneed nor never ſhall. 
experience frailty, error, or ſickneſs, pain, an- 
guiſh, or diſſolution, is exempt from our ſolar 
yſtem of ſalvation from fin. j 
But what fort of a Saviour is it; for whank all. 


| hinge exp ſo loudy ? 3 it a dry moraliſt, a legiſa 
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lator of bare and external precepts, ſuch as your 
mole philoſopher required our Chriſt to be? No, 
my darling, no. The influence and exiſtence of 
the Redeemer of nature 'muſt, at leaſt, be as ex- 
tenſive as nature herſelf ' | 
Things are defiled and corrupted throughout; 
they are diſtempered and devoted to death from 
the inmoſt eſſence of their being; and nothing, 
under him, in whom they live, and move, and 
| Have their being, can redeem them, can reſtore 
them. . Ni i ; 
O Sir, exclaimed' Harry, his. countenance 
brightening up, why could I not think of this? 1 
mould then have been able to foil my malignant 
adverſary, even at his own weapons. 
Our Jeſus himſelf, continued Mr. Fenton, ap- 
s to the truth I have told you, where he ſays to 
the ſick of the palſy, Son be of good cheer, thy 
ſing are forgiven thee. But when the Phariſees 
thereupon concluded that he blaſphemed, he de- 
monſtrated his influence in and over the ſoul by 
the ſenſible. evidence of his operation and influ- 
- . ence in and over the body. What reaſon ye in 
Jour hearts? ſaid Jeſus; whether is it eaſier to ſay, 
Thy ſins be forgiven thee, or to ſay, Riſe up and 
2 walk? Then faid he to the ſick of the palfy, Arife 
Fa and take up thy couch, and go to thine houſe. 
; And immediately he-roſe up e them, and'took 
up that whereon he had been carried, and depar- 
ted to his own houſe, glorifying God. 4 
Here it was , for the performance 
this wonderful and inſtantaneous cure, that Jeſus 
mould inſtantly operate in and through ev 
member, = and fibre, of the os of the 
palſy. And it was 1 neceſſary, for that pur · 
poſe, that the ſick of the palſy ſhould have lived, 
and have had his being in Jeſus. In like manner 
alſo, his ſins+ muſt have been pardoned, by - 
inwar 
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_ fiward falvation,. by imparting to the will of 


the ſinner a new and Liked. will, and by 
informing his ſpirit with a deteſtation of evil, 
and a love of goodneſs and virtue: 

But pray, Sir, if it is not too profound a myſ- 
tery fot me, be pleaſed to inform me, how God 
could be made man? for this was one of the a | 
cipal objections of Mole. 

God was never made man, my Harry | 
tannot be debaſed. He could not epd Mer bimlelf | 
by any change into manhood, though he could 
exalt and aſſume humanity into God. Neither 


evutd God die or ſuffer; Te this, Chriſt him- 


felf, who was God and man, Bears teſtimony; 
where be eties our, in the agonies of his ſuffefing 
humanity; 4 My God, my God; why halt thou 
forſaken me? And again, where, crying with 
2 loud voice, he ſaid, “ Father, into thy hands 
7. I commend my ſp irit.— Bur yeu' are ſedding 
— ſomething Keeper than F chuſe 10 go fot 
he nt. 

Prom otertilty; God fac that, ſhould be pr 
goce arty ertatures in His own image; to be 5 
rious by his likeneſs, and happy y his commu 

nieation, he muſt of nec create them initel£ 
Bpent and free? and that ebnfequently as OY 
tures, they muſt be finite; and that, as orea+ 
tutes who wert free, they ſhould alſo'Be fAlible. 

He therefore ſuw that all” hight fall, and hb 
as foreſaw that ſome would fall. Büt his 
gracidufneſs had provided to infallible remedies fot 
this evil of falltbility. He had provided a Sawiour, 
and he had alſo provided /zf2ring. The F 
was to: reſtore them by an 0 redemption, 

by a reinfuſſiorr and nat birth of his * nature 
in thei” offence. Aud ſifting was 0 pre- 
pare and open his way, by humbling Mr pride, 
by mactifying theik + jut, and hits cdmpefling 
c them 
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them to unfold their hearts to their own happi- 
neſs. ; 4b 8 
Indeed, had no creature ever fallen, God could 
not have been duly glorified to all eternity. Mil- 
lions of his infinitely amiable qualities muſt have 
lain an inſerutable ſecret to worlds upon worlds. 
While all his creatures were happy in him, and 
participated of him, no diſtinction, could be duly 
made between them and their Creator. Had evil 
never, been, goodneſs would have ſunk unſpeakably 
in the ſenſe of its value, which is now infinitely heigh- 
tened andglorified by the contraſt. Free grace and 
free merey on the, part of our God, and peni- 
tence and thankſgiving on the part of humbled 
finners, would have been prevented of their thbu- 
ſand endearing connections. And all the amities 
and. charities, throughout the brotherhood of 
man; all the melting and fond relations, which 
the vine Chriſt infuſes thoughout his ingrafted 
branches, bearing bloſſoms and fruits of divine 
Fragrance and flavour, muſt ever have remained 
wnblefſing and as dead, from eternity to eternity. 
But our God, my child, is as powerful as he 
78 gracious and wiſe, to bring light out of dark- 
.* neſs, and life out of death, and infinite and ever- 
enduring. good out of the limited and ſhort ſtate 
af tranſitory evil. TP LIES 
I To prove that no being beneath himſelf could 
ſtand of their own fullicieney, God permitted 
his two principal. creatures, the moſt immediate 
und moſt glorious repreſentatives of his divine 
perfeQions, to fall off from their allegiance, and 
conſequently from their happineſs, with all their 
progeny: The firſt was the angel Lucifer who 
fell through pride, and the ſecond was, the man 
Adam who fell through /uf. Theſe two capital 
fins of pride and of Juft are the genuine parents 
of all moral and natural evil, of all the guilt or 
| miſery 
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miſety that ever did or ever can riſe throughout 
duration; and our heavenly Father, in his love, 
hath. appointed intenſe ſuffering, to abate and 
abaſe the one, to mortify and ſlay the other, that 
tranſgreſſors may finally be capable of his mercy, 
through the ſalvation and grace of his Chriſt. 
Ihe firſt of theſe arch-felons deemed himſelf 
worthy of Deity, and being unexperienced in the 
power with whom he had to contend, he attempt- 
ed to arrogate all worſhip to himſelf, and to rob 
his divine BenefaRQor. of glory and Godhead. 
The ſecond of theſe felons was tempted by 
the firſt to aſpire, through bis own merits, at a 
god-like independencc; to caſt off his allegiance 
to the Author of his being; and to expeCt intel- 
Iigence and knowledge from the ſenſual fruits of 
this world, after which he luſted. He accord- 
ingly took and eat of the tree that was pregnant 
with all the goods and all the evils of this exter- 
nal, elementary, and tranſient ſyſtem ; “ accord- 
ing to his faith, it was done unto him;“ ac- 
cording to his luſt his defire was accompliſhed ; 
. his nature became a partaker of temporary nature; 
and he fell with his progeny, into all the depra- 
vity and evils that the ſin of fallen Lucifer had in- 
troduced into theſe vaſt regions, now made more 
— corrupt and ſinful by the fin of fallen 
Am. | ET Ld ts 
Why, pray, Sir, demanded Harry, had Luci- 
fer any concern in this world, -before the fall of, 
6j r x 
Yes, my dear; all the ſpace that is now occu- 
pied by this earth, and theſe elements, with the 
ſun, moon, and ſtars, to an inconceivable ex- 
tent, was once the heaven and dominion of Lu- 
-CGifer and his angels. But when, by their apoſta- 
ſy from the light, and love, and goodneſs of God, 
they had cauſed darkneſs and malignity, envy, 


rages 


8 RHE go OF QUALITY: 

fuge, and uproar, and every ſpecies of evil and 
Horror, to be predominant throughout their king- 
dom; God determined, by a new ereation, to 
take it out of their hands. Accordingly, he com- 
pacted it into the preſent ſyſtem of temporary na- 
ture, whoſe duration is to be meaſuted by the re · 
volution of our luminaties, until the appointed: 


period of the great conſummation, when alf the 
malignity that remains and is compacted therein 


ſnall be finally done away. | 

To this truth Moſes bears teſtimony, where he 
tells you, that, at the commenoement of the ere- 
ation; darkneſs was upon the face of the great 
deep. And again, where he tells you, that the 
free of the knowledge of the goods and evils of 
this world ſprung up, even in the midſt of the pa- 
radiſe of God. But it is altogether impious and 
Mafphemoys to ſappoſe, that God would create 
evil, of infuſe a tendency thereto into any of his 
works. Again, the ſame truth is atteſted by ma. 


ny paſſuges of the ſacred writings, where Lucifer, 


or Satan, tells Chriſt, to his face, that this world, 
with Al its glories, are his portion and property; 
that they were deliyered unto him; and that he 
giveth them to whomſoever he will. And again, 
where Chriſt calls him, ** the prince of the atr;” 
and agairt, where he ſays, * The prince of this 


* world cometh, and hath no part in me.” 


ow, when God, by this new ereation, had 


delivered this ſyſtem of things from the iuſſuence 


and dominion of evil ſpirits, they became altoge- 
ther priſoners in their own darkneſs. But when 
Adam, the ſecond lord of this vaſt domain, by a 
fecond apoſtaſy, had brought additional in and 
evil into temporary natute, thie paradiſe of God, 


that was over all, vaniſhed; and the new guilt 
of Adam opened a new and wide gate, for the re- 
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admiſſion. of Lucifer into his ancient poſſeſſions. 
Ard he remains a prince and a ruler in the ele. 
ments and hearts of men unto this evil day. 
Theſe two capital apoſtates, Lucifer and Adam, 
who had thus robbed their kind God of theic af- 
lections and allegiance, were thereafter repre» 
ſented by the two thieves who ſuffered m company 
with Chriſt, who reached out to each of them a 
bleeding arm of his mercy. The one accepted his 
ace, and on that day entered paradiſe along with 
fs Jord. The other rejected the Chrift- with 
eontempt and reproach, and therefore, if: ever 
reclaimable, muſt be conſtrained, by ſuffering, ts 
open his heart to redemption ; when, after a pro- 
ceſs of many agonifing ages, blaſpheming and in- 
dignantly ſpurning at the power of his punither, 
he may be compelſed to cry out, O feed of the wo- 
man! heal, heal the head thou haſt cruſhed, and 
admit me alſo, though laſt, to ſome; the leaſt por- 
non of-thy pardoning ſalvation'! 
Theſe two, my: Harry, even Lucifer and Adam, 
were alſo the thieves among whom the traveller 
ſell, going from Jeruſalem to Jericho, from the 
city and plate of peace to the plate of deſtruction. 
He repreſented the wretehed race of fallen man, 
whom Lucifer, and their firſt father, had robbed 
ol all their ſubſtance, and ſtripped of their robe 
of righteouſneſs, and wounded and left half dead 
in treſpaſſes and ſins. Neither did the la or the 
prieſthood avail any thing for their cure, till Ix- 
sus, the Good SaMARTr AN, had compa 
upon them, and bound up their wounds, pouring 
therein the oil of his grace and the wine of his 
gladneſs; and expended two pence, even the two 
precious pence of his own body and blood, for per- 
fecting their recovery. | Ras \ 
But, my deareſt Sir, ſaid Harry, if my queſ- 
tion does not intrude, pray, how was it 8 
| wi 
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with juſtice that the ſufferings of the innocent 
ſhould atone both for, and inſtead of the guilty ? 
For this alſo was ene of Mole's cardinal objecti- 
ons. 5 a ; | 
- . Your queſtion, ſaid. Mr Fenton, falls aptly in 
its place, When Adam, as I have told you, apoſ- 
tatiſed from his God, and luſted after the groſs 
and ſenfual fruits of this world, and fed upon them, 
and thereupon became a: partaker of their nature 
and malignity ; he fell from his paradiſe and ſo- 
vereignty together, and he became a poor ſubject, 
and miſerable ſlave, to all the evils and inclemen- 
cies of that temporary nature, over which he had 
been conſtituted a throned lord and controller. 
Here was a deep and a woful fall, my Harry, 
from ſovereignty to ſlavery, from eternity into 
time,. from immortality into corruption, from 
bliſs into miſery, and from life into death! The 
very ſtate in which the wretched heirs of his fal- 
Ten nature find themſelves at this day. How then 
was he to riſe, if ever to riſe again? Could this 
be effected by any powers of his own ? If he did 
not ſtand in the ſtate of his ſtrength, how ſhall 
he recover and be able to re-aſcend in the ſtate of 
his weakneſs? How think you, Harry? A 
- ſelf evident impoſſibility, anſwered Harry, 
Here then, continued Mr Fenton, we find the 
univerſe. of man depraved, fallen and ſunk into 
the darkneſs of ſin and error, into the dungeon of 
groſs and- eorruptible fleſh, and circled about and 
cloſed in by the barriers and gates of death. And 
. theſe priſons were to be broken through, theſe 
gates were to be burſt open, before he could re- 
enter upon light and immortality. All the ene» 
mies who had conquered man, | ſin, Satan, and 
temptation, were alſo to be conquereds- * 
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But how was this to be done? A world lay at 
ſtake, and the great queftion was, Whether the 
whole race of man ſhould continue in endleſs guilt 
and miſery, or be reſtored to ever-enduring purity 
and bleſſedneſs? Wherefore, what all the powers 
of cteation were not able to attempt, Jeſus, in 
the humanity, undertook to accompliſh, _ 
Here you ſee, my child, that juſtice had little 
to do in the caſe. It was not the juſtice of puniſh- 
ment, but the mercy of deliverance, that the love 
of our heavenly Father required. Juſtice indeed 
affirmed, that ſuffering was due to ſin, and was the 
neceſſary attendant and conſequence thereof ; and 
this alſo the love of our Chriſt willingly took upon 
himſelf, He conquered ſuffering through fuffer- 
ings, and was thereby made the perfect and ac- 
compliſhed Captain of our ſalyation. He entered 
into our fleſh, he went through all the paſſages of 
this vale of tears and region of miſery into: which 
we are fallen; through poverty, contempt, re- 
jection, reproach ;z through all that the rage and 
rancour of men and devils could inflit, his bloo- 
dy ſweat, and horrors of hell, bonds, buffetings, 
ſpittings, ſcourgings, the bloody mockery of a 
thorny crown, and all the ſoul-rending tortures 
of an agoniſing crucifixion, till at laſt he trium- 
phantly cried, * It is finiſhed!” and gave up the 
ghoſt. From the croſs he deſcended into the 
grave ; from the grave again he roſe in glory, 
and aſcended into heaven, where he led captivity 
captive, and ſhewed the powers of darkneſs bound 
that he might lead all the followers of his beatifie 
crofs in his own divine proceſs, to conqueſt through 
ſufferings, to glory through abaſement, to exal- 
tation through hutniliation, through death into 
life, and through the calamities of time to, a ne- 
ver- ending, ever-blefſing, ever- joy ful, * 
| ut 
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But, Sir, Rid Harry, was the humanity of our 
bleſſed Saviout the ſame as ours is? for ſo the 
ſcripture ſeems to intimate, where it ſays, ** he 
* was made man, like unto us in all things, fin 
* only excepted.” | . 

This was only ſpoken, anſwered Mr Fenton, 
with reſpe@ to his outward humanity. His crea- 
turely foul indeed, and the fleſh which he derived 
from his mortal mother, were even as ours are, 
fin only excepted. But theſe were only as the 
huſk or caſe of his internal and divine humanity, 
which was conceived from the eſſence of the FA- 
THER by the operation of the Hv Sermrr, in 
the womb of a pure virgin, It was this humanity 
to which Jesus was intimately united, and that 
became one with the ever-blefled Trinity, And 
it was of the ubiquity of this humanity that Chriſt 
ſpeaketh, when. he ſays to Nicodemus, No 
4 man hath aſcended up to heaven, but he that 
tt came down. from heaven, even the Son of man 
* which is in heaven.” But, when the external 
humanity of Jeſus was, by ſufferings and' death, 
E to be ſwallowed up in glory, the whole 

HRIST was then aſſumed up into P 2. 
He faw all things in Jeſus, as they were and ſhall 
be. from eternity, to eternity. And, though the 
glory of his perſonal appearance may be 1 1 
n oertain places, yet he is inviſibly preſent in all 
or and in all hearts, begetting in them a new 
firth of his own divine humanity z. that their 
bodies may alſo be faſhioned like unto his glorious 
body; and that, when our corruptible ſhall. have 


put on incorruption, and when that our mortal 


ſhall have put on immortality, “ we all may be 
„ made one, as he is in the Father, and the Fa- 
ther in him, that we alſo may be one in them“ 
An elevation, ſure, well worth the hardeſt ſtriv- 
ing, the higheſt ambition. 

Thus 
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Thus I have ſhewn you, my Harry, the ine- 
vitable neceſſity of the ſufferings of our innocent 
Chriſt for the ſalvation of guilty ſinners: And 
this alſo ſhews you, the equal neceſſity of his ta- 
king upon himſelf the external imputation of the 
ſins for which he ſuffered! that he might thereby 
be inwardly imputed to. us, and become. to us; 
and in us, the LogD OUR, RIGHTEOUSNESS 5 
and be to us a better Adam, a ſecond and divine 
father, regenerating us to a birth of his own hea- 


venly nature. And thus, as the firſt Adam died 


unto God, and lived to fallen nature, there was 
a a neceſſity that Chriſt, as well in his own perſon, 
as his redeemed progeny, ſhould die to the fallen 
nature, that through him they might live again 


unto God. 


I thank you, thank you, Sir, cried Harry, I 
ſhall henceforth be enabled to give an account, 
to all who aſk, of the faith that is in me. But, 
pray, did the divine humanity of our Chrift ſuf- 
fer in the crucifixion, M 

1 believe it did, Harry, even as our ſouls are 
found to ſuffer in our bodies, though of a nas: 
ture ſo very different from them. It was the 
ſuffering of this divine humanity that cauſed ſuck: 
violent repugnance and convulſions in nature; 
that ſhut up the world from light even at mid- 
day; that rent the rocks; that opened the graves, 
and gave up the dead to attend their Lord, and» 
revive in the life of his reſurreRtion. . 

Will you be pleaſed, Sir, to indulge me in one 
queſtion more? Could not God, in his omnipo- 
tence, have effected the ſalvation of man by ſome 
other means than the ſuffering of our dear Chriſt? 
I. think, were it to be done again, I would rather 
forfeit my ſalvation, than that he ſhould endure 
ſuch agony on my account. mY, 13 
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I will not pretend, my Harry, to give limits or 
directions to the meaſures of my God, neither 


to ſay what he might or might not do within his 
own world, and with regard to his own creatures. 


But it is certain that he ehoſe the moſt effectual 


method for eompaſſing his great and eternal pur- 
Poſe that infinite love — diate, infinite wiſ- 
dom contrive, and infinite power execute. O 
my Harry, how unutterably endeared muſt this 


meaſure make our God to the univerſe of his 


creatures, --and- that to all eternity lit is herein 
that the nature of our God is revealed; it is here- 
by alone that he could ever have been duly known; 
known to be the God of love, to be nothing but 
love, .in this his wonderful work of mercy, tran- 
ſcending merey; and of grace, tranſcending 
grace, that he might bring us to glory; tran- 
fcending glory. GE | 


In this ſtupendous wark of redemption, I ſay, 


Jeſus makes himſelf as it were little, that we may 


come great; he ſtoops into manhood, that he 


may exalt us into God. He came not arrayed in 
the fool's coat of the luſtre of this deſpicable 
world, nor in- the weakneſs of its power, nor in 
the meanneſs of its dignity ; but over his immen- 


ſity he threw the appearance of limitation, and 


with time he inveſted his eternity; and his om- 


nipotence put on frailty; and his ſupremacy put 
on ſubjection; and with the veil of mortality, he 
ſhrouded his beauty, that he might become fami- 

liar to us, that we might behold: and converſe 


with him face. to face, as man converſes with 


man, and grows fond of his felſow. 


Before the incarnation, God was feared in his 


thunders, and adored in the majeſty and magni- 
Ficence of his works. But it is in the meek and 


Jowly Jeſus that he beeomes- the object of af- 
ſection; in the bleeding, the ſuffering, the dy- 


ing 


\ 
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ing Jeſus, we behold him with weeping gratitude, 
we love him with a love of pafſion and burning, 
a love that languiſhes for him, that cannot bear 
to exiſt without him. a RT 

How could that perverſe people ſhut their 
eyes to the divinity of their gracious Meſſiah, | 
while he gave ſuch hourly and ocular proofs of 
the power and extent his Godhead in and 
over all things ? while he went about doing good, 
carrying healing in his breath, in his touch, in 
his garments; while the lame ſprung up as a 
bounding roe at his bidding ; while the tempeſt 
heard his voice and was ſtill, and the fea ſpread 
itſelf as a carpet beneath the foot of its Crea- 
tor; while the deaf ear was opened, and the 
dumb tongue looſed to utterance ; while he pour- 
ed the beams of his light upon the new-opening 
eyes of the blind-born gazer; and while in death, 


and amidſt the tombs, his word was life and re- 
ſurrection. | A 


Thus, my Harry, you find yourſelf united to 
your Saviour by many endearing and intimate 
connections? by creation, by redemption, by 
brotherhood, by fatherhood, in the fleſh, in the 
ſpirit; by his being bone of your bone, and 
ſpirit of your ſpirit 3. by being the“ firſt-born 
„ of many brethren,” and by being the divine 
father of a new and celeſtial progeny. 
But what need we further? the world, from 
the beginning, is fraught with him, and fpeaks 
of him. The world is, in itſelf, no other than 
2 hiſtory of the two capital and eternally impor- 
tant truths, The greatneſs of the fall in Lucifer 
and Adam, and the greatneſs of the redemption 
in Tejus Chriſt. Theſe truths are engraven in 
ö the rocks as deep as the centre; they are written 
on both ſides of every leaf in nature. All that is 
within us, all that is without us, utters forth the 
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ſame language, proclaims the ſame tidings aloud. 
All ceremonials, all inſtitutions of divine autho- 
rity, all ancient predictions and prophecies, were 
pregnant with, and in travail of the great deli- 
verance to be atehieved by the &i who was to 
come. They give us a previous hiſtory of his 
whole proceſs upon earth, from his birth to his 
reſurrection, as circumſtantially, as minutely as 
though it were a bare tranſcript of what had re- 
cently paſſed before their eyes. But I ſhall only 
dwell a minute on three principal articles, firſt, 
that Meſſiah was to be God ;—ſecondly, that he 
was however to be a ſuffering Meſſiah z—and 
thirdly, that he was to give himſelf to death for 
the Calvation of ſinners. 
Firft, With reſpect to his divinity, Daniel ſays, 
* I ſaw in the night-viſions, and behold, one 
like unto the Son of Man came with the clouds 
„of heaven, and came to the Ancient of Days, 
and they brought him near before him. And 
there was given him dominion, and glory, and 
** a kingdom, that all people, nations, and lan- 
*© guages ſhould ſerve him; his dominion is an 
*© everlaſting dominion, which ſhall not paſs 
<< away.” Again Iſaiah: “ Behold, a virgin 
<< ſhall conceive, and bear a ſon. For unto us 
a child is born, unto us a ſon is given, and 
the government ſhall be upon his ſhoulder ; 
«© and his name ſhall be called Wonderful, Coun- 
<< ſellor, The Mighty God, The Everlaſting Fa- 
© ther, The Prince of Peace. Of the increaſe 
© of his Government and Peace there ſhall be 
* no end, upon the throne of David, and up- 
on his kingdom to order it, and to eſtabliſh 
* it, with judgment and with juſtice, from 
© henceforth even for ever. | 
Secondly, With reſpect to his character of re- 
jection and ſuffering: Who hath believed our 
« report ? 


NH 
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© report? and to whom is the arm of the Lord 
cc revealed? He is deſpiſed and rejected of men, 
a man of ſorrows and acquainted with grief: 
and we hid as it were our faces from him ; he 
was deſpiſed, and we efteemed him not, He 
was oppreſſed, and he was afflicted: he is 
brought as a-lamb to the flaughter, and as a 


* he not his mouth. He was taken from pri- 
ſon and from judgment; and who ſhall de- 


« his grave with the wicked, and with the rich 


&« in his death. Ifaiah liii—David too ſays, 


% Dogs have compaſſed me, the aſſembly of the 


hands and my feet, They part my: garments 
66 


* But a bone of him ſhall not be broken. They 
«© ſhall look on him whom they pierced.” 


Thirdly, With reſpect to his being a willing 


offering for fin: Iſaiah ſays, in the ſame chapter; 


« Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried 


% our ſorrows; yet we did eſteem hica ſtrick- 
© en, ſmitten of God, and afflicted. But he 
% was -wounded for our tranſgreſſions, he was 
* bruiſed for our iniquities; the chaſtiſement of 
4% our peace was upon him, and with his ſtripes 
c we are healed. All we like ſheep have gone 
<< aſtray ; we have turned every one to his own 
% way, and the Lord hath laid on him the ini- 
« quity of us all.” Jeremiah too.— 

Here-Mr Fenton was intercupted. His man 
Frank entered booted, and all beſpattered with 
dirt, and having whiſpered ſomething in his maſ- 
ter's ear, Mr F 
hide his concern from Harry, and- ſtepping to his 
Cloſet locked himſelf in. | 2 

. But 


ce ſheep before her ſhearers is dumb, ſo opened 


clare-his generation? for he was cut off out of 
the land of the living; for the tranſgreſſion 
<<. of my people was he ſtricken. And he made 


wicked have incloſed me; they pierced my 


among them, and caſt lots for my veſture.— 


enton turned aſide his head, to 
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But it may now be thought full time to return 
to the head branch of this noble family. 

Nearly nine years had now elapſed ſince the 
earl and his lady had ſeen or heard of their Har- 
ry, except by two or three anonymous notes in a 
year, giving a ſhort account of his health and 
accompliſhments; inſomuch that time and long 


abſence had, in a meaſure, worn him from tlie 


regrets of the family; excepting his brother 
Richard, on whom Harry's generoſity, in taking 
his quarrel upon himſelf, had left an affecting 
and indelible impreſſion, | 

Lord Richard was, indeed, ſweetly diſpoſiti- 
oned by nature, and of an aſpeQ and perſon ex- 
tremely elegant; and as he had tutors in all bran- 


ches, in which he choſe to be inſtruQted, he 


learned ſufficient, by way of amuſement, to ren- 
der him one of the moſt accompliſhed youths in 
the nation. He was alſo, naturally, unaſſuming, 
and modeſtly diſpoſed ; but the unremitted adula- 
tion of domeſtics and dependents, with the com- 
plimentary artillery of all the neighbours and vi- 
ſitants, could not fail of ſome impreſſion, at leaſt 
ſo far as to make it evident that he was conſcious 
of his condeſcenſion when he became familiar 
with you. Es 

He was, however, eaſy to all who applied to 
him for auy favour; exceeding charitable to the 
poor; and particularly fond of our Harry's foſ- 
ter-mother, and kind to her for Harry's. ſake. 
He was turned of nineteen years of age, when 
his parents, for his amuſement and the finiſhing 
of his education, reſolved to accompany him on 
a tour to France. | ENS: 

They ſet out with a ſuitable equipage, and a 
nominal tutor, whom they engaged, rather with 
a view of being a watch upon our young Lord's 
| motions, 
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Motions, than the intendant of his principles, or 
the former of his manners. = CO 
Nothing material happened till their arrival at 
Paris, where the earl took a ſumptuous palace in 
the Rue de Vaugirard. i | 3 
When he had ſettled his houſchold, he went to 
enquire after his intimates of fifty years ag 
Some-three or four of them had od ſarvived, 
He renewed his acquaintance with them, ang 
engaged them, their friends and families, to rich 
and frequent entertainments, whereby his palace 
ſpeedily became the reſort of one of the moſt 
elegant circles in Parts. | : 

Young Clinton quickly entered into familiarity 
and confidence with ſuch of the young nobility 
as frequented his father's ; and they took him 
abroad on ſeveral parties of pleaſure, and intro- 
duced him to the birds of their own diſtinguiſhed 
feather. 

He was by no means inclined to a contemptible 
opinion of himſelf, and this conduced greatly to 


his aſſured eaſy and lively deportment among his 
fellows. He found their manners congenital and 


elementary to his own natural turn and diſpoſi- 
tion; and he engaged with avidity in, all their 


frolics and debaucheries. In a little time he was 


ſcarce to be diſtinguiſhed from a native, and he 
acquired the appellation of the elegant Engliſh- 


Man. 13 f 


As numbers of this gay peerage were of thoſe 


who led the taſte, and gave a ſtamp and currency 


to the fleeting faſhions of France; it is not ſur- 


priſing that they ſhould run into a variety of exceſ- 
ſes, Which nothing could excuſe, and which their 


quality alone could warrant. 
Our young Engliſhman ſwam willingly down 


the ſtream of pleafure. A warm imagination ſuſ- 
ceptible of the flighteſt impreffions ; a ſp1:1t_apt 
Vor. III. if ta 


by 


. Had been chaſte and honourable. 


| duals. 
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to diſſipation; a heart prone to indulgence, though 
not void of humanity; inaction, affluence; ex- 
-ample, adulation, and an impetuoſity of nature 
to an own will and an own ſeeking, joined to con- 
ſtitute a current, that a youth, burning toward 
his meridian, had neither the deſire nor ability to 
oppoſe. 

Every year produces a new taſks of converſe, 
of writing, andof dreſſing, at Paris; and although 
ſuch taſtes are frivolous and tranſitory, they yet 
amuſe for the Teaſon, and grow reſpe@able and 
eultivated by being the vogue. 

Several ladies X high rank piqued themſelves 
on being given by the public to young Clinton, 
and were vain of exhibiting him in the 'Thuilfe- 
Ties, Neither was his conduct accounted ſcanda- 
lous. 'Intriguing is the faſhion. - No woman in 
Paris was, at that time, ſuppoſed exempt from 
her critical minute; and, in the general, all mi- 
nutes were preſumed ſufficiently critical. The 
heart had no concern in the commerce between 
'the ſexes; their amours were commenced and 
continued without paſſion, and they -parted with- 
.out reproaches or regret. 
If a woman had diſtinction and fortune ſuf- 
Acicnt to hold her ,favours above ſale, ſhe was 
very little degraded by being known to have grant- 
ed them; and her hotel was-as much frequented, 
and her acquaintance more cultivated, than if ſhe 


Slander, indeed, was a ſubject in every. con- 
verſation, not through any apparent malice, but 
for want of ſomething more entertaining to ſay. 
However, it Joſt much of its point by being fo 
univerſal; and as ſuch numbers in high life divi- 
ded the ſcandal among them, the reſpeQive por- 
tions became light and caſily W by indivi- 


A pavſe 


„ 


do all preſent. They who could inceſſantly ſay 


they did not dare to detaig. 
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A pauſe in converſe was dreaded as a reproach 


ſomething upon nothing, were accounted the reign- 
meg caſt of what was called good company. They 
talk 


ed upon religion, war, politics, love, philo- 
fophy, taſte, & c. as ſmooth ſtones, that the chi- 
dren call duct and drakes, ſkim the ſurface of wa- 


ter without entering its maſs. They argued, it 
is true, with warmth, but without attempting te 
encroach on the province of reaſon; ſprightlineſs 
filled up the void of ſenſe; and the quickneſs of 
tranſition from one topic to another agreeably ſup- 
plied the want of connection. 

To give Lord Richard a thorough taſte of alf 
faſhionable extravagancies, his young aſſociates 
engaged him on a lewd party, where twelve of 
them contributed a hundred Louts per man, for 
= entertainment of as many courteſans of qua- 
ity. | 

On another night, about Aarne of this noble 
poſſe, being ſomething intoxicated, combined in 
a licentious frolic of ſcouring the ſtreets, They 
accordingly iſſued ſword in hand, terrifying all 
the men, and making free with all the women. 
whom they happened to meet. At length, to- 
ward Pontroyal, one of our libertines behaved 
with the rudeſt indecency toward the wife of a 


citizen, whereon the huſband inſtantly drew, and 


Tan the peer through the body, but, in his turn, 
was as quickly laid dead on the ſpot by the com- 
rades of the party whom he had lain. 

e uproar and concourſe began new to be 
great; and the patrole, on the alarm, mounted 
on horfes ſhod with leather, came ſuddenly and 
filentlty upon our young diſſolutes, encompaſleg, 
took them priſoners, and conveyed them all to 
the Chatelet, except one of the royal blood whom 
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Within a few days, however, the murder was 
huſhed up, and thoſe youthful ſavages were once 
more let looſe upon the public. * 

In ſome months after the late adventure, which 
checked for a ſeaſon the ebullitions of our Rich- 
ard, he was introduced by the Marquis de Rou- 
ſillon to the moſt refined circle of company then 
in Europe, being the ſelect viſitants of the moſt _ 
celebrated and the moſt elegant of all female li- 
bertines, Madam Ninon de l'Enclos. 

In the courſe of.converſation, to the eaſy no- 
velty of - which young Richard ſat attentive in 
Mute aſtoniſhment, the ſubject happened to turn 
on the education of young men. Pray, madam, 
ſaid Richard bluſhing, and addreſſing himſelf to 
the lady of the houſe, what 1s the reaſon that no 
gentleman, as is affirmed, can be duly accom- 
pliſhed without the tuition and inſtruQtions of 
ſome fine woman? Since I came into this com- 
Pany, indeed, I have already nearly learned to 
anſwer my own. queſtion ; for, where a lady moves 
and looks ſentiment, in every geſture of her per- 
ſon and turn of her aſpect, ſhe cannot fail of im- 
parting a portion of her , to the heart 
and manners of her beholders. He looked fixedly 
at Madam Ninon, bowed profoundly, and was 
ſilent. | 

She ſmiled a look of graciouſneſs to the com- 
pliment of the young ſtranger, and then replied. 

My ſweet fellow, you are among a ſet of peo- 
ple, perhaps the beſt qualified of any in the world, 
to give a ſolution to all queſtions without dryneſs 
or obſcurity; as we make the ſciences themſelves 
both eaſy and delightful, by carrying philoſophy 
into gallantry and love. 

The firſt man who came into the world was 

ueſtionleſs the moſt perfect, as he retained, for 
A while, within his ſingle perſon, all the —_— 
an 
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and excellencies, all the amiableneſs and attra&i-- 
ons that were within the compaſs of nature to- 
confer; and which hereafter became divided,.and 
were partly appointed for the portion of another. 

When this partition was made, to man was 
left muſcular ſtrength, ſuperior dignity of ſtature, 
vigour, action, courage, a port bold and majeſtic, 
and laſtly, the ſceptre of reaſon to rule and mo- 
22 in a meaſure the impetuoſity of thoſe qua- 

ities. 

But as woman was formed from the vital pow- 
ers and cordial faculties that were neareſt the 
heart of man, ſhe was endowed with endearing 
wants, ſhe was gifted with defects, with a-timi- 
dity that called for the aid of courage, with. a 
weakneſs that commanded-the duties- of' fupport, . 
and the delicate feelings and melting affections 
were poured into her boſom. Alas, poor wretch, 
too large a portion of them fell unhappily to her 
fot, To man had been aſſigned the regency of 
the world ; but then his dominion was not ſole 
and undivided ;; for to woman alſo was aſſigned 
the ſceptre of ſubmiſſion, that, in meekneſs, might 
rule the man who'ſhould govern the world. Laſt- 
Iy, She was inveſted with a form that bluſhed at 
its own beauties, a form that ſwelled into poliſhed 
roundings,. that twined in to grace over which: 
delight wandered without finding ſtop or reſt. 

Hence man, in ſeeking woman, ſeeks a por- 
tion of himſelf; he feels a want, a vacuity, a 
reſtleſs craving without her; and he languiſhes 
after his original totality. | 

But then, to be duly united to her, to be duly. 
faſhioned by her, he muſt feel the ſweetneſs of 
her influence, the magnetiſm of her attractions; 
in ſhort, he muſt love. The true poliſh and in- 
ternal refinement of his, manners cannot be ela- 
borated by the underſtanding alone; it muſt fun- 
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damentally take its riſe from the affections, the 
touchings and tunings of the heart. Indeed, there 
lies a kind of covering or icy incruftation over the 
virtues themſelves, tl all is thawed, and warmed, 
and ſet at liberty, by love, 

This qdoctrine ſounded uniſons to the ſecret 
feelings of our young Engliſhman, In the midft 
of all his enjoyments, of a looſe to the gratifica- 
tion of every ſenſual deſire, he yet found an un- 
accountable void within his boſom, and a lurking 
ſigh would frequently heave at his heart: he felt 
that he wiſhed and wanted, but did not know 
what ; and he now diſcovered, for the firſt time, 
that woman could confer a bliſs infinitely prefe- 
Table to any he yet had taſted; he now found, 
that he wiſhed and wanted to love, and to be be- 
loved. He longed to put the leſſon of his learned 
tutoreſs in practice; and he went early to the 
opera, that he might behold and comtemplate the 
ſeveral beauties as they entered. 

He was thus intently occupied, and the houſe 
had nearly filled, when he heaved a deſponding 
ſigh, at not finding in all that aſſembly a ſingle 
lady to his taſte. | 

At length, toward the middle of the ſecond 
act, the next box was opened, and two ladies en- 
tered ; the one of a grave and matronly appear- 
ance, the other a young creature arrayed in deep 
mourning, as the moon ſhining forth from amidſt 
the darkneſs that ſurrounds her. 

All eyes were inſtantly turned from every other 
object, and a long murmur of enquiry and admi- 
ration was heard throughout. * 

Young Clinton's whole ſoul was collected into 
the ſenſe of viſion, which however did not dare 
to dwell on the dazzling expanſe of her boſom, 
or faſcination of her aſpeR. A 

at 
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At length ſhe caſt a pair of living brilliants up- 
on him, when his face turned to ſcarlet, and his 
eyes ſuddenly ſunk beneath the luſtre of her's. 
Fach of them, thiet-like, wiſhed to (teal an un- 
obſerved gaze at the other, but bluthed alter nate- 
ly when caught in the fact. : 

Our Engiiſhman, hitherto, had never wanted 
his full proportion of aſſurance, neither a ready 
fluency of tongue in all kinds of company: but. 
here, while he wiſhed to ſpeak, all utterance was 
denied him; and where he wiſhed molt to pl-aſe,. 
he trembled for fear of off-ading. | 

He would have conſtrained himſelf, but found- 
that he was not maſter of his own emotions; a 
difidence of his own merit fell ſuddenly upon 
him, and a reſpeQful- tenderneſs diffuſed itself 
throughout his frame. | 
. He caſt an inquiſitive look abroad, and grew 
diſturbed and jealous of all who fixed their eyes, 
upon her with any eagerneſs of attention ; but he 
was ſoon conſoled again, when he obſerved that 
ſhe neither ſaluted nor turned an eye of particular 
regard on any.. ; ; | 
At length the opera ended, and our ladies quit- 
ted their box, when Clinton haſtened after, and 
bowing, preſented his trepid hand to condutt the 
fair regent of his heart to her carriage. He made 
way for her and her elderly guardian through the 
crowd, and having helped them into.their coach,. 
he adventured, for the firſt time, to break ſilence, 
and ſaid, 
As I perceive, ladies, that you have no male 
friend in your train, I will, with your permiſſion,. 
walk by the ſide of your carriage till I ſee you ſafe 
home. | 

Your offer, Sir, replied the matron, is ex- 
tremely gallant ; but why put yourſelf to fatigue ? 
here is room and to ſpare ; pray be pleaſed to ſtep 
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in. As we have nothing to conceal with reſpect᷑ tò 
our perſons or conduct, we ſhall be glad of your 
company. 

His heart bounded at the propoſal, and in he 
went; while the elderly lady roſe, removed to the 
back ſeat, and made room for him next the mag- 
net by which he was attracted. 

Pray, Sir, ſaid Madam Autriche, how did 
you like the opera? I proteſt madam, faid the 
youth, I know nothing about the matter; my 
attention was wholly engroſſed by a more inte- 
reſting object. Our countryman, may I preſume ? 
No madam, I am a native of England. I was 
thinking as much; you have a modeſty, a decen- 
cy, a delicacy of deportment, that is without ex- 
ception, a reproach to all the young gentry of 
France. 

Ah madam, exclaimed Clinton, how you ſtrike 
me with a humiliating ſenſe of my own deme- 
Tits! Two hours have fcarce paſſed, fince I was 
the moſt conceited, aſſuming, loquacious petit- 
maitre in all Paris: but my divine tutoreſs here 
Has ſuddenly taught me to look down upon my- 
Telf, and to ſigh after thoſe excellencies that in 
time might deſerve to attract her regard, 

In a little time after, they ſtopped, Two foot- 
men in mourning liveries flew from behind, and 
one rapped at the door, while the other opened 
the coach. _ 

As ſoon as Richard had handed out the ladies, 
he looked attentively at. the houſe, I hope, ma- 
dam, ſaid he to Autriche, you will pardon my 
taking particular note of a place where I depoſit 
my heart. Sir, ſaid ſhe, on certain conditions, 
if you are not otherwiſe engaged, you will oblige 
us by walking in, and taking ſome little matter 
of ſupper with us. Ah madam, he cried, the 
conditions are already performed; I will Nin 4 

chart- 
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chart-blanche, infert the terms at your pleaſure. 
Ie is only, Sir, that you muſt depart when we 
think proper; we are not of rank ſufficient to ſet 
us above cenſure, and our reputation is yet very 
precious to us. 

They were then lighted up to a ſuperb dining 
room, and Madam Autriche left the young pair 
together, while ſhe went to give ſome orders 
concerning the houſehold. _ | 

Lord Richard a minute before, would have gi- 
ven the world for the opportunity which was 
now preſented to him; to be alone with the in- 
comparable object of his ardours, what a hap» 
pineſs, what cauſe of tranſport! but now that 
he was poſſeſſed of it, he was embarraſſed, quite 
difconcerted. He felt the neceſſity of beginning 
a converſe, but how to open it was a matter 
which he dreaded to enterpriſe.— He looked terſ- 
derly and confuſedly at her and from her—he 
drew his chair a little nearer—Madam—faid he, 
at length, with a heſitating and tremulous ae- 
cent——madam—can you tell me?—l proteſt I 
know not—l cannot aceount for it—that I ſhould. 
be ſtruck ſo utterly ſpeechleſs by the preſence 
of an object, on which I imagined I could be 
eloquent for ages. 

Pray, Sir, ſaid ſhe baſhfully, and muſically 
attempting to turn the ſubje& from herſelf, do 
the manners of the Engliſh reſemble thoſe of the 
French ?—They wiſh to reſemble you, madam, + 
but they are very awkward copiers. Their clothes 
are quits in your gut, if they did but know how 
to put them on. Their ladies too are account- 
ed the faireſt women in the world; indeed 1 
know but one fairer; but then they want that 
animated air, that elegance of mein, that eafy 
ſwim of movement, that graceful winding of per- 
ſon, which ſo inicntably diſtinguiſhes the ladies 
of this country from all others upon earth. 


& 5: * Here 
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Here notice was brought that ſupper had been 
ferved, and that madam Autriche, waited for 
them. 

During the repaſt, My lord, ſays Autriche, 
ſome of your people are below, and I am now 
appriſed of the reſpect which we are to pay 
you ; but our error on this head ought hitherto 
to be excuſable; for though your perſon and ap- 
pearance is altogether noble, yet the condeſcen- 
fion of your manners no way ſuited the idea I 
had of elevated rank, O madam, ſaid Richard, 
in the preſent company all rank muſt fink as de- 
graded. | 

You muſt not yet, my lord, be deceived in 
Four turn; we are no better than plain and ho- 


neſt people. This young thing is my niece ; the 
daughter of a principal financier lately deceaſed. 


Her riches indecd are next to immenſe, and ſhe 
has had all the education that France could con» 
fer. But ſhe pretends not to nobility, except by 


a diſtant relation, the dowager-marchioneſs de 


Rouſſe, who is alſo her god-mother. My pre- 
cious child here, is unexperienced in the world, 
quite unknowing and unknown ; moſtly confined 
from her infancy to a convent, till called to at- 
tend her father in his laſt illneſs; and now, as a 
deve newly fledged, ſhe ventures under my guar- 


dian- wing, to take a ſhort tour, and look a little 


abroad. Her name, from her parents and bap- 


tiſm, is Angelica la Lis. 


Moſt aptly denominated, exclaimed the tranf- 
Ported youth, an angel in heaven and the faireſt 
flower upon earth. 5 

Come, my lord, take your glaſs; you muſt not 
expect that we women ſhould keep pace with you 
rakes at the bottle. | | 

| ] proteſt 
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I proteſt to you, my dear madam, I am alrea- 
dy intoxicated ; my ſoul ſwims in delight; the 
fabled neQar and ambroſia of the gods of indul- 
erice are poor to the banquet on which my 


1 


eart now feeds. | a 
Pray, my lord, do the Engliſh ladies put on 

paint? No, madam, it is the only article of fop- 
pery and folly in which they do not ape the faic 
ones of France. | 

Two days ago, I could not but laugh, when 
a beauty of diſtinction told me, I ſhould fingu- 
larly oblige her, if I would favour her with the 
ſecret where my niece got her rouge,—ln hea- 
ven, you ſurely anſwered ; for nature has provi- 
ded no ſuch tint upon earth. 1 

In truth, ſaid Autriche, I think it were a pity 
that Angelica ſhould paint ; and I dread leſt hec 
god-mother, or other ladies, who may happen 
to envy her complexion, ſhould perſuade her into 
the faſhion, and compel her to put on rouge. 
There is no fear of that, my dear aunt, anſwer- 
ed Angelica; I always thought it a defacing ra- 
ther than any acceſſion to the beauties of nature. 
Beſide, I think it has the guilt of a lie, and diſho- 
neſty in it; and independent of the impiety of 
not being ſatisfied with what God has made us, 
it is a fraud and impoſition upon the public, and 
they who practiſe it ſhould-be puniſhed as common 
cheats and impoſtor s. | | 

O madamoiſelle, cried the lover, to put paint 
upon that face would be like a ſign-dauber em- 
ploying his odious bruſh to improve ſome capital 
piece of Apelles. And yet, on ſecond ti.oughts, . 
I would to heaven that ſome other covering or 
maſk might be applied, to preſerve the ſanRituJe 
of that aſpe& from profanc aad vulgar gazing, 
and that the roſe of Eden were reſerved for my 
eye alone. She ſilently rolled her acknowledging 
orbs 


with my beſt blood. 
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orbs upon him, and diſplayed to him the ſaid 
roſe in its broadeſt bloom. 

I have promiſed, my love, ſaid Autriche, to 
introduce you to-morrow. to the marchioneſs your 
god-mother,. and ſhe propoſes to introduce you: 
to the grande monde. 5 3 

O heavens! exclaimed Richard, you waſte: 
me to death, madam :: introduced to the gran 
monde ! where audaciouſneſs affumes a. latitude 
in proportion to rank; where baſhfulneſs, and 
even decorum, are laughed out of countenance z. 
and where beauty, though divinely appointed to 


bow the creſt of the great, can ſcarcely com- 


mand reſpect from the inſolence of power——. 


would. you riſk our Angelica into ſuch a. fearful. 
peril ? | | 


But, madam, ſhould my alarms want ſome-. 


thing of their foundation ;. ſhould all like me 
be at once ſubdued to her regency, and bow 


down in inſtant obeiſance before her ;. ſhe will 


N. encircled by jealous and contending num- 


away from the midſt of the ſenate ; and each 


will carry off a portion, a little finger, ſome 
Part of her precious perſan as a relic to be de- 
Poſited in the temple of love. 


In all events, my honoured madam, ſhe will 


be utterly loſt to me. Such multitudes of dukes, 


and potentates, and princes of the blood ! per- 


Haps the old monarch himſelf will raviſh her 


from my arms. : 

Ah, he cried, and caſt himſelf precipitately 
at the feet of Autriche, my life, madam is in 
your hands; my happineſs, all that I am de- 


pends on your pity, your bounty, your friend- 


ſhip, if I dare ſay it, for I would purchaſe it 


rs; ſhe will be ſuffocated,. perhaps torn to 
Pieces in the ſtruggle, as Romulus was ſpirited 


Riſe, 


| 
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| Rife, my ford, pray riſe; 1 will not hear 
ou in that poſture ;. neither till you bring your- 

If to ſpeak with more reaſon and temperance—. 
on theſe conditions I promiſe you ſome intereſtin 
her regard, He obeyed, and ſhe continued. 

Are you, my lord, wholly a ſtranger to the 
laws and cuſtoms of France? know you not that 
love has no manner of concern in any conjugal con- 
nections; that all children, and eſpecially daugh- 
ters, depend abſolutely on the will of their pa- 
rents or guardians ? and that nothing is ever con- 
ſulted on theſe occaſtons, ſave the promotion of 
the honour. or intereſts of the family? Are not 
you alſo, yourſelf, a dependent? are not your 
fortunes and inclinations at the pleaſure of your fa- 
ther? may he not contract you, eſpouſe you to 
whomſoever he thinks proper? 

By no means, my dear madam, by no means. 
My dependence. on my father is altogether vo- 
luntary, not of legal compulſion. I am indeed 
ſo affected by. his unmerited . indulgence, .that I 
think it would nearly break my heart to diſoblige 
him; but it is not in his power to deprive me 
either of title, or fortune; they were ſettled 
by my graudfather on the eldeſt: of the male- 
Woe. ---:* ; 

And, now, madam, will you permit me to 
reaſon with you a little on the pernicious cuſtoms 
of your country? - You affirm, that in all trea- 
ties of nuptial concernment, your parents and 
guardians are no way influenced by the inclina- 
tions of their offspring or their wards: but does 
not this alſo affirm, that they themſelves are dead 
to natural affection aud humanity ; that they ad- 
vert ſolely to the gratification of their own vani- 
ty, ſelf-intereſt, . or caprice; and that they ſa- 
vagely betray: that tender and ſecret truſt, which 
God, nature, and the laws, committed into their 


hands 
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hands for the happineſs of thoſe whom they 


thus inhumanly ſacrifice ? | 
Has not God implanted in our boſoms, from 


the womb, a ſpecial magnetiſm of affeQions, 


of propenſities and ſympathies, that each 
may tend and congenially cleave to its like, 
and ſo conſummate the intended order and beauty 
of the human ſpecies. On the contrary, ſhould 
averſions and antipathies be conſtrained and 
bound together, ſuch a horrid conjunRion muſt 


be productive of a ſecond chaos, and be finally 

ſubverſive of the very frame of nature, 
Do we not already begin to ſee the conſequence ' 
of this fatal artic'e of police to this nation? What 


numbers of blooming maidens are daily mated, 


by the avarice or ambition of their diſpoſers, to 
age, impotence, infirmity, uglineſs, to the objects 


of their deteſtation and loathing during life! A 
lot more ſevere than that which was impoſed by 
the tyrant Mezentius, when he bound the devo- 
ted perſons of the living to the dead! 

But then Sir, ſaid Autriche, would you ſuf- 
fer incxperienced and giddy youth, with'a plen- 
titude of warm blood and a total lack of difcreti- 
on, to run a head without rein? or to launch 


into the perilous ſea of life, without help or helm, 


without pilot er ſteerage ? 

No madam, anſwered Richard, I would not 
leave them wholly to an own will; but neither 
would I conſtrain them, I would not compel 
them to be miſerable. . Perhaps there is not any 
inſtance of proſtitution ſo abominable in the com- 
mon ſtews, as that of forcing a young crea- 
ture into abhorred embraces. Where a virgin, 
in the tide of youthful blood and warm wiſhes, is 
thus cruelly made a victim to the views of het 
diſpoſers ; will ſhz not be tempted to indemnify 


trecfelf' for the. diſappointment of her happier 


proſpeQs ? 
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proſpeds? You cannot be ignorant, madam, 


that it is frequently the caſe. I. have been told, that 
there are not twenty nobles: now in Paris who 
can rationally aſſure themſelves of the purity of 
their deſcent. If woman may not legally, is it 
not to be dreaded ſhe will licentiouſly have her 
wiſh ! Are theſe things conſonant to the divine 
purpoſes and inſtitution of marriage, where man 
ſaid of woman, This is now bone of my bones, 
« and fleſlr of my fleſh ; therefore ſhall a man 
4% leave his father and his mother, and ſhall 
& cleave unto his wife ?? On the contrary, 
among the gentry of France, ſuch is the preva- 
lence of faſhion, that marriage is become rather 
a matter of divorce than of union between the 
ſexes; and the ſureſt way ſeparating male and 
female for life from every kind of communion 
with each other, is to join them againſt their wills 
in the indiſſoluble bands of wedlock. | 

I have made free, madam, to lay before you 
the refleQions and apprehenſrons of perſons and 
heads much wiſer than my own. I am further 
informed, that the weight of theſe examples is 
now in-its-deſcent to the lower ranks of people, 
and is likely, in proceſs: of time, to depopulate the 
nation. I pray heaven that the contagion may 
not reach my native country; and that our Eng- 
liſh ladies, in time to come, may not be ſuſpec- 
ted, perhaps impeached of incontinence. 

I vow, my lord, ſaid madam Autriche, that 
you ſpeak and propheſy like a ſage of ſome priſtine 
ra, at an age that our young nobility ſcarcely 
begin to think. What you have ſaid, I aſſure 
you, has no little weight with me, and I will 
further conſider and digeſt it at leiſure But it 
begins. to grow late. | 

L underſtand. you, madam ; whatever pain it 
may colt me, I ſubmit to your pleaſure, But _ 

' this 


ww. 


this formidable to-morrow, this fearful introdues- 
tion o you propoſe to be back early, madam ? 
I fear not: I belieye it will not be allowed I 
us. May 1 preſume, madam, to call, to know | 
if you are returned? — By no means.— Well, you | 
may then, ſaid ſhe laughing; I profeſs, you look 
ſo ſad upon a refuſal, that I can ſcarce find in 
my heart to refuſe you any thing. A good night to 
you, my lord; had I a world depending at ſuit, . 
could not deſire a more fervent advocate. He ; 
bowed ſeparately to each, and fighing, retreat- 
ed to his own lodgings, which he had taken on 
a late indiſpoſition of his mother's, for fear of 
diſturbing her with the noiſe of his riotous aſſo- 
ciates, x 
All the following day, lord Richard forebore 
to make uſe of the privilege allowed him, for 
fear of having his motions attended to; but he. 
ordered a ſervant on the watch at an oppoſite 
Houſe, to ffy and give him inſtant notice of 
the return of the ladies. . This however did not | 
Happen till it was turned of eleven, and then | 
he judged it of the lateſt to intrude upon them. 
The next day, as ſoon as he ſuppoſed the taſk. 
of the toilet to be over, he flew to attend them; 
and was gracioufly received by the one with a 
ſmile, and by the other with a bluſh 
As ſoon as they were ſeated, Well, madam, 
ſaid Richard, with an alarmed voice and ac- 
cent, what have I to fear? for I have not yet 
preſumed: to lay hold upon hope. There is no- 
thing to be feared, my lord, from the faireſt youth 
in the land, whatever we have to apprehend from 
old age and iufirmities. Indeed mareſhal Lefac 
and the duc de Provence gazed on my Angelica 
with an inflamed and intemperate appetence, as 
though, like: the two elders of Iſrael, they defired 
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fo fill themſelves with her beauty. Your friend 
the marquis de Rouſillon was alſo of the compa- 
A ny; he profeſſes a ſingular eſteem and attachment 
| for you; indeed he ſpoke of your perſonal merits, 
and ſet your family and fortunes in a light ſo 
highly ſuperior to what you repreſented them, as 
ews you a youth of the greateſt honour and pro- 
bity, and incomparably of the greateſt modeſty 
perhaps upon earth. | 
Ah then, cried Richard, and caſt himſelf once 
more at the feet of madam Autriche, will you 
be ſo good as to abridge the ſtate of my preſent 
miſery ; to diſpel my doubts, my alarms, my 
torturing ſuſpence, and thoſe dreams of horrible 
bodings, that already have deprived me of reſt, 
health, and appetite. 
Hey day, cried Autriche, and laughed, what 
a hurry we are in! you are ſcarce three days ac- 
* with us, and you want to ſhackle us. 
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or life. Riſe, and I will diſeloſe a certain ſecret. 
You have a very warm friend in my boſom. I 
aſſure you: but then Angelica, as you lately argu- 
ed, ought alſo to be cor ſulted; and I have not 
yet inquired what her inclinations may be : but 
if I am allowed to guefs, her antipathy to you 
is not of the violent kind. | 

He then threw himſclf, in filent rapture, at 
the feet of his idol. He ſeized her hands, he 
preſſed, he kiſſed, and warmed theirwax with his 
tears, while ſhe baſhfully fixed a downcaſt 
aſſent upon him. | 

Again he roſe, and turned to madam Autriche. 
He took her hands, he kiſfed them alternately, 
and with a tender eagerneſs petitioned for her 
favour. _ 

I know not, my lord, ſaid Autriche, what my 
niece's anſwer may be, but were Ian Angelica, 
1 honeſtly confeſs F would nat reje& * if _ 
ould: 
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Could you procure the earl's conſent, I know 
of no further obſtruction to our mutual happi- 
neſs. | 

Ah madam, ſaid Richard, were the ceremony 
once over, my father's concurrence? muſt of ne- 
ceſſity follow. At preſent my mother is ill; my 
father not in temper ; ſhould I come abruptly 
upon him, he might happen to refuſe me; and 
then ſhould I marry, as with your good pleaſure 
1 moſt certainly ſhould, ſo peremptory a diſo- 
bedience would double my guilt in his eyes. No, 
my deareſt madam, permit me to watch the hour 
of. his parental indulgence ; his conſent, or at 
leaſt his pardon, cannot fail of being the conſe- 
quence, In the mean time, on my knees I 
beg it, let us, let us be united, paſt the power 
of parents, rivals, potentates of the world, to tear 
us in ſunder; prevent my death, reſtore my health, 
by giving me to happineſs! | 

In ſhort, Richard urged his ſuit with ſuch pre- 
vailing oratory, that they were married the week 
following, in the preſence of a few of Angelica's 
relations, and two or three of. his own domeſtics in 
whom he could confide. 

Happineſs is ſweetly fleeting z it is not to be mea- 
ſured by time; it has no rubs to mark or diſtinguiſh 
the periods ; it ſłẽims upon eagle's feathers, or 
reſts upon down. , 

In about a month after marriage, when Richard 
began to wake from the delirium of his bliſs, he 
went, from time to time, to pay his duty to his pa- 
rents; and he exerted his- utmoſt, his moſt winning 


addreſs, to introduce ſome indulgent, ſome fas 


vourable opportunity for.diſcloſing the great event; 
but he imagined, that his father received him with 
unwonted coolneſs, and caſt an eye of diſtance and 
ſuſpicion upon him; and this repeatedly deterred 
him from entering. on the affair, Wig 
e 
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The myſtery was this. On Richard's _— 
his late difſolute courſes, it was intimated to the ear), 
by the nominal tutor, that he had abandoned his 
aſſociates, and was probably engaged in ſome ſe- 
cret intrigue that might be productive of danger 
to his perſon, or diſgrace to his family. To pre- 
vent this, the earl wiſhed to precipitate him in- 
to marriage. On a viſit to the duke of Sully, 
he had ſcen his lovely daughter, the young mar- 
chioneſs du Pres; and, on the preſent alarm, 
he waited purpoſely on the duke, to treat of 
an union between the families. He offered un- 
meaſurable ſettlements ; the matter at length was 
concluded; the parents ſigned a contraCt in be- 
half of the abfent parties; and a day of no 
diſtant date was appointed for the nuptials. 

In about three menths after the union of our 
young lord with his bleſſed and bleſſing bride, 
ſhe happened to be on a viſit to the marchio- 
neſs her god- mother. The duke of Sully was 
there. He gazed with an earneſt amazement 
on Angelica. Bleſs me, ſaid he to the mar- 
chioneſs, what a ſtrong refemblance there is be- 
tween this faireſt of creatures and my daughter! 
The advantage, indeed, is vaſtly on the fide of 
this young lady; yet I think it a happineſs that 
my child ſhould be like her in any refpe&. 

My lord, replied the marchionefs, you do my 
kinſwoman a ſingular honour ; I hope the young 
marchioneſs your daughter is well, Well, ma- 
dam, I thank you; I have lately procured an ad- 
vantageous match for her. Do you know young 
Clinton, madam, ſole heir to the title and im- 
menſe fortunes of the Engliſh earl of Moreland ? 
he is her conſort eleA, all matters are concluded 
on, and next Monday is appointed for the union 
of the young pair. | 
| The 
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The wretched Angelica found herſelf ſudden- 
ly ſick, but exerted her utmoſt efforts to preſerve 
herſelf from the ſhame of ſwooningbefore company. 
She roſe, complained! of her head, made a re- 
treating curtſey, got into her carriage, and hur- 
ried home.. 

Soon after, ſhe ſent her favourite maid on ſome 


little matter of commiſſion. She then haſtened 


to undreſs, and ordered her woman in waiting 
to tell her lord when he came home, that ſhe 
was gone to bed indiſpoſed, and requeſted not to 
be diſturbed, | 

The next morning ſhe aroſe, and ſtepped down 
to a back parlour, where ſhe met her Richard — 
You do not look this morning as well as I could 
wiſh, my angel. Not quite well, ſaid ſhe ; but 
-I truſt it will ſoon be over. So ſhe conſtrained 
herſelf for a time; and they breakfaſted on ſome 
exquiſite caudle, which ſhe had prepared for the 
Purpoſe. | 

As ſoon as breakfaſt was over, ſhe turned a 
wiſtful eye of languiſhing melancholy upon him. 
You wiſhed to leave me then, my lord, ſaid ſhe; 
you wanted.to be parted from me ; but you ſhall 
never part from me, my love; in life we 
were inſeparable, and in death we will be undi- 
| vided, | I part from yon, my Angelica, exclaimed 

the aſtoniſhed youth! what ſudden phrenzy is 
this, that has fallen upon my beloved? Nay, cried 
ſhe, deny it not, I have proofs beyond controver- 
ion; I had it all from the duke of Sully, from the 
mouth of the father himſelf; you were next Mon- 
day to have been married to his daughter the 
young marchioneſs du Pres. 

He looked amazedly and affrightedly at her and 
from her, and then exclaimed with a vehement 
oath, I know her not, I never ſaw her, I know- 
nothing about her, I never heard a ſyllable to the 


purpott 
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purport of what you are ſaying. But were ſhe the 


princeſs-royal of France, were ſhe a virgin next to 
the bleſſed one herſelf, I would not exchange my 
Angelica, my flower of the world for her, thought 
that world were to be added to the weight of 
her dowry ! 

Then, then, ſhouted Angelica, I am a wretch 
indeed! the moſt accurſed reptile that ever craw- 
led upon earth! You have taken a ſerpent to 
your boſom, my lord, and it has ſtung you to 
death. In the rage of offended love, I have-poi- 
Toned you, myſelf, and the dear infant that was 
but juſt quick within me! | 
Richard ſtayed not to anſwer or expoſtulate. 

Run, Melton, he cried, inquire out the neareſt 
and moſt ſkilful phyſician ; tell him how matters 
are, bid him haſten with ſome antidotes, if it 1s 
not yet too late. Here, Guilliam ! fly to my fa- 
ther, intreat him here directly; tell him I am 
married, and poiſoned by the jealouſy of my wife. 
— Cruel, cruel Angelica! parted from you, did 
you ſay? Ah! no, no, no! they ſhould ſooner 
have ſerved me like Metius ; I would rather have 
been torn, limb from limb, by wild horſes. 

Here, Angelica, in the agony of ſelf-reproach, 
ſuddenly. fainted away. Richard thought all was 
over, and gave a ſhout of deſperation. _ 

The phyſician ſoon came, and firſt adminiſter- 
ed to the young nobleman a ſtrong emetic. He 
next endeavoured to recover the lady from her 
ſwoon, but long without ſucceſs. 

Meantime, the domeſtics were appriſed that 
their lord and lady were dying, and they all ga- 
thered about them, drowned in tears, and ſob- 
bed out their wailings. 

At this period the earl hurried into the room. 
Terror, grief, and reſentment, were Jegibly 


pictured 


| 
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already ſoſtened heart of the late exaſperated 
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pictured on his countenance, and avowed the. 
_ confliting tumult of. the paſſions within. 


As the doſe which Lord Clinton took was un- 
commonly potent, he was verily aſſured that his 


| laſt hour was come. | 


While the earl walked diſtraQtedly about the 
chamber, he turned an eye of exaſperated pity 
on his ſon. Ay Sir, ſays he, theſe are the fruits 
of diſobedience, of the breach of filial duty to 
the tendereſt, the beſt of parents. Ah, my father, 
cried the anguiſhing youth, you ſee that I am dy- 


ing; add not to my ſufferings, by the ſenſe of 


your diſpleaſure! alas, J doubt that you, your- 
ſelf, have occaſioned my death, as alſo that of my 
incomparable wife and infant. But let us ex- 
change forgiveneſs at this tremendous hour : I 
forgive you your clandeſtine contract; O, pardon 


- me alſo my clandeſtine marriage, my father! 


Hereupon the earl's paſſions were all abſorbed 
by that of woe; he melted into tears, and ſob- 
bed aloud like an infant. 

When the phyſician had, in vain, applied ſalts 
and ſpirits to the temples and noſe of the lady, 
he drew ſome of the pureſt blood that ever blued 
the veins, or crimſoned the ſurface of a human 


complexion. 


At length Angelica heaved a deep ſigh, and 
opened her deſpairing eyes on the light. The 
doctor then haſtily urged her to ſwallow an eme- 
tic ; but ſhe thruſt it from her, and cried, No, 


no, I will none of your medicines ; I will not be 


recovered, I will die, I will die ; and by the 
intenſeneſs of my ſufferings, try to expiate, ina 
meaſure, the offence which I have committed 
againſt my precious lord. 

This laſt ſentiment, in a degree, reached the 
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poiſon for them. 
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earl. He had hitherto but glanced at her with an 


eye of utter abhorrence and the -deadlieſt deteſta- 


tion: but now, when he beheld her, in the wrin 

ings of penitential deſolation, in all the languor 

of almoſt expiring but ſill conſummate beauty, 

he could not but ſigh to himfelſl=—O, what a 
ity! 

The doctor at length, having poured for ſome 
time into a porcelain bowl, ſaid, I profeſs 1 
cannot diſcern the ſmalleſt ſymptom of poiſon 
here. Pray, who went for the poiſon; is there 
any one preſent who is ſuppoſed te have pro- 
cured it ? 

A genteel young woman then, all trembling, 
advanced from the group of ſervants. It was I, 
Sir, who unluckily procured it, ſays ſne; but 
indeed I meant no harm to any one; I would 
a thouſand times rather have poiſoned myſelf, 
than the deareſt ſweeteſt lady that ever was ſerved 
by woman. | 

O then, cried the earl, it is not impoſſible but 
that God may yet be gracious to us! Pray, mif- 
treſs, inform us minutely how it happened. 
| Yeſterday afternoon, ſo pleaſe you, my la 
went on a viſit to the marchioneſs of Rouſſi her 
god-mother. She ſtaid about two hours, and 
then returned; but, holy Mary! ſo altered, fo 
dejected, and diſmayed, ſhe looked already as 


half dead, and as one who wiſhed to be wholly 


ſo. Maria, ſays the, I am not very well, order 
Auben to get fome white-wine whey, and to warm 
my bed. Here, do you ſtep to the apothecary's.; 
a night or two ago I heard a ſcratching about 
my bed; I am ſure it muſt be rats, and I deteſt 
them above all things; you muſt get me ſome 


: On 


to my heart, and live there for ever! 
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On my way to the ſhop, I ſhivered to think 
that ſome fearful calamity muſt have falten on 
my darling miſtreſs, and that ſhe might poſlibly 
intend the poiſon for herſelf. So 1 told the a 
thecary I wanted poiſon for rats, but ſuſpe&ted 
it was meant for ſome other purpoſe; and I 
deſired him to. make up a powder as like it as 
— could, but ſuch as could do no manner of 

Urt. 

To-day, however, when I ſaw my lady lying 
for dead, and my lord in ſuch an agony as was 
near to expiring, I was ſure the apothecary had 
deceived me, and I would have given my own life 
for a ſous. For my lady, Sir, was always ſuch 
A creature of heaven, the pleaſure of ſerving, of 
ſeeing and being about her, was to me the moſt 
valued, the ſweeteſt of all wages — Vou are a 
worthy wench, cried the earl; bad as matters 
Nill are, I bleſs God that they are no worſe ; 
and fo ſaying, down he fat. 

Angelica then aroſe, and, with a graceful, 
though dejeQed timidity, advanced hefgtingly 
toward the father of her Clinton. She ſunk on 
Her knees before him, without daring to look 
up 


I hope not, ſaid ſhe in a ſweetly-breathing ac- 
cent, ſoft 2s Zephyr, and ſcarcely audible, I hope 
not for pardon from the lord and maſter of my 
lord; but O, I would, if poſſible, avert part of 
His diſpleaſure. So ſaying, ſhe bent her head, 
like a roſe overcharged with rain, and ſhed the 
appeaſing ſhower on the feet of her father. 

At length he exclaimed, O, you have con- - 
quered—you muſt ever conquer II can no lon- 
ger withſtand you. Look up to me, my child, 
look up to me, my daughter! Riſe to my arms, 


Lord 
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Lord Richard now drew nigh to put in his 
claim alſo to the ſeaſon of grace. He bent on 
one knee, and,, taking his father's hand with a 
tender and reſpeQful preſſure, he kiſſed it, and 
ſaid, Pray pardon me, too; give me alſo your 
pardon, O my father | Pardon you, my ſon! 
cried the earl; on my ſoul I could not have 
pardoned you, had you failed to have been cap- 
tivated by the ſweetneſs of ſuch enchantments. 
But come, my children, your dear mother 
lies languiſhing on the bed of her ſickneſs. 
She may be alarmed, ſome murmur of theſe 
matters may come to her ear ; let us go and con- 
ſole her. Bring your domeſtics with you, for 
] do not purpoſe that we ever ſhall part any 
more. 12 

Here Angelica tript out, but ſoon after re- 
turned with a ſmall parcel of papers. Here my 
lord, ſays ſhe to the earl, is ſome little matter 
of indemnification for the coſt to which I mult 
put you ; it contains a few bills on the bank 
of Amſterdam. I have preſſed them upon your 
ſon. ; but he laughs at me, and ſays, he is as yet 


too young and giddy to become a truſtee. I be- 


ſeech you then to eaſe me of the incumbrance, my 
lord. It is my wiſh to be dependent; to depend 
and attend upon you, my moſt honoured father, 
with all poſſible tenderneſs, duty, and delight. 
Lou are the darling of the world, exclaimed 
the tranſported earl, and claſped her eagerly to 
his boſom. | 

He then looked over the bills, and cried, Bleſs 
me ! why, here is a portion for a princeſs of the 
blood-royal, They do not conſtitute the whole 
of my fortunes, my lord; but, as I knew no 
want, I was not ſolicitous to call in the remain- 
der: and indecd, I am no way covetous of for- 
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tune, further than as it may render my unwor- 
thineſs more worthy. | | - 

Well, my love, ſaid the earl, I accept this ge- 
nerous inſtance of your confidence; and I pro- 
miſe to pay you the full intereſt of your depoſit, 
provided you call not upon me oftener than my. 


own rents come in. 


She laughed and kiſſed his hand, and he led her 


gallantly to his coach. 


As ſoon as they got home, the earl left the young 
pair below, and ſtept up to his lady. | 

When he had ſolicitoufly enquired after her 
health, My dear, ſaid he, I have brought you 
home a curioſity, that I flatter myſelf will be high- 
ly entertaining to you. What is it, my lord ? It 
is a young female creature ; but of what world it 
is a native, I cannot directly fay, as I never ſaw 
any thing like it on earth. This is ſome drollery, 
of yours. Not at all, I am downright ſeri- 
ous ; I have brought you home a daughter, even 
the lovely and peerleſs bride of your own darling 
Richard. Will you allow her to come up, and 
Pay her duty to you ? 

The counteſs then, in a fluſter, ordered her 
women to raiſe her a little ; and having put on a 
ſumptuous bed-gown, with a ſuitable night-dreſs 
for her head, ſhe ſat up, ſupported by one of her 
maids behind. = 

In ſome time after, the young lord and his 
lady aſcended. They approached with gentle 
Teverence, They kneeled down by the bed-fide ; 
and each of them took tender poſſeſſion of a 
hand. s 

I come madam, ſaid Angelica, kiſſing the hand 
that ſhe held, and dropping a tear upon it, I come 
to offer your ladyſhip a new ſervant. I cannot 
boaſt of my (kill, but my duty and affectionate 

tendance 
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tendance ſhall in time I truſt, compenſate for my 
want of addreſs X 

The counteſs gazed over Angelica with a paſ- 
ſionate ſurvey, and then broke into tears. Ah 
my angel, the cried, you come to offer me a phy- 
ſician. I already begin to feel your healing at 
my heart. Happy Richard, happy Richard!TI 
have nothing further now to wiſh; the darling 
of my bowels is bleſſed up to my ambition, and 
high above my hopes. God bleſs you, God bleſs 
res both, my precious children! and ſhe raiſed 
er eyes to heaven in a ſilently fervid ejaculation. 

Again ſhe turned to her daughter. Tell me, 
my love, ſaid ſhe, I doubt I ſhall confine you too 
much; for I feel myſelf already ſo happy in the 
ſight of you, that I fear I ſhall not conſent to 
ſuffer you out of my preſence. O madam, re- 
plied Angelica, when we are confined to what 
we delight in, we are moſt at freedom. | 

Heavenly creature, exclaimed the counteſs ! 
will you bend over a little, and allow a feeble 
and fond mother to take you to her em- 
braces! Angelica thereupon opening her arms with 
a tender paſſion, took my lady to her boſom, 
and they wept upon each other, 

Next morning Lord Clinton went to ſettle 
matters at the hotel of his lady; and the earl 
ſat in the ſtreet parlour, lolling and fondly: chat- 
ting, with his arm about the bending waiſt of 
his fair daughter, when the duke of Sully came 
in, unawares, upon them. | 

At the ſight of Angelica, the duke ſtarted and 
went backward a few ſteps. Are you here then 
madam , ſaid he? Ah, I doubt it bodes nothing 
advant ageous to my daughter: is it not ſo, my 
lord? The earl bowed aſſentingly, and looked 
wath ſome confuſion. 
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My lord, ſaid Angelica, riſing and bluſhingy 


happily for me, my young maſter never faw your 
peerleſs daughter; I muſt elſe have been miſe- 
rable. Not ſo, not ſo, cried the duke, and ſhook 
his head in diſſent. But madam, I acquieſce, 
I ſincerely wiſh you happineſs as near as poſſi- 
ble to your merits; I need not wiſh it to your 
conſort, he has it in the higheſt. So ſaying, the 
duke bowed to the lady, and withdrew, But the 
earl ſoon after pacified the duke on this head, 


by letting bim know how unworthy he ſhould 


have aQed by his daughter, had he impoſed the 


huſband of another woman upon her. 


In the evening, Lord Clinton returned with 
madam Autriche, who had been on a viſit to a 


Nick relation in the country. He introduced her 


to his parents. They received her with marks 
of diſtinction and pleaſure; and, that day, preſ- 
ſed her to come and domeſticate with them: 
but fhe refuſed to deſcend from the indepen- 


dence of her ſtate, though ſhe promiſed, daily, 


to make herſelf a member of the family. | 
Madam Autriche was a chatty, pleaſant, and 


Humourous body; always in ſpirits, always in 


temper, the diffuſed gaiety and happineſs to all 


around her. 


To add to the general joy, my lady began to 
Tecover apace, and in three months was enabled 
to dreſs, and be helped down ftairs. 

Angelica, too, daily advanced in her pregnan- 
cy, and promiſed an approaching progeny of ſu- 
perior beings upon earth. All was bliſsful to ex- 


ceſs. And even the countenances and delighted 
attention of the domeſtics expreſſed the feftivity 


that they felt within. 

But, but -l fear to proceed. The higheſt 
happineſs is tranſient! the ſhorteſt is cloſely fol- 
lowed by one, perhaps, of a longer, but ſcarce 

| preferable 
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preferable date; and the longeſt from its bliſsful 
commencement to its melancholy period, can 
barely boaſt I onee exiſted, but am now no more l 
ſo nearly equal is the value of wretchedneſs and 
enjoyment, that when paſt and pondered toge- 
ther, one can ſcarce ſay through which proceſs: 

they would wiſh to have paſied. | 
In the midſt of all their rejoicings Lord Clin- 
ton was attacked with the ſmall-pox. Inocula- 
tion was not yet in practice. All the medical 
powers in Paris were called together. The phy- 
ſicians ordered Angelica to a remote apartment, 
but ſhe would not be debarred from her attend- 
ance on her Clinton. She adminiſtered every 
thing to him with her own hand; and always ap- 
peared ſmiling and chearful before him, but gave 
way to the ſwelling tear of apprehenſion and an- 
guiſh when ſhe turned away. | 

His body did not ſeem to be overcharged with 
the diſtemper; a few of the pox appeared on 
his face and under the left breaſt. When nine 
days were over, the doctors conceived great 
hopes; but, on the eleventh day, at noon, he 
was taken with convulſions, and, in the ſame hour, 
expired,—lf human life were to be eſtimated by 
the ſpecific contents of the temporal' happineſs 
that it ſums, the lot. of Lord Richard was not to 
be lamented. 

His deſolate widow, who hung over him, when 
ſhe ſaw he had breathed his laſt, uttered three 
fearful ſcreams, and fell over in a ſwoon. The 
malignity of the contagion had alſo ſeized upon 
her; but ſhe waited not its effects; in leſs than 
three days ſhe expired of a broken heart: and 
within two days more, my old lady haſtened to 
join her beloved children in death. 

The forlorn earl now conſidered himſelf as 
ſtanding alone upon the earth; but he conſoled 
F 3 himſelf 
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himſelf with the tearful comfort of ſpeedily re- 
Joining thoſe, who ſo lately had been the only 
ornaments of which he boaſted, and the delights 
in which he exulted. 

He had all the bodies embalmed- and depoſited 
in leaden coffins; ready for conveyance to the 
ſilent vault, where he truſted his own body ſhould 
ſhortly be laid. But the magiſtracy would not 


ſuffer him to carry off the remains of lady An- 


gelica, leſt the catholic clay of France ſhould be 
prophaned or polluted by an heretical ſepulchre. 

When he was on his departure he took a weep- 
ing farewell of Madam Autriche, and preſented 
her with the whole of his late daughter's depo- 
fit : but ſhe peremptorily refuſed to accept of more 
than the half; with which ſhe propoſed, at her 


country- ſeat, to ere a mauſoleum of black mar- 


ble to the memory of her Angelica. 

At length he ſet out with his ſighing and ſilent 
train; and after a voyage, lengthened by woe, ar- 
rived finally at Enfield. - | 
Never was ſeen ſuch a concourſe. at any fu- 
neral ſince the funeral of Jacob, on which all 
Egypt attended; they crowded from a diſtance 
of thirty miles round, Bnt when they ſaw the 
old and reverend patron of the country, all co- 
vered with ſad and ſolemn weeds, when they be- 
held his countenance exceeding all pomp of ſor- 
row, and conceived the weight and wringing that 
was then at his heart; envy was quite blunted, and 
robbed of its ſting. They now lamented the li- 


ving more than they mourned the dead; and the 


pooreſt among the poor looked down with an eye 


of compaſſion upon the great man, now render- 


ed, as they deemed, more pitiable and deſolau 
even than themſelves ; without child or kindred ; 
without any to continue his name or his honours ; 
without any who could claim a ſhare in his wealth 
2 1 | 3 ; 5 or 
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or his woe; without any cauſe of further comfort, 

or further care upon earth, 

During the following week the earl kept his 

chamber, and would admit of no viſitor, till Mr 
Meckly arrived. | 


Mr Meekly had long eſtranged himſelf to En- 


| field; he had gone elſewhere, ſeeking the houſes 5 


of mourning, and breathing peace and conſolation 
wherever he went : but as ſoon as he heard of the 
affliction of his noble friend, he kaſtened to help 
him to bear up under the weight of his calamity. 
He entered, and ſeated himſelf in filence beſide 
the earl, he there wept near an hour without” ut- 
tering a ſyllable. | | 
My lord was the firſt who ſpoke'; Mr Meck- 
ly, ſaid he, my heart gratefully feels this melt- 
ing proof of your love. You weep for me, my 
friend, becauſe you ſee, and kindly feel, that 
there is no other comfort” for me on this fide 
the grave. een ke 

| God forbid, God forbid! ſaid Mr Meekly; 
the beſt and greateſt of all comforts is coming 
to you, my lord. Eternal truth has promiſed 
it, and he will make it good to you: © Bleſſed, 
* blefſed are they who mourn, for they ſhall be 
„ comforted.” Ar 
Ah, Mr Meekly, replied the earl, the com- 
fort that you mention is promiſed only to the deep- 


ly contrite and broken of heart; to thoſe who du- 


ly lament the baſeneſs of their offences againſt 
ſo great and good a God. Neither do I deſpair, 
my friend, but that I alſo may finally ſhare ſome 
portion of that ſame comfort; for, as I feel- 
ingly acknowledge myſelf the greateſt of all ſin- 
ners, ſo I wiſh for grace to make me the great- 
eſt of penitents, i e ns. 
Sad be praiſed, cried Meekly, for the grace 
already given! There was a time, my lord, when 


F 4 as 
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as you told me, you had nothing of theſe divine 
ifooſitions ; when the world, as you faid, ſeem- 
ed to hold out happineſs to you on either hand; 
when fortune, title, precedence, circling honours 
about you, and within you youth and health, and 
a revelling flow of blood and ſpirits, wholly diſ- 
uiſed and concealed the ſtate of your nature 
Fo you; when they hid from you your own 
body of frailty, diſtemper, ſin, and death, and 
left you no occaſion to call out for a Saviour as 
you felt nothing from which you deſired to be 
Javed, But God has now been graciouſly pleaſ- 
ed to ſend you his monitors, and to call upon 
you by affliction, that you, in your turn, may 
call upon him who alone can give you conſola- 
tion. | 

It is not, my lord, to the mourners for ſin, 
alone, to whom comfort is promiſed: the ſtate 
of ſyffering and mourning is in its nature ex- 
tremely ſalutary, and of happy tendency to man; 

and it is, therefore, that the ſuffering IEsus 
hath pronounced it bleſſed. | 
The God of all love takes no delight in the 
ſufferings of his poor and pitiable creatures; nei- 
ther would he have made this ſtate of our morta- 
lity a vale of tears, and a ſtate of miſery, had 
it not been in order to conduct us through tran- 
ſitory evils to ever-enduring bliſs, Where“ he 

« himſelf will wipe all tears from our eyes.“ 
When Adam, by his apoſtacy and falling off 
from his Maker, had converted all the goods of 
his temporary ſtate into evil incitements to luſt, 
covetouſneſs, and ſenſuality; God determined, 
by a gracious, reverſe, to turn all the evils of cor- 
rupt and fallen nature into means of enduring good 
to his fallen and frail creatures: he therefore ap- 
E pain, affliction, diſtreſs, and diſeaſe, to 
de his miniſters, his monitors, and F 
| Within 
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within us, to convince us of all the evil of our 


depraved and mortal nature; to wean us from 
a world that is full of falſe promiſes, but emp- 
ty of true enjoyment ; to remind us that we are 
Tangent and pilgrims upon earth; to turn our 
eye to the ſtar that hath viſited us from on high; 
and finally through our ſufferings, to accompliſh 
the great work of his own ſalvation in us. 
Thank you, thank you, Mr. Meckly, theſe 
are comforting things indeed. They pluck com- 
fort from the very depth and abyſs of affliction; 
T love that my God ſhould be lovely to my heart. 
You have new rent the dark veil that long 
hung before my eyes; and the Sun of ene 
neſs breaks upon me through the clouds of m 
mortality.-But, what of death, Mr. Meckly, 
what of death, my friend? Jam intereſted in 


the queſtion ; my time is approaching. When 


this body ſhall fall to duſt, and all theſe organs of 
ſenſation be utterly cut off ; what remains, what” 
then ſhall follow? by what means ſhall my ſpi- 
Tit attain the powers of new perception? or am 
Ito lie in the grave, in a ſtate of total inſenſibili- 
ty, till the laſt trumpet ſhall ſound? My natyre 

tinks, I confeſs, from a total deprivation of the 
ſenſe of exiſtence. AF. 

It is no way evident to me, my lord, that bb- 
dy, or at leaſt ſuch groſs bodies as we now have, 
are neceſſary to the perceptions and ſenſibilities: 
of our ſpirit. God himſelf is a Spirit, an all- ſee- 
ing, all hearing, all-taſting, all-ſnielſing, all-fecke 
ing, all-knowing, and all-governing Spirit.“ He 
„% who made the eye, ſhall he not ſee, He who 
% made the ear, ſhall he not hear?” Where- 
fore, as-our ſpirits are the offsprings of his divine 
Spirit, we may juſtly preſume them endowed with 
like capacities. But if body is neceſſary to the 
perception of ſpirit, as Zoroaſter the illuminated 
| , F 3 | philoſopher 
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philoſopher ſeems to intimate, where, ſpeaking 
of God, he ſays, © whoſe body is light, and 
* whoſe ſoul is truth ;”” in this caſe, I ſay, we 
may reaſonably ſuppoſe, that when our ſpirits 
ſhall be parted from theſe grofs and frail bodies, 
they ſhall be inſtantly clothed upon with more pure 
and permanent bodies. Or, as I rather think, 
that thoſe pure and permanent bodies are already 
forming, and pregnant within our groſs and cor- 
ruptible bodies; and that when the midwife death 
ſhall deliver us from the dark womb of our wo- 
ful travail and mortality, we ſhall immediately 
ſpring forth into incorruption and glory. 

Of this, my lord, I am as confident as I am of 
my being, that he who, by faith, hath already 
put on Chriſt, ſhall break through death in the 
brightneſs of the body of his new birth, incor- 
ruptible, immortal, and bleſſed to all eternity. 

Tell me, then, my deareſt Meekly, what 
mean you by the body of this new birth? For 
alas, I am but too apt to cry out with Nicodemus, 
«© How can theſe things be?“ 

I mean, my lord, the forming of Chriſt with- 
in us. Our being formed anew of a divine ſeed 
of our ſecond Adam, even as our groſs bodies 
were formed in the womb from a corruptible 
ſced of the old Adam. I mean the clothing ef 
our ſpirits with the heavenly ſubſtantiality of the 
ipiritual body and blood of the ! Jeſus 
himſelf; for, as the apoſtle ſays, * There is a 
% ſpiritual body, as there is a carnal body.“ I 
mean a body the ſame as that in which the be- 
lieving thief entered paradiſe with his Lord on 
the day of the crucifixion. ** I am the reſurrec- 
« tion and the life,” ſaith Jeſus; “ whoſo be- 
« lieveth in me, though he were dead yet ſhall 
« he live; and he who liveth and believeth in 
„We ſhall never die:“ death ſhall become a 


new 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 131 


new and divine birth unto him. And the great 
apoſtle ſays, There are celeſtial bodies, and bo. 
« dies terreſtrial ; but the glory of the celeſtial is 
«. one, and the glory of the terreſtial is 
another“ And again he ſays““ For we know, 
that if our earthly houſe of this tabernacle 
«.were diſſolved, we have a building of God, 
% an houſe not made with hands, eternal in the 
«« heavens.” —— = f * 
Theſe are great things, indeed, Mr Meekly, and 
full of hope, as well as incitements to divine ambi- 
tion. 
But why, my lord, ſhould a new birth from Je- 
ſus Chriſt be thought wonderful? Is there any thing 
more wonderful in it, than in the forming and un- 
folding of the whole ſtupendous mechaniſm of the 
body of our old man from a ſcarce viſible ſpeck of 
entity? Is there any thing more wonderful in it, 


Li than, in the growth and unfolding of any common 
| vegetable from ſome latent principle or inviſible” 
1 ſpeck in the ſeed, which not - all the optics and 


| of a Galilæo ſhould be able to diſcover ? 
. ere not theſe the known faQs of every day and' 
] hour, incredvlity would have laughed the ſuppo- 
8 ſition to nought. But, I think, I have got about 
- me ſomething ſurpriſingly analogous and appoſite 
Ff to the nature and manner of our new birth in 
© Jeſus. 3 | 


8 Mr. Meekly then put his hand in his pocket, 
3 and took out a lump of matter, in form like a long 
1 and huge maggot evidently without motion, appa- 
- If rently without life, and hard and incruſted all about 
n | to the feeling. „„ 25 

= What have you got there, my friend, ſaid the 
3 earl? An old worm, my lord, that'at this inſtant 
ll is pregnant with the birth of a new cre: ture. Im- 
\ poſſible, cried the earl, the thing is abſo'urely dead! 
a 


The body of the old worm is dead, indeed, my 
in es abs ng A ieee 
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lord ; but there is certainly a principle of a new 

life within it, that will ſoon manifeſt itſelf, in the 
birth of a very beautiful and. wonderfully glorious 
creature. And this you will find, if you leave it 
for a few days, where it may get the foſtering 
warmth of the ſun through one of your windows. 
Have you ever ſeen the fly they call the Dragon- 
Fly, my lord? 26 | 

Ves, and have admired the elegance of its ſhape, 
the mechaniſm of its double wings, and the luſtre 
of its irradiations. 

This maſs, my lord, of apparently inſenſible 
matter, is now aQually pregnant, with one of the 
ſame ſpecies. The parent, through whoſe death 
it is to attain life, was no other, as you ſee than a 
vile and grovelling maggot, who once fed and took 
its delight in the ſtench and ordure of a jakes. 
But the new creature that is to be bora from it 
will be of a quite different nature and tendency : 
it will lothe the food and occupation of its foul 
progenitor ;z it will ſoar ſublime over carnal and 
eatthly things; it will drink the dews of heaven, 
and feed on the conſummate neQar and fragrance 
of flowers. | 

This indeed Mr Meckly, rejoined the earl, is 
to make the inviſible things of God viſible, even 
to the naked eye, by the things that are ſeen. 

While my lord and his friend were thus deeply 
in diſcourſe, My John, the houſe-ſteward, came 
in, and told his maſter, that one waited in the 
Hall with a letter for him 

A letter, cried the earl! what can I have to 
ſay, John, to any letter, or any of the writers 
thereof But ſomething is due to humanity, 


and it ſhall be paid; deſire him to ſtep in. 


Hereupon a ſtranger entered, whoſe figure in- 
ſtantly caught the eyes and attention of the earl 
and his companion in an aſtoniſhed captivity. T art 

| yout 
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youth was dreſſed in a mourning frook, and his 
dark brown locks tied behind with a black ribband, 
flowed cateleſsly between his ſhoulders, while ſome 
of the front-ſtraying curls, as in ſport, alternately 
ſhaded and diſcovered a part of his lovely counte- 
nance. He bowed, he moved attraction; and grace- 
fully advancing toward my lord, he again bowed, 
laid a letter before him on the table, and then ſi- 
lently retired backward a few ſteps. 

They viewed him, they gazed on him, as it had 
been the ſudden viſion of an angel of light. Mr 
Meekly was not able to utter a word; neither had 
my lord the power to lay a finger on the paper 
that was directed to him; till Mr Meekly, at laſt, 
giving a great ſtroke on the table, cried ſuddenly. 
out, | would lay a thouſand pounds of it ! it is he! 
It is he — my heart tells me he can be no 
other but your Harry Clinton! 

Here Harry ſprung forward, and caſting: him- 
felf precipitately at the feet of the earl, he claſped 
his knees with an eager reverence, crying, My 
father, my honoured, my dear, my dear father F 
and broke into tears. 

My lord, alt ia a tremor, attempted to raife him 
to his arms; and Harty, perceiving: this, roſe 
and threw himſelf into the boſom of his father. 
But the carl gently and fondly put him off a lit- 
tle, and gazing intently on a countenance that ap- 
peared to him lovely above all that was lovely 
in the circle of creation, he gathered new ſtrength. 
and carching Harry to his breaſt, he exclaimed 
in a tranſport, ”*: Let me die, let me die, ſince [ 
have ſeen thy face my ſon.” Ws 

Thus my lord, in the recent acquiſition of ſuch 
a ſon, forgot all his loſſes, and caſt the whole weight 
of his late calamities behind him. His eye eould 
not be tired with ſeeing him, neither his ear with 
hearing the ſweetneſs of his voize;and he continued 

to 
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to hold, to gaze at him, to careſs him, unmindful 
of aught elſe, unmindful even of his friend Meek- 
ly, whos ſat entraptured beſide him. 

Will you leave me again, my child? cried 
out the ear]; do you intend to go from me again, 
my Harry? you muſt not, you fhall not leave me, 
not for an hour, no not for a minute; a ſecond loſs of 
my ſon would quickly bring my gray hairs with 
ſorrow to the grave, Never, never, my lord, 
with I leave you, tenderly cried Harry; never, 
for a moment, will I forſake you again, my father. 
I come purpoſely to watch over, to comfort, to 
tend you, while 1 have life, with all imaginable 
tendernefs, affection, and duty, | 

But where, haſtily aſked the earl, where is 
the murderer who ſtabbed my peace ? where is 
that old thief, that robber, who rent my child from 
me? Ah! my lord, cried Harry, he is very far 
from meriting ſuch opprobrions epithets ; he is' 
a ſummary of all that is excellent, all that is ami- 
able in nature. He reſpects and loves you too 
above the world, and all that is in it deſerving of 
love. O, had you lately ſeen his grief for your 
loſſes, the floods of tears he ſhed, —for—for—for 
— Here Harry could no more ; but, on the recollec- 
tion of his mother and brother, burſt into tears. 
But tell me, my dear, continued the earl, tell 


me who and what he is, whom you commend ſo 
highly ? | * 
Even the ſon of your own mother, my lord ; 
my much loved, my revered, my moſt honou- 
red uncle. _ | ; 

Impoſſible, my child. That old deſpicable man 
my brother. No, no, my Harry, he muſt have 
deceived you. My brother was all that was ami- 
able upon earth; * the faireſt among ten thou- 
ſand,” the ſtraiteſt cedar in the foreſt ! . 

| n 
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And ſuch he is at this day, my lord. But alas, 

alas, he has been broken by the batteries of many 
afflictions; a man wholly made up of ſorrows, and 
acquainted with killing griefs ! You wanted me 
not, when he took me, my father : you had other 
and richer treaſures, comforts that were infinite- 
ly more worthy your regard. But, little and de- 
ſpicable as | was, he had nothing but me. I be- 
-came his only comfort, the only treaſure in which 
he delighted. Yet as ſoon as he heard that you 
wanted conſolation, he choſe rather to be without 
it himſelf and ſo he reſtores me to you, if I may 
be any little matter of comfort to you, my 
father. 
And where is this dear uncle, this precious bro- 
ther, my Harry? Is he come with you? Shall I 
be ſo bleſſed to take him in with my eye, to take 
him in with my arms; to petition, to obtain his 
pardon ? to preſs him to my boſom, to my heart, 
to my ſoul? Where is he, where is this precious 
brother, my Harry ? 


He is not come with me My lord; he fear- 
ed, as he ſaid, that you would not forgive him the 
carrying off your Ganymede ; but he is deſi- 
rous of attending you on the firſt intimation, 
Then you muſt write to bim for that pur- 
poſe to-morrow, my ſon; and diſpatch your 
invitation by ſome of our ſwifteſt horſes. The 
influence of his darling will, unqueſtionably, be 
greater than that of an offending and unnatu- 
ral brother. Is this letter from him, Harry? 
lt is, my lord. — Then I will not peruſe 
it till I get by myſelf. It probably contains 
reproaches but too well merited ; or poſſibly 
matters of conſolation, too tender for me to 
bear.— But, Mr. Meekly, my deareſt Meek- 
ly, ten thouſand pardons Harry, take to 
your arms the man, in the world, next to your 

i "FP . » 0 a # £4 0 uncle, 
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uncle, moſt deſerving of your reverence, moſt 
deſerving of your heart ! | 
Here Mr. Meekly kiſſed and embraced our 
hero, with all the tenderneſs of a father, and 
the ardour of an old friend. | 
Mr. Meekly, cried Harry, looking earneſtly 
and fondly at him, do I not remember ſome- 
thing of that face, Mr. Meekly? Are you not 
the gentieman for whom IJ, long ſince, con- 
ceived ſuch an attachment, to whom my heart 
cleaved, as I may ſay, from my infancy ? 
I am, my heavenly creature, anſwered Meek- 
ly; I am the man indeed whoſe ſoul was knit 
to yours like the foul of Jonathan to David, the 
firſt moment I beheld you; and who ſaw in 
you, then, all thoſe noble, generous. and di- 
vinely humane propenſities, that I ſee arrived 
to their maturity at this happy day. . 
While Mr. Meekly was thus rejoicing, Har- 
ry happened to turn bis head aſide, and ſpying 
the lively portraits of my lady and lord Rich- 
ard, he ſtarted, he roſe; and gazing on them 
a minute, he went ſoftly. to the window, and 
taking out his handkerchief, kept his back to 
the company, while he vented his emotions in 
a- filent paſſion of tears. His father and Mr. 
Meekly perceived what he was about, but they 
did not difturb him. He brought freſh to their 
remembrance all the paſſages of late affliQtion,. 
and they ſilently joined a flow of grief to his. But 
their tears were the tears of ſympathiſing hu- 
manity; or rather tears of delight, on obferving 
the ſweet ſenſibilities of their darling: 
In the mean time Mr; Frank, who attended 
on Harry, had whiſperingly given the mourn- 
ing domeſtics an intimation concerning the per- 
ſon of the ſtranger who had arrived. Some of 
them well remembered him; and all of _ 
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bad heard of him, and conceived a very kind- 
ly impreſſion of our Harry. They firſt ex- 
preſſed their mutual joy, by kiſſes, embraces, 
and filent ſhakes of the hand ; but, in a little 
ſpace, their congratulations became more loud 
and tumultuous, and the voice of exultation was 
heard through all the lower houſe. | 
Harry, hereupon, felt himſelf ſecretly hurt, 
and turning to his father his yet tearful counte- 
nance, My lord, ſays he, I beſeech you to ſup- 
preſs this unſeaſonable ſound of joy among your 
ſervants, in a houſe that ought ſo juſtly to be 
the houſe of mourning —=My love, mildly and 
kindly anſwered the .carl, I cannot wholly refuſe, 
to my poor and afflicted people, ſome ſhare of 
that comfort which I myſelf feel on the return 
of my Harry. They are all my old and true ſer- 
vants, my child; this is no other than an expreſ- 
ſion of their love to you and to me; and I requeſt 
you to receive them affect ionately for my ſake. 
Here the earl rung a bell, and deſired, that all 
his domeſtics ſhould come in. 58 
They accordingly entered. Harry perfectly 
recollected Mr. John the ſteward, Mr. Samuet 
the butler, and old Mrs. Mary the cook. He 
called them by their names, reminded them of 
old times, and took them in his arms with much 
aſſection. He then turned to the other ſervants. 
He took each of them by the hand in turns, and 
ſpoke to them, with ſuch a natural eaſe and low- 
lineſs, as though he himfelf deſired, in his father's. 
houſe, to become alfo, “ as one of his hired ſer- 
vants.” Hereupon, gathering all about him, 
they catched and kiſſed his hand by force; and 
then, kneeling around, they promiſcoufly peti- 
tioned for bleſſings on his head; and rifing, re- 
tired in a pleaſing paſſion of ſobs and tears; 
while the enraptured earl beheld all, with a 
| mixture 
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mixture of fuch bliſsful ſenſations, as he had ne- 
ver felt before. | 
lt now began to grow late; and after a 
| ſhort repaſt of ſome ſmall matters, my lord 
propoſed their retiring to bed. But, my friend, 
faid he to Harry, you muft content yourſelf 
with being my priſoner for the preſent ; yon 
muſt lie in my chamber; I will not truſt my 
tamb from my fide, for fear of its going once 
more aſtray. Ah, my lord, cried Harry, there 
is no fear of that; my heart is wholly your 
property, and' you have thereby a ſure hold of 
all that I am. | f 
Tbe next morning Harry impatiently roſe, 
before the ſervants were ſtirring ; and unlock- 
ing the great door, and cloſing it ſoftly after 
him, he went out exulting on his premeditated 
expedition, He reconnoitred and recolle&ed 
the quondam ſcenes of his childhood; and fly- 
ing like a bird over the hedges, and other ob- 
ſtacies, he made the fhorteſt way to his ſtill 
precious mammy's. Joſe 
When he approached the place. of his infant 
endearments, he met his foſter· father going 
forth to his field, with a ſolemn and melancholy 
air, on his uſnal occupations. Harry inſtantly 
remembered the features, once ſo delightful, 
and ſpringing to him, and catching at him, he 
kiſſed and claſped him repeatedly, and cried 
aloud, My daddy, my dear daddy Dobſon | how 
glad am I to fee you once again} how is my 
mammy, my dear mammy ? how is littte Tom- 
my, and little Rachel, and all our dear fa- 
r | men 
The old man then reſpectfully withdrawing 
a ſpace, I don't know you, my ſweet maſter, 
ſaid he; I never ſaw you before. Indeed, but 
you did; many and many a time and Wh 
PIO erie 
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cried Harry, you carried me in your arms, 
almoſt the live long day, and preſſed and huſh- 
ed me to fleep at night in your hoſom. Dor't 
you remember your little Harry ? don't you re- 
member my two dogs ? don't you remember 
my cock ? 

O, exclaimed the good old man, I now be- 
lieve that you are my child, the deareſt child 
that ever was born! But I never hoped to ſee 
him ſuch a thing as you are ; I never thought 
to ſee ſuch a glorious creature upon earth 

Here old Dobſon returned Harry's careſſes 
with a twofold force, and blubbering all aloud, 
had like to have ſmothered him with the in- 
tenſeneſs of his embraces. a 

Bring me, bring me, cried Harry, to the 

ſight of my deareſt mammy; I am all impa- 
tient to behold her : | 
Not ſo faſt, ſaid gafier Dobſon—l love my 
old loving Kate; and ſhould ſhe find you out 
of a ſudden, ſhe would certainly die of joy. 
But I will bring you to her as a ſtranger, and 
ſo you may bring matters about. And, indeed, 
I fear that my own head is likely to be crazed 
by this buſineſs; for I do not find that | am 
the ſame man that I was a while agone; I 
ſhall grow too proud, I doubt, and look down 
upon all my better neighbours, 
' Goodman Dobſon then conducted Harry to 
their ancient habitation. Nurſe Dobſon was juſt 
up, and preparing to comb the heads of her 
children, when they entered. - ie WÞ 

Kate, ſays he, I have brought to. you a 
young ſtranger, who ſays he can give you 
ſome account of your little Harry; who fays 
he is ſtill alive, notwithſtanding all your frights, 


and will ſhortly pay a viſit to ſome parts of 


this country; and who knows then but that 
Le: | we 
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we, among others, may happen to ſet our eyes 
upon him, and that, I think, would be a great 
bleſſing, my Kate. {a 

O, no, no, no, exclaimed nurſe, without 
deigning to caſt her eyes on the ſtranger, he is 
dead, he is gone from me theſe many years 
I once hoped to have his infant on my knee, and 
in my boſom; but that hope is quite gone. 
Never, never, ſhall behold my darling a- 
gain | | 

Harry had ſeated himſelf juſt oppoſite. to 
nurſe ; when, looking up, ſhe ſtarted, and ſta- 
red ly in his face. Don't impoſe upon 
me, William, ſays ſhe z tell me, tell me at 
once, mayhap this is my child! Ah, againſt 
the world, the dimple in that ſmile, is the dim- 
ple of my Harry. 


Here Harry ſprung up, and at one leap 
eaught his rifing nurſe in his arms, crying, My 
mammy, my deareſt mammy, do | live to be 
preſſed once more to your dear boſom ! | 

But the poor woman breathed ſhort, and 
could' not get out a word, Twenty times ſhe 
put him from her, and catched him to her a- 
gain, gazing at him, by intervals, with a fran- 
tic affection. At length, ſhe caſt herſelf back 
on the bench that was behind her, and. clap- 
ping her hands together, ſhe gave a great ſhout, 
and burſt into an hyſterical paſſion of tears; 
while Harry ſeated himſelf befide her, and 

ently drawing her head to him, placed it fond- 
R on his boſom, and mixed his tears with 
ers. 

This guſh eame * ſeaſonably for our lov- 
ing nurſe's relief. She ſoon recovered her 
breath and her ſenſes; and: ſeeing ſome- drops 
en her Harry's cheeks, ſhe drew them in with 
her lips, erying, Precious pearls be theſe ! 1 
7 would 
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would not exchange one of them for the bright- 
eſt diamond in the mines. 

Mammy, ſays Harry—I ſtole away to come 
and ſee yon, while my father was afleep, or 
elſe I ſhould not have had leave to ſtir from 
him a foot. But you and my daddy muſt pro- 
miſe to come and dine with me; we will have 
a table by ourſelves. And do you, my dear 
mammy, ſtep to our houſe, and if my father 
ſhould miſs me, tell him I am gone into the 


town, and will be back with him before break- 
alt. 


Harry then ſtepped to the village, and re- 


membering gaffer Truck's houſe, he went fa- 


miliarly in, and enquired of the good woman 


how all the family was. Pray, how is my ho- 
neſt old Bartholomew, ſays he, and how is your 
pretty daughter Molly, and ahove all what 1s 
become of my old friend Tom? The poor 
woman, all in amazement, cried, A pretty Tom 
he is forſooth, to be friend to ſuch. a ſweet 
young gentleman as you are. But the truth is, 
that our Lom is at prentice to a barber at next 


door. Well, ſays Harry, when gaffer Truck 


comes home, tell him that his old acquaintance, 
Harry Clinton, called to ſee him. | 


Tom had juſt finiſhed an operation on a 


neighbour, as our hero entered. How are you 
Tom, ſaid he, careleſsly? Tom gaped, and 
ſtared, and gaped 3 but anſwered not a word, 
Will you give me a caſt of your office, 'Tom ? 
Ay, that I will, maſter, as ſoon as you get a 
beard. Why, Tom, you are grown a huge 
hulking fellow fince I ſaw you laſt ; will you 
ſtep to yonder green, and wreſtle one fall with 
me ? No, no, maſter, I ſhould hurt you; me- 
thinks I could throw a'dozen of ſuch fairweather 
gentlemen as you are, maſter, 


Harry 
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Harry inſtantly ſeized Tom by the breaſt with 
one hand, and by the ſhoulder with the other ; 
when Tom, feeling the hardneſs and hurt of his 
gripe, immediately exerted his powers, and 

rappled with his adverfary. But Harry, giving 
rim a ſlight foot, laid him on the broad of his 
back in the middle of his own floor ; but kept 
him with both hands from being hurt againſt the 
ground, 

| believe, ſaid Tom, riſing, you muſt cer- 
tainly be the devil; and come, as they ſay, to 
fling poor ſinners in the ſhape of an angel of 
light. Ah Tom, Tom, cried Harry, this is not 
the firſt ſtruggle that you and I have had. Do 
you remember the bag of nuts, and poor blind 
Tommy ? have you forgot your old friend, little 
Harry Clinton? 

Bleſs'd mercy ! exclaimed Tom, can you be 
my young lord, my' heart's dear young maſter ? 
I am indeed, anſwered Harry, your old acquain- 
tance, my dear Tom, your loving friend, Harry 
Clinton. And ſo ſaying, he took Tom about the 
neck, and kiſſed him very cordially. 

Tom, ſays Harry, I want you to take a walk 
with me: Tom inſtantly aſſented, and out they 
went, 25 
As they walked along, Harry began to grow 
ſad. Tom, ſaid he, do you know where my dear 
brother Dicky was buried? Yes, Sir, ſaid Tom, 
a great way off, in yondcr church-yard below the 
town's- end. Do you know where the ſexton 
lives, Tom? In a little white houſe, Sir, juſt 
Joining the yard. 

As ſoon as they arrived, Tom called out the 
ſexton, and Harry, putting a guinea into his 
hand, ordered him direQly to unlock the family- 


vault, 
'T ke 
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The man looked aſtoniſhed, but obeyed in ſi- 


lence; and Harry as he entered, deſired the ſex» 
ton and Tom to wait at a diſtance, and promi- 
ſed to be with them by and by. 2 7 

He put to the door after him, juſt leaving light 
enough to diſtinguiſh the recent depoſits of the 
dead. ; ; 

O, ſaid he, as he advanced, thou true houſe 
of mourning, thou ſilent end of all men, how 
ſad art thou to ſenſe | how ſad to me above all, 
who beareſt in thy dark boſom ſuch precious and 
beloved relics |! | 

Then caſting himſelf on the coffins of my lady 
and lord Richard, as they lay ſide by ſide; and 
claſping his arms about them as far as he could 
reach; O, he cried, my mother, my brother ! my 
deareſt brother, my deareſt mother ! you are gone, 
you are gone from me,and you never knew the love 
that your ſon and brother had for you. Ah, how 
did 1 flatter myſelf, what happineſs did I not 


Propoſe, in attending, ſerving, and pleaſing you; 


in doing thouſands of tender, kindly, and dear- 
ing offices about you ! but you are ſnatched 
from me, my mother ! you are ſnatched from 
me, my brother! all my proſpeQs are defeated 
and cut away for ever ! you will no more return 
to me, but I ſhall go to you; and O, that I 
were laid with you this minute in this ſtill and 
peaceful manſion, where hopes and fears ceaſe, 
and all are humble together! | | 

Meanwhile Mr. Meekly had gone abroad on 
his morning's. walk. He met nurſe on her way 
to the manſion-houſe, and accoſting her in a 
kind of triumph, My good nurſe, ſays he, we 
have bleſſed tidings for you; your Harry, your 


hero, is come to the country. I know it, Sir, 1 


know'it, anſwered nurſe; it is but a little while 
ago that my babe left my boſom. 


Mr. 


aa — —— 
* 
5 


] B ˙˙1—w —⅝ð¹ßð ! , Ä—n — 0 


ra THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


Mr. Meekly then proceeded in order to join 
his young friend, enquiring of all he met which 
way lord Harry went, till at laſt he was directed 
te the church- yard. There he found Tom and 
the ſexton, who, on further queſtion, ſilently 
Pointed to the door of the family vault, that hung 
on the jar. | 

Mr. Meekly felt himſelf affected, and with- 
drew to a greater diſtance, but ſtill keeping his 
Fearful eye on the ſad manſion that now held 
the living with the dead. 

At length Harry came forth drying his cheeks 
with his handkerchief. He aſſumed a conſtrain- 
ed air of cheerfulneſs; and joining Tom and 
the ſexton, obſerved that a great crowd was 
gathering in the town. | h 
Who are thoſe, Tom? ſaid he; I ſuppoſe, 
anſwered Tom, your honour's tenants and old 
acquaintances, who are getting together to wel- 
come you to the country. It that is the caſe, 
Tom, we muſt go and ſalute them; and 
ſhall introduce me, and tell me who is who. 
For though my heart is heavy laden, it muſt 
not give a diſcharge in full to gratitude and hu- 
manity. | 

Mr, Meekly perceiving that Harry was on his 
return, kept onward, aloof from him, but with 
an eye on his motions. 

By this time the crowd had ſorted themſelves, 
the principals of the families into one group, the 
young men into another, and the fair maidens 
into another; and as Harry approached, they all 
ſet up a joint ſhout of triumph. 

Pleaſe your honour, ſays Tom, this is my 
father, and this is gaffer Gubbins, and this 
goodman Demſter, and this farmer Felſter, and 
ſo on. l | | 


Harry 
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Harry with the lowlineſs of a waſher of feet, 
would have kiſſed and embraced them all in 
turns; but preſſing about him they ſeized a hand 
on either ſide, and eagerly kiſſed them, as alſo 
the ſkirts of his cloaths all round. 

God bleſs your ſweet face! cried goodman 
Demſter; who ſees it in a morning can't fail, 
I think, of proſpering the live- long day. 

When he came, in ſucceſſion, to the compa- 
nions of his infancy, as he kiſſed and ſhook 
hands with each, in turn, ſome reminded him of 
his having beat them at boxing, others at wreſt- 
ling, and all of his having played with them at 
priſon-bars, leap-frog, ſhout the gate, and fo 
forth. | 

Meanwhile, the girls panted, gazed at him, and 
longed to get bim to themſelves. Sir, ſays Tom, 
here is your old acquaintance, my ſiſter Molly; 
there is not a lad in the town whom ſhe is not 
able to toſs, except your honour. Molly looked 
full of health as Hebe, and roſy as the May, and 
Harry caught her about the neck, and kiſſed her 
very cordially, Do you remember me, Molly ? 
O, anſwered Molly, I ſhal! never forget, ſince 
your honour's lordſhip and I uſed to wreſtle every 
day behind our houſe. Ay, Molly, cried Harry, 
there was no harm in it then ; but a fall at this 
day might be dangerous to one of us; above all 
things rake care of that my good Molly, And 
if you know ere a pretty lad to whom you have 
a liking, 1 will give you fifty guineas, for old 
acquaintance-ſake, toward making up your por- 
tion, | 

The reſt of the girls now preſſed for their 
ſhare of Harry, and it was with difficulty that 
he divided himſelf with any ſatisfactory equality 
among them, as they all kiſſed him ſo cloſe, and 
ſcemed ſo leth to part. 
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At length Harry's watch. reminded him that 


it was time to attend his father, and as he part- 


ed, they ſhouted after him, Long lite and health 
and honours, to our towaſman, our own boy, our 


-own dear ſweet child? g 


In the mean time, Mr. Meckly had returned 
home, with his heart full of tidings to the earl. 
When Harry arrived, breakfaſt was on table, 


and he perceived that his father had been in tears. 


But no notice was taken of the affair .at the, 
charnel-houſe, on either part. 

When breakfaſt was over, Harry called in 
John. Mr. John, fays he, can you tell me how 
many families there are in this village of yours? 
T wenty-five families exactly, my lord. Then 
Harry turned to his father, and ſaid. If your 
lordſhip will be pleaſed to lend me five hundred 


guineas for the preſent, I will pay you very 


boneſtly the hour that my unele comes touthe. 
country. Why, ſirrah, cried the ear] pleafantly, 


What right has your uncle to pay your debts, 


eſpecially to ſuch a great amount as you ſpeak 
of? O, my lord, anſwered Harry, I have al- 
ready ſquandered away above fifty thouſand 
pounds of his money; and this is but a trifle,. 
26 I am ſure I may very ſafely add to the 
reſt. 

Here the earl looked truly aſtoniſhed. Fifty 
thouſand pounds! he exclaimed, impoſſible Har- 
Ty! Why you had neither ſuch ponds or lakes as 
mine in London, wherein you might make ducks 


and drakes of them. How in the world could 


vou contrive it? Where did you diſpoſe of 
them ? \ 

In hoſpitals and in priſons, my father, an- 
ſwered Harry. lu ſtreets and high-ways, among 
the wretched and indigent ; ſupplying eyes tp 
the blind, and limbs to he lame, and * 

neſs 
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neſs to the, forrowſul and broken of heart; for 
ſuch was my uncle's order s. 
Let me go, let me go from this place, my lord, 
cried Meekly; this boy will abſolutely kill me 
if I ſtay any longer. He overpowers, he ſuffo- 
cates me with the weight of his ſentiments, 
Well, Harry, ſaid the. earl, go to my deſk ; 
here is dhe key of the drawer on the left hand, 
and | make you a preſent of the key and the 
contents ; perhaps you may find there nearly as 
much as will anſwer your preſent extgencies. 
Harry went, and opening the drawer, was aſlo- 
niſhed to ſee it quite full of gold. However, he 
took no more than juſt the ſum propoſed; and 
returning to his father, ſaid, What ſhall I do, 
my lord, with that vaſt heap of gee & Why, 
you extravagant rogue, replied the earl, there is 
not as much in it as will pay the debt you have 
contracted with one man, O cried Harry, I am 
quite eaſy upon that ſcore ; 1 will never affront 
my uncle by the offer of a penny. And don't 
you think, ſaid the earl, that we have got poor 
among us in the country as well as you have in 
the city, Harry? I believe you may have got 
ſome my lord; but then Jam much more diffi- 
cult than you may think, in the objects on whom 
I would chuſe to confer charity. I look upon the 
money amaſſed by the wealthy, to bave been al- 
ready extracted from the earnings of the poor, 
the poor farmer, the poor craftſman, the hard- 
handed peaſant, and the day-labourer, whoſe ſe- 
ven children perhaps ſubſiſt on the milk of a 
couple of cows. Wherefore, the objects on whom 
we beſtow theſe gatherings ought at leaſt to be 
ſomething poorer, and more worthy of compaſ- . 
ſion than thoſe from whom the money was ex- 
aQcd, So ſaying, he ſtepped out. 
* 82 
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Amazing boy! cried Mr. Meekly, how new, 
and yet how juſt was that obſervation! I am, cried 
the earl, as it were in a kind of delicious dream, 
and can ſcarce yet believe myſelf ſo bleſſed as to 
be the father of ſuch a child ! * 

In the mean time, Harry had called John aſide. 
Mr. John, ſays he, here are five hundred guineas. 
Be pleaſed to ſtep and diſtribute them by twenty 
guineas to each of the families in the village. 1 
Would ſave you the trouble, and give them myſelf, 
but that for the preſent my heart turns with diſguſt 
f om their thanks and their honours. Tell them, 
that this is a token in memory of my dear bro- 
ther to keep them in mind of him. Tell them 
further, that Iwill have no carouſals, no rejoi- 
cing, on account of my arrival; and that it 
would pleaſe me infinitely better, if my return 
would bring their late loſſes to their remembrance, 
and ſet them all in tears and lamentations. 

My lord now propoſed a ſaunter into the park, 
in order to procure an apPetite for dinner. Ac- 
cordingly the gate was ordered to be unlocked; 
and they entered on a gravel-walk, that was 
walled in on the left hand, and paled in on the right, 
along the verge of five canals, that fell ſucceſſively 
in caſcades, the one into the other. 

As they talked and walked along, they met 
with a ſix barred gate that directly thwarted their 
paſſage ; and my lord reached his hand through | 
the rails for the key, that the keeper had left in | 
the lock on the ins de, but he could not get at it. 

We are all at a full ſtop now, ſaid he, unleſs 
Harry could make a ſhift to climb over the gate: 
but no, do, not, my dear ; your foot might hap- 
pen to ſlip between the rails and hurt you. I will 
obey yourlordfhip, anſwered Harry; I will not ven- 
ture,a foot upon one of them. So ſaying, he catched 
atethe upmoſt bar with his ft hand, and throw- 

ing 
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ing himſelf ſlightly over, opened the gate for his 
companions. The earl and Mr. Meekly ſtood mute 
in utter aſtoniſhment. At length the earl cried, 
Child, you muſt ſurely be of more than mortal 
mould, or elſe you have a familiar ſpirit that con- 
2 you through the air. Harry ſmiled, but was 

ent. ä F 

On the ir return, John called his maſter aſide, 
and told him of his due diſtribution of Harry's 
bounty to the villagers. But my lord, ſays he, 
when I went down | found them all very buſily 
employed in preparing bonfires and illuminations 
in honour of my young lord. This however I 
was obliged to eountermand, by his ſpecial order; 
and it has greatly mortified all your poor people. 
Well, well, ſaid the earl it cannot be helped for 
the preſent ; we muſt not dare to offend our Har- 
ry at any rate; and ſo thoſe matters of rejoicing 
may reſt in reſerve till the arrival of my bro- 
ther. | | 

Soon afterward our hero's foſterers came, 
decked out in their beſt attire ; and Harry ordered 
a ſide-table to be covered for him and them, but 
my lord inſiſted on their dining altogether. 

Harry placed himſelf very lovingly between them 
at table, that he might help them, and prevail up- 
on their baſnfulneſs to eat. 8 1 

When the repaſt was neatly over, nurſe enqui- 
red after the little beggar- boy, whofe abſenoe ſhe 
imagined had cauſed the elopement of her dar- 
ling. He is come to great fortune, anſwered 
Harry; he has found his father and mother, and 
is heir to a large eſtate. Harry then told the 
manner in which Ned had been diſcovered, and 
they were all highly pleaſed and affected by the 
relation. | | | 
But mammy, ſays Harry, what is become of 
my ſiſter Nelly, on whoſe milk I was ſuckled ? 
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and what is become of my little brother Tommy, 
who was but twa years younger than myſelf ?— 
They are both dead, my precious ; but God has 
been pleaſed to give me others in their room.— 
Well, mammy, I find we muſt all die, and, ſome 
time or other, that will be a great grief to one of 
us, whichever of us ſhall happen to outlive the 
other. I am ſatisfied to die once, ſaid nurſe, but 
never let me hear again of your dying, my angel 
I can't ſuffer the thought, ſhe cried, and burſt 
forth into tears—l could not bear, I could not 
bear to die a thouſand deaths in the death of my 
Harry | 
But, mammy, ſaid Harry, in order to divert 
her paſſion, you have not yet enquired after the 
man with the beard. O the old rogue, exclaim- 
.ed nurſe, I can't think of him with patience. Ay, 
but mammy, you muſt know, that that ſame old 
rogue is my own darling uncle, an own and only 
dear brother to my own dear father here. If that 
is the caſe, ſaid nurſe; I don't wonder he ſhould 
ſo greatly yearn after you; and indeed I would 
Tather wonder if all the world did not yearn and 
long after you, my love | 
And now, mammy, to ſhew you how mnch 
228 obliged to this ſame darling uncle, he 
as ordered me to make you a — Ig of five 
hundred pounds, in payment, as he ſays, of the 
grief he has coſt you. And take no heed for your 
children, mammy, I will take that care upon my- 
ſelf ; for this ſame dear uncle has made me a giſt 
of the lands, and houſe, and plate, and furniture, 
that he has in this town, and ſo you ſee I am well 
able to provide for you all. | 
Here my lord caſt an eye of tender jealouſy up- 
on Harry. I perceive, my ſon, ſaid he, that your 
uncle is your only truſt, the only dependence that 
23 | | vou 
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you chooſe to have upon earth. Harry with æ 
glance of his-eye inſtantly caught the 2 of 
the eye of his father; and throwing himſelf ar 
his feet, O, pardon, my lord, he c:ied, pray, 
pardon the ove:flowings' of a grateful and ſimple 
heact! My uncle is my Fogerty 3 a am 
yours, my father, to be diſpoſed of in life, and 
in death, at your pleaſure. I do truſt; 1 do de- 
pend upon you, my father; and you have alrea- 
dy over powered me with the weight of your af- 
feQtions: | na | 
My lord's eyes then gliſtened, and raifing his 
ſon, and taking him fondly to his boſom, I be- 
lieve I have been wrong, my love, ſaid he, and 
hereafter I ſhall always think fo, rather than think 
any thing amiſs in my Harry, But, telt me, my 
dear, and tell me ſincerely ; you ſpeak of your: 
uncle, as one of the richeſt and greateſt men up- 
on earth; as a prince, as an emperor, enabled 
to give away fortunes and provinces at pleaſure, 
And he is, my lord, cried Harry, he is great- 
er chan any prince or emperor upon earth. To 
ſpeak only of his temporal wealth or power, the 
moſt inconſiderable part of his value, he can do, 
as I may ſay, what he pleafes in England. The 
miniſtry are at his beck, they profeſs themſelves: 
his ſervants; and even his majeſty acknowledges 
himſelf deeply-his debtor, and owes him, I dare 
ſay half a million. | . 
And yet this is the man, exclaimed” the earl, 
(turning an eye of penitence on Mr. Meekly,) 
this is the man, as told you, my friend, on whom 
looked down with ſuch provoking contempt ;- 
V hom treated with ſuch unpardonable inſolence 
and ignominy, | | 
My lord then enquired concerning the perſo- 
nal adventures of our Hero in London, the ac- 
count of which would have been more cntertain-- 
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ing, had not Harry ſuppreſſed, throughout his 
narration, whatever he apprehended might tend 
to his own honour, 

As ſoon as the foſterers had taken their 
leave, my lord propoſed to his remaining 
gueſts a walk in the gardens ? and after a few 
turns, they ſat down in a rural arbour, that was 
interwoven all about with jeſſamine and honey- 
fuckle. a 

Mr. Meekly, faid the earl, I have often long- 
ed to hear the particulars of your life ; and how 
you came to live by faith, and not by fight, and 
to hold your converſation in heaven, as you do 
at this day. ET nga l 

I can ſoon obey your lordſhip, anſwered Meck- 
ly ; for my ſtory is very ſhort and very ſimple, 
and no way adorned with uncommon incidents, 

My mother died a few hours after I was born, 
My father did not ſurvive her two years; and L 
fell to the care of my only kinſman, an uncle by 
my father's ſide. | | 

My uncle was an old bachelor, and though he 
was of a cold temper, and had no tenderneſs for 
any one, he yet ſpared no coſt in my education; 
He fent me to Eton ſchool, and from thence to 
Cambridge, where I remained till I took my de- 
grees. | then went to London, bought a ſword 
and ſword-knot, and commenced fine gentle- 
man, | | 
Though my head had been duly ſtored by my tu- 
tors in the rudiments of our religion, my heart 
had not yet felt any of its precepts ; and I con- 
ceived, that to go regularly to church, receive 
the ſacrament, confeſs myſelf a miſerable ſinner, 
and avoid groſs vices, was the ſum of Chriſtiani- 
ty. I therefore entered, without ſeruple, into 
all the faſhionable pleaſures and vanities of the 

age; and I held, that to pardon an affront _ 
| ave 
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have been one of the deadly fins in a Geatleman- 
Chriſtian. | 15% 
One day, at St. James's coffee-houfe, colonel 
Standard and another gentleman engaged at back- 
22 for five hundred guineas; and as the 
ake was ſo conſiderable, and both parties cele- 
brated for their ſkill in the game, we all ccowded 
about them to ſee the iſſue. ee 
I happened to be next behind the colonel's 
chair, and others preſſed behind me, eagerly bend- 
ing and looking over my ſhoulders. At length 
he began to fret, as the game was drawing to a 
eloſe, and going againſt him. Pray, gentlemen, 
he would cry, don't bear upon me ſo; for Hea- 
ven's ſake keep” off, you will make me loſe the 
1 Hereupon, I did my utmoſt io bear back 
rom him, but the company preſſed me forward 
in ſpite of all F could do; till the colonel, gi- 
ving an unhappily deciſive caſt, turned about in 
fury, and ſpit directly in my face. ws 
Indignation gave me ſudden and unuſual 
ſtrength, and caſting all off who had borne upon. 
me, I inſtantly drew my ſword, and ran the co- 
lonel through the body. The company cried out 
that all was fair, and opening a window for me, 
they urged me to efcape. Accordingly I got 
off, rode poſt to Dover, and there.embarked for 
France. 3 8 
The colonel, God be praiſed, did not die 
of his wound. He lay under the hands of the 
ſurgeons for above ſeven months, then recovered, 
— went to join his regiment in Flanders. | 
Of this my uncle ſent me advice, telling me 
at the ſame time that I mightreturn with ſafe- 
ty. Yes, thought I, with ſalety to my life, but 
with death to my honour ! I have taken revenge 
indeed, but not ſatisfaction; the colonel muſt be 
G 5 compelled 
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compelled to make me perſonal reparation for the 
affront which he dared to put upon me. His re- 
covery has again daſhed the ſpittle into my face. 
and I will purſue him through the world, till it is 
wiped trom the obſervation and remembrance of 
all men. | TNT a | 
With this deadly determination, I went poſt 
from Paris to Flande's, and traced the colonel 
from place to place, till I found him in a village 
on the road to Amſterdam. 
believe, Sir, ſaid I bluntly, you may not 
remember me, for our acquaintance was ſudden, 
and of very ſhort duration: lam the man in whoſe 
face you ſpit publicly, at St. James's coffee-houſe, 
Then, Sir, ſaid he, I am ſcarce yet recovered 
of the canſe which you gave me to bear you 
always in mind ; but pray, what may your com- 
mands be with me, for the preſent ? I am come 
to demand a remedy at your hands for the wound 
which you gave my honour, and which otherwiſe 
muſt remain for ever incurable. Ah, he cried, 
no man ever exacted ſo ſevere a ſatisfaction as 
you have already taken; what then may be the 
nature of the further reparation that you are plea- 
Ted to require? Either to aſk my pardon, or fight 
me within this hour. | 
That is very hard upon me, indeed, replied 
the colonel ; the honour: of my commiſſion will 
not allow me to beg pardon of any man, at leaſt 
in order to avoid a combat; ſo, Sir, if you inſiſt 
upon it, I muſt obey your ſummons, though very 
reluctantly, I confeſs. Then, Sir, ſaid I, meet 
me in half an hour, with your piſtols and ſword, 
behind yonder little hill. | 
The colonel was punctual to the appointment. 
We both graſped a piſtol, at the diſtance of twenty 
paces, and advancing, ſtep by ſtep, cried, Fire! 
Fire ! Zach ſeemed determined to make ſure of 
EE his 
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his adverſary ; till, coming within arm's length, I 
fired directly in bis face, but the ball paſſed 


through his hat, and only grazed the ſkin of his 
left temple. 


The colonel then took his piſtol into his lefe 
hand, and reaching out his right to me, with a 
ſmile of great complacence, I think, Sir, ſaid he, 
I may now aſk your pardon with honour. Andto 


convince you that I did not come to engage you 


in malice, be pleaſed to examine my arms; 3 you 
will not find ſo much as a grain of powder in the- 
one or the other; 

Ah, colonel, I then exclaimed, I acknowledge 
you my congueror both in honour and humanity. 
Had I been ae as to kill you, and to nnd” 
your arms unloaded, I ſhould certainly have done 
you juſtice, by ſhooting myſelf through the head. 
But why did I purſue you from kingdom to king- 
dom ? why was I unappeafed by al 
I ſhed ? vas it from any maligaity of heart toward 

u? By no means: But while I lamented the 
miſery I had already occaſioned you, I was impel- 
led to finiſh your deſtruQion by a barbarian world, 
or rather, by the bloody preſcribers of cuſtom, 
whoſe cenſure: I dreaded” worſe than death, o 
even futurity. Courage, colonel, ineites foldiecd 
to fight for their country; but it is cowardice a- 
lone that drives duelliſts together. 

For three affect ionate days I remained with my 
late enemy, but now warm friend. He then was 
obliged to return to quarters; and we parted with 


a regret muen exceeding the hoſtility with which | 


we had met. 

On the departure of the colonel, I went to 
Amſterdam, from whence I drew upon ny uncle 
to the amount of 7ol.; for | reſolved to take a 
tour through the Seven Provinces, though I had 
gone for a very different purpoſe. 


On 


the blood 5M 
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On my return to Amſterdam, I grew affected, 
one evening, in a manner I had never before ex- 
© perienced. I did not feel myſelf any way ſick or 
in pain, and yet I wiſhed to exchange my ſenſa- 
tions for any other ſpecies of malady. I was wholly 
pervaded by a 282 deſpondence. I looked 
abroad for comfort, but it was no where to be 
found ; every objeQ gave diſguſt to my diſcon- 
tented imagination. I ſecretly enquired of my 
foul, if riches, honours, dignities, if the empire- 
of the world would reſtore her to joy ? but ſhe 
turned from them, and faid, All theſe things are 
ſtrangers and aliens to my peace. Alas, faid I, 
tell me then where your peace may be found? 
1 know not, ſhe replicd ; but I feel that I am 

wretched. | 

For three days I continued under this oppreſſion 
of ſpirit ; and on the third night an increaſing- 
borror of deep and heavy. darkneſs fell upon me. 
All hope died within me, and miſery ſeemed to 
open a gulph of ever-deepening deſtruction in my 
foul. I lay all night bathed in drops of unuttera- 
ble anguiſh. I wiſhed and ſtruggled to ariſe and 
change my ſituation ; but I fele that my mind 
was its own place, and its own hell, from whence 
there was no removal, no poſſible eſcape. 

I now concluded that, ſomehow, I muſt have 
firmed beyond the meafure of all ſinners, ſince 
my damnation was deeper than that of any other. 
1 therefore turned toward God and wiſhed to re- 
pent; but as I did not feel conviction for the ſins 
of which I accuſed myſelf, no place for repentance 
was found in my ſoul. ' | | 

Tremendous author ! Þ cried; I find that thou 
eanſt ſink and ſlay at pleaſure ; but canſt thou not 
alſo-raiſe up and make alive? If all things have 
their exiſtence in thee, O God! is it: not near 
and eaſy unto thee, to impart: to us ſome ſen- 

fation of thine o exiſtence alſo?. ſome ſenſati- 


on 
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on of thine own peace, the ſenſe that it is thou 
alone who canſt be our ſuſtainer? Save me, Je- 
fus, ſave me from the hell of mine qgwn nature! 
Save me, thou Son of David, O fave me from 
myſelf. | 

While I thus prayed in an agony, my whole 
frame was ſuddenly overpowered, and ſunk, as I 
ſuppoſe, into a ſtate of inſenſibility, till the fol- 
lowing day was far advanced. At length I percei- 
ved that I ſtill exiſted. 

dreamed that I found myſelf in a deep and 
noiſome dungeon, without a ſingle ray that might 
even ſuffice to ſhew me the horrors of my ſitua- 
tion. I attempted to riſe and grope about ; but 
perceived that I was tied and faſtened down to 
earth, by a number and. variety. of bands and 
fetters. EK 

At length a ſudden. light appeared; and diffuſed. 
itſelf throughout the darknefsofmy manſion; when, 
looking up, I obſerved that the keeper of my priſon 
had entered, the doors being yet locked, His head, 
as I thought, was bound about with a tiara, from 
whence the glory aroſe that ſhone around me. In 
the coronet, inſtead of gems, were inſerted a num- 
ber of thorns, whoſe points ſtreamed with inceſ- 
fant and inſufferable brightneſs ;. and on the gol- 
den circlet was engraved, in all languages, Jeſus of 
Narareth, King of the Jews. 

Immediately my ſhackles looſened and fell away 
of themſelves, and I wiſhed to caſt my whole exiſt- 
ence under the feet of my lord, but was ſo overcome 
with ecſtacy,. that I could not riſe ; when, looking 
upon me with a ſmyle of ineffable graciouſneſs, he 
approached and took me by the hand, and at the 
contact, | ſprung up a great height in my bed, 
and awoks to ſenſations of indeſcribable bleſſed- 


des. 
You 
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You are come then, my Lord, my ſalvation, you 
you are come, my maſter, I cried ; and | will cling 
inſeparably to you; never, O never more will [ 
ſuffer you to depart. Ah, I have felt, ſeverely felt, 
what it is to be without you : for, in your abſence, 
though but for a moment, lies the eſſence of hell 
and mifery ; but in your prelence, my beloved, in 
your preſence is peace unſpeakable, and joy fpr 
evermore. | 
From that day my nature became as it were 
wholly inverted. All the honours and werldly 
reſpects for which I formerly riſked my life, 
were now my averſion ;. and I turned from 
carnal indulgence and ſenſuality with loth- 


Nothing could now affront, nothing could now 
offend me: as I totally deſpiſed myſelf, fo I wiſh» 
ed, after the proceſs of my divine Maſter, to be 
deſpiſed and rejeRed of men. This made all others, 
the very meanneſt of human creatures, reſpec - 
able unto me. Even in reprobates methought [ 
diſcerned ſome uncraſed traces of. the image and 
ſuperſcription of my God, and I bowed down be- 
fore it. 

If any attempted to injure or defraud me of my 
property, I yielded it without variance, and there- 
by 1 found myſelf cordially enriched. 8 

I grew weary of my own will, and of my own 
liberty, and I earneſtly prayed my J. ord that he 
would rid me of them, and be inſtead thereof, 
a controlling principle within me, ever influencing 
and dire ding me according to his own pleaſure. 
Turn me, Jeſus, maſter ! O turn me, I cried, from 
all the evil propenſities of my own evil nature 
though thou ſhouldſt turn me, as thou didſt 
Sennacherib, with thy ruling rein on my neck, 
thy bridle in my mouth, and thy hook in my noſe ! 
Take my heart and affeQions captive, and into 

thine 
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thine own divine guidance] Compel me into all 
the ways and all the works of thy commandments ; 
till thy yoke ſhall become eaſy, -and thy burden 
light and delightſome ; till I ſhall move, as down a 
deſcent, wherever thy goodneſs would guide me; 
till | ſhall feclingly find and know, that all thy 
ways are ways m pleaſantneſs, and all thy paths 
the paths of peace | 

This, my lord, may look ſomewhat like boaſting z 
but it boaſteth of nought, excepting Chriſt cruci- 
| fied, or ra her ariſen in me, whereby all worldly 
matters are crucified unto me. 

Within about a fortnight after my converſion, 
I received a letter from afriend in London, infor- 
ming me that my old uncle had. ſecretly married a 
young creature, who was lately delivered of a ſon 
that he now openly acknowledged her for his 
wife ; and that this, as he feared, did not bode me 
any good. 

At another time, theſe tidings would have great- 
ly alarmed me; but 1 was now equally 3 
and indifferent to all events. | 

In a few days after, as I was ſtepping out of 
my lodgings, I was arreſted in the name, and at 
the ſuit of my uncle for 700 l. the preciſe ſum for 
which I had drawn upon him about nine months 
before. All the conſequences of this caption im- 
mediately occurred to me. I perceived that my 
uncle intended to deprive me of my patrimony. in 
favour of his new family; and as | had no means 
for oppoſing his machinations, ſave what lay in 
his own hands, I concluded that a jail was to be m 
portion for life. Wherefore, [lifted up my heart, 
and ſaid within myſelf, To priſon and to death, 
give me cheerfully to follow thee, O thou wha, in 
death, art the life and reſurreQion ! 
| My ſpirit had no ſooner uttered this ſhort ejacu- 
lation, than I feit ſuch a weight of peace deſcending 

f upon 
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upon. me,. that my heart leaped within me at the 
proſpe& of ſuffering, and I would not have 
exchanged my priſon for a throne. 1 25 

While I quietly walked with the officers to- 
ward the place of my durance, they came to a 
great tavern, where they entered, and propoſed 
to regale themſelves at my expence. 

Meantime, a Duch merchant of great eminence 
happened to be with his lady in the principal 
room, and hearing a buſtle in the houſe, he enqui- 
red the cauſe, and ſent for the chief bailiff, 

Soon after, I was conducted into their preſence. 
They both roſe as I entered; and the gentleman 
approaching, took me familiarly by the hand, 


and ſaid in Dutch, Mr Meekly, I hear you are 


in diſtreſs, and that is ſufficient to recommend you 
to my ſervices ; but your appearance exacts ſome- 
thing more from my inclinations. Pray, let me 
know wherein,. and how far.it may be requiſite for. 
you to command me. | 

F muttered ſomewhat, as I ſuppoſe, inarticu- 
lately toward an anſwer, For I proteſt, my lord, 
I was ſo ſtruck, ſo awed; ſo confounded by his 
preſence, that I was loſt, for the. time, to the 
conſideration of my own affairs. Meanwhile he 
placed me at table juſt oppoſite to the heavenly 
viſion of his bride, and then went and reſumed 
his ſeat beſide her; while I, gazing in filence 
and utmoſt wonder, recolleted thoſe lines of Mil- 
ton, where ſpeaking of Adam and Eve, he calls 
them 


e the lovelieſt' pair 
« That ever ſince in love's embraces met; 
« Adam,. the goodlieſt' man of men fince born 
His ſons, the faireſt of her daughters Eve.” 


The 1288 perceived my aſtoniſiment, and 
graciou y ſmiling, again aſłed me what ſum was 
| requiſite 
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requiſite to extricate me from my preſent diffi- 
culty. Ah, Sir, ſaid I, it is a ſum that far ex- 
ceeds all human bounty ; and, indeed, I would 
not accept the obligation from any man, unleſs I 
were aſſured of being ſhortly in a capacity to re- 
imburſe him, of which 1 ſee no likelihood, I 
think no poſſibility. 

Here I told him, in a few words, how my fa» 
ther had left me an infant at the diſpoſal of my 
uncle, who had now put me under arreſt for 
500l. which, ſome time ſince, he had freely re- 
mitted to me, as in my own right. ' 

I ſee, ſaid the gentleman, your uncle is a vil- 
lain, and means, by caſting you into priſcn, in a 
ſtrange and diſtant place, to deprive you of the 
power of bringing him to account, But he muſt 
be detected; it is a juſtice which you owe to the 
public as well as yourſelf. And as the amount of 
the pretended debt is not ſufficient for that pur- 
poſe, here is an order on the bank in town for 


double the ſum. For this you muſt give me your 
note of hand. Be pleaſed to reimburſe me when 
it is your convenience. If that ſhould never hap- + 


pen, be under no concern; for I hold myſelf al- 


ready repaid with uſury, in the opportunity of 


ſerving an injured and a worthy man. 1 32 

O Sir, I cried, I cannot, indeed I cannot, I 
will not accept it on any account. I am patient, 
nay I am pleaſed with the lot that is appointed me, 
Shall I, in an inſtant, break the yoke, and caſt the 
burden which my gracious Maſter, but this inſtant 
has laid upon me ? No, Sir, I ſubmit myſelf to 
it with thankfulneſs; I take this croſs to my bo- 
ſom, and preſs it to my heart. 

O Meekly, ſaid he, you are a very miſdeem- 
ing Chriſtian, if you think yourſelf entitled ei- 
ther to aſſume or retain your proper croſſes at 
will. There is too much of ſelf righteouſneſs 


in ſuch a zeal, Meekly. Humility would ra- 


ther 


8 
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ther bid the will of our Maſter to be done; 
and he offers you enfranchiſement by my hand: 
Do, my dear Sir, cried the angel beſide him, 


do, let me petition, let me perſuade you to ac- 


cept this little inſtance of our good will to fo 
good a creature, Tho! my lord here has not 
been able to prevail, a lady has ſuperior claims, 
and I muſt not be refuſed. 

Quite ſunk, quite overwhelmed, I dropped in- 
voluntarily on my knees before them. Bleſſed 
pair, I exclaimed, bleſſed and beauteous beyond 
expreſſion ; if angels are like you, what happineſs 
muſt be in heaven! 1 could no more, my werds 
were choked by my riſing emotions. — 

My benefactor then roſe, and coming tender- 
ly towards me, he took me warmly in his arms. 
Mr Meekly, fays he, do not oppreſs me, | pray 
you, by this exceſs of acknowledgment; I am 

ut a worthleſs inſtrument in the hands of your 
beloved ; for from him, and him alone, is every 

ood gift, and even the will of the giver. O 
Mr. Meekly, added the lady, her eyes glittering 
through water, we thank you, we cordially thank' 
you, Mr. Meekly; you have occafioned-us much 
pleaſure this day, J aſſure you; and the means of 
our happineſs. ſhould be delightſal' in our eyes. 
My patron then rung a bell, and ordered his 
principal'gentleman into his preſence, when put- 
ting the order into his hand, Here ſays he, take 
this, with the bailiff, directſy to:the bank; there 


pay him his demand of 7ool. and fees; and bring: 


me a hundred pounds in caſh, and the remainder 
in bills on London. Then, calling for pen and 
ink, he drew the following ſhort note, I owe 
you fourteen hundred pounds;“ to which I 
ſigned, Charles Meekly. 36h 
On the return of the meſſenger, I was put in 


| Poſſeſſion of the caſh and bills, and a dinner. of 


little elegancies was ſerved up. 
* After 
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After a ſhort repaſt, the decanters and. glaſſes 
being placed, and the attendants diſmiſſed, my 
two patrons gave a looſe to ſocial joy, and invited 
me to be a partaker in their feſtivity. Never 
was I, nor ever ſhall I again, be witneſs to ſuch 
flights of fancy, ſuch a ſpontaneous fluency of 
heart ſpringing glee | With what pleaſure did eru- 

dition caſt off its formal garb? how delightfully 
did wiſdom aſſume the ſemblance, and at times 
the very phraſe of childhood ! they laughed, they 
rallied me, themſelves, and the world. Their 
merriment was as the breaking forth and exube- 
rance of overflowing innocence and virtue. Cong 
ceive to yourſelf, my lord, a large room ſur- 


rounded with benches, whereon are ſeated the 


principal philoſophers, literati, lawyers, ſtate- 
.men, chief captains, and chief conquerors, in all 
ages ; then think you behold two ſportively obſer : 
vant children in the midft, looking and laughing 
at the infignificance of the ſeveral ſages ; taking 
off and holding up the ſolemnity and ſelf- imper- 
tance of each profeſſion in caricature ; and ſetting 
the whole world, with all its wiſdom, its toils, and 
boaſted acquirements, its ſolieitudes, applications, 
and atchievements, at nought. 
The gentleman, indeed, pretended, and only 
pretended, to defend the ſophiſts, the valiant, 
and the renowned of his ſex; but he evidently 
exulted in his own defeat; while the lady, with a 
drollery amazingly voluble, ran through the ſchools 
of philoſophy, the ſyſtems of human policy, and 
hiſtories of heroiſm, unpluming the creſted, 
bringing the lofty low, and depreciating and re- 
ducing all magnitude to miniature. And all this 
Me did with an archnefs of ſuch pleaſant meaning; 
with ſuch looks, eyes, and attitudes of bewitching 


tranſition, as would have infuſed faſcination gr 
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old age and uglineſs ; what then muſt it have done 
when accompanied by a beauty that ſcarce ever 
was equalled, that could not be exceeded ? Did 
the Sarah of the patriarch Abraham reſemble her, 
1 wonder not that nations ſhould have been ena- 
moured of her at the age of fourſcore. 

At length, the enraptured huſband, no longer 
able to contain, bent toward her with looks of 
ſoul-darting delight; and reſtraining his arms that 
would have cruſhed her to his boſom, O, my 
Louiſa, he cried, you are too much, too pearly, 
too precious a treaſure for me! But giving him 
a ſweetly petulant pat on the cheek, Away, you 
rogue, ſhe ſaid, I'll none of your mockeries! - 

hat can expreſſion add further to this di- 
vinely pre-eminent of human creatures ? What- 
ever was her preſent glance, aſpect, or poſture, 
you would have wiſhed to fix her in it, that you 
might gaze and admire for ever : but when ſhe 
varied the enchantment of her action and attitude, 
you forgot the former attractions; and ſhe be- 
came as it were a newneſs of ever-riſing delight! 

Alas, how tranſient, how momentary was the 
bliſs I then enjoyed | A chariot and ſix pied hor- 
fes drove up to the door, attended by a retinue 
of ten or twelve men, all armed, gallantly mount- 
ed, and in rich apparel. | 

My dear Meekly, mournfully ſaid: my bene- 
factor, I am ſorry that we are (deſtined to diffe- 
rent departments. I lodge to night at a villa, 
belonging to one of my correſpondents ; and to- 
morrow we ſet out to viſit ſome of the Ger- 
man courts. Fare, fare you well, Meckly, for a 
Mort ſeaſon at leaſt - en 5 

I would have caſt myſelf at his feet. It was 
an emotion, a propenſity which I could not re- 
fiſt ; but he prevented me, by kiſſing and caſting 
his arms affe ctionately about me. The lady _ 

turned 
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turned to me, and with a ſmile of heart-captiva- 
ting graciouſmeſs, God be with you, God be with 
you, my good Mr. Meekly, ſhe cried! perhaps 
we may meet ere long in your own England, I 
anſwered not; but bending on one knee, I caught 
her hand, preſſed it fervently to my lips, and per- 
mitted her to depart. | 

Alas, they did depart I ſaw them for the laſt 
time. They mounted their carriage, and being 
ſeated, they bent forward, and bowing to me 
with a fixed regard, off they drove, and tore away 
with them, as I thought, the beſt part of my ſoul. 

I followed them with ſtraining eyes: when out 
of ſight, methought I held them till in view; and 
I bleſſed and kiſſed, in imagination, the very 
1 over which they went. At length awoke 

rom my delirium, and with flow and heavy ſteps 
turned back into the houſe. 

1 had not yet, through ſhame, ſo much as en- 
quired the name of my benefactor. I therefore 
called to my hoſt, in order to inform myſelf of 
all that I could learn concerning him ; as alſo to 
make out a bill, for it had not been called for, 
and I pleaſed myſelf with the thought of diſ- 
charging a reckoning that my friends had for- 
gotten. When I queſtioned my hoſt on this head, 
he put his hands to his ſides, and broke into a 
violent fit of laughter: No, no, maſter, ſaid he, 
there's nothing for any one to pay in this houſe, 
I aſſure you: Mynheer, never troubles himſelf 
about thoſe matters; his major domo pays all; 
ay, and for every gueſt too that happens to be 
in the ſame inn with his maſter. | 

Why pray, ſaid I, is he a lord? A lord, quo- 
tha? not ſo little as that comes to neither—No, 
Sir, he is a prince, the very prince of our mer- 
chants; and our merchants are princes above all 
lords. And pray how do they ſtyle or call ** ? 

— 4 
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He has many names and titles; when our traders 
ſpeak of him, they call him Mynheer Van Glun- 
thong; but others ſtyle him my lord of merchants, 


and others my lord the brother-man, and my lord 


the friend of the poor. 
The remainder of my ſtory is very ſhort, and 
ſtill more inſignificant. I ſoon ſet out for England, 
in order to file a bill againſt my uncle, and com- 
pel him to diſcover what patrimony my father 
had left me. But God was pleaſed, in the mean 
ſpace, to cut 6ff all debate; his wife and child 
had died of an epidemic diſtemper, and he did 
not ſurvive them above a fortnight. He left me 
a penitential letter, with a ſmall will incloſed, 
whereby I became entitled to three hundred a 
year in right of my father, and an additional four 
hundred in right of my uncle, with a ſum of near 
three thouſand pounds in ready money. | 
If I know my own heart, the only cauſe of re- 
joicing that I felt on that occaſion was, that it put 
it in my power to diſcharge my pecuniary obli- 
gations to my late generous preferver. I imme- 
diately wrote, and tranſmitted bills to Holland for 
the purpoſe; but the bills were returned, and I 
could hear no tidings concerning the reſidence of 
my patron. I then put out his 1 400l. on the beſt 
ſecurities that I could procure. It is now cloſe 
upon five and thirty years ſince I ſaw him; and 
in that time the principal, with intereſt upon in- 
tereſt, yearly turned into capital, has amounted to 
nearly five thouſand pounds, one penny of which 
] never touch, but hold the whole as ſacred. . 
Meantime, it has coſt me hundreds upon hundreds 
1n correſpondences, advertiſements, and even in 
ſpecial meſſengers to ſeveral parts of Europe, to 
diſcover where this greateſt, this moſt eminent of 
men could have concealed himſelf; but, alas, my 
ſearch proved as fruitleſs as that of the miſer in 
hunting after the pearl of mighty price ! 
Road hes * 
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During thoſe five and thirty years, the image 
of the perſons of thoſe my two gracious patrons 
never left my memory, were ever at my heart. 
Ah, I would ſay to myſelf, they are dead, they 
are dead; or rapt, perhaps, hke Elyah, alive in- 
to heaven: fleſh and blood, refined as theirs, 
might eaſily paſs from its little impurities through 
the fire of the love of God, to the place of its 

ifs. And again, it was my daily and ardent pe- 
tition, that if their mortal was not ſwallowed up 
of immortality, I might once ſet my eyes upon 
them before I died. — | 

Here Mr Meekly ended—I thank you, my 
dear friend ſaid the earl, for your hiſtory ; it has 
entertained me moſt pleaſingly, and I have alſo 
been highly edified by ſome paſſages in it. But 
with reſpect to the glimpſe that you had of your 
two wonderful friends, I think it muſt have been 
a viſion, or merely a matter of imagination ; for 
I never ſaw in nature, nor read in fiction, of any 
thing comparable to the excellencies that you have 
deſcribed in that exalted pair. If it was a viſion, 
my lord, it muſt have been one of bleſſed angels 
indeed; but I hope you will allow that the benefits 
which they conferred were no way viſionary. O 
Mr Meekly, ſaid Harry with a ſigh, the picture 
that you have drawn of this dear lady, has almoſt 

given me a diſtaſte to all the reſt of her ſex. Ah, 
might I meet hereafter ſome daughter, ſome de- 
ſcendent, ſome diſtant likeneſs of her, how happy 
ſhould [| think myſelf! May Heaven ſucceed your 
ominous wiſh, my deareſt child, cried Meekly ! 

It is juſt, perhaps prophetic, that it ſhould be ſo. 
For never did I ſee ſo perfe& a reſemblance be- 
tween any two creatures, as between the conſort 
of that bewitching woman and yourſelf; it ſtruck 
me, the other night, the moment you entered the 

room; 
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room ; and I thought that I beheld my very bene- 
factor newly ariſen, like a young phoenix, from 
the aſhes of old age. 

Near a fortnight now elapſed, without any news 
or notice from Mr Clinton, or from the meſſen- 
ger who was ſent diſpatch for him. Harry daily 
advanced in the favour and familiarity of his fa- 
ther; and Mr Meekly continued with them in a 
moſt pleaſing ſociety. 

On a fine morning, as they were walking toge- 
ther toward the village, This is the firſt time, my 
Harry, ſaid the earl with a ſigh, that I have ven- 
tured to turn my face this way ſince the death of 
my wife, and the interment of your dear brother. 
O my lord, cried Harry, I would gladly exchange 
my lot in life with the meanneſt of yonder cotta- 
gers, who earns his daily bread by the labour of his 
hands, provided I might thereby reſtore them both 
to your boſom, Not ſo, not ſo, my ſon, fervent- 
ly replied the earl; I would. not loſe my Harry, 
though I were thereby to reſuſcitate all that are 
dead England. I have no cauſe, no manner of 
Tight te -omplain ; I am ſtill happy, wonderfully 
happy, too happy in the poſſeſſion of ſuch a 
child | | 


Juſt then, a great ſhouting and uproar was 
heard in the village. The huge maſtiff, belong- 
ing to Peregrine Felt the tanner, had run mad, 
and came foaming up the road, purſued by thirty 
of the townſmen, armed with ſaves, ſpits, and 
pitchforks. The dog ruſhed on at ſuch a rate, 
that there was no poſſibility for our company to 
eſcape him; and Harry obſerving, that he made 
directly toward his father, threw himſelf full in 
his way. Inſtantly the envenomed monſter ſprung 
up and caſt himſelf open mouth upon our hero; 
but Harry, with a wonderful preſence of mind, 
is having wrapped his left arm in the (kirt of his coat 
1 | daſhed 
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dafhed it into the frothing jaws, of the terrible. 


animal; when, giving a trip, at the ſame time, to 
his hinder legs, he thr. w him flat on the ground, 
and, ſpringing up into the air, he deſcendec upore 
him with all the force of his heels, and daſhed his 
bowels to pieces ; whereupon the creature uttered 
a faint howl, ſprawled a while, and expired. 
The earl and Mr Meekly ſtood yet a-while, 
pale, aſtoniſhed, and unaſſured; and my lord, 
looking about in a panic, eried, Where is the 
dog, what's become of the mad dog? In the 


mean time the villagers came on in full purſuit, 


crying out, The mad dog, the mad dog, take 
care of the mad dog! But, when they all arri- 
ved, and beheld their huge enemy looking for- 
. midable even in death, never was amazement 
equal to theirs. They ſtared at the earl, Meek- 
ly, and Harry, in turns; and ſeeing no weapon 
in any of their hands, God, cried goodman Dem- 


iter, God has been wonderfully gracious in your 


deliverance, my lord; for nothing leſs than a 
thunderbolt could ſo ſuddenly have ſtricken this 
monſter dead. I proteſt, ſaid the earl, I was ſa 


much alarmed that I know not how it happened gz 


I remember nothing further than that my dear: 
child, here, thruſt himſelf between his father and 
danger. But I beheld, ſaid Meekly, when, with 
one ſtroke of his arm, he daſhed the creature ta 
the ground, and then inſtantly cruſhed him ta 


death with his feet. Not I, Mr Meekly, modeſt- 


ly replied Harry; God gave me ſtrength, for the 
ſeaſon, in defence of my father. But are you not 
bit, are you not hurt, my child, cried the earl, 
coming up tremblingly to his ſon? Not touched, 
indeed, my lord. Glory for that in the higheſt, 
exultingly cried the earl ! | 

I knew, exclaimed Tom Truck, with a ſhout 
and look of triumph, I knew it could be no other 
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Put my brave and noble young maſter who did 
the feat. On my life, cried farmer Felſter, he 
is able with his naked ars, like another young 
David, to ſave his lambs from the jaws of the 
lien and the paws of the bear. 

Though theſe praiſes ſerved only to put our he- 
ro to confuſion, they went trickling, like balm 
of Gilead, to the heart of his father. Pelt, ſaid 
the carl, let it be your taſk to flea and tan me 
the hide of your own dog. I will have his ſkin 
ſtuffed with incenſe, and his nails of ſolid gold 3 
and he ſhall. hang up in my hall, from generation 
to generation, to commemorate the piety and 
125 of my ſon'! Meanwhile, my good friends, 

invite you all, with your families, kinsfolk, and 
neighbours, to come and feaſt with me this day. 
Sorrow hath endured her night; but joy cometh, 
with my child, and ariſeth on us as a new morn- 


ing! 

"Ji the afternoon, all the town's folk and neigh- 
bours, with their wives and children, convened 
to the great houſe, having their cattle and them- 
Telves heavy laden with faggots, for a magnificent 
illumination. The whole court was ſpread with 
tables, and the tables with victuals and liquors ; 
beſides two hogſheads of October that ſtood 


rt, 

The earl, in the joy for his own eſcape, and 
the recent proweſs of his young hero, went forth 
with a chearful countenance, and gracioufly wel- 
comed all his gueſts ; whereat they wiſhed health 
and long life to his lordſhip and their young lord, 
and, giving a joint huzza, ſat down to their ban- 
quet. From whence, after a night far ſpent in 
carouſal, their great fire being out; and their 
great hogſheads exhauſted, they peacefully help- 
ed each other to their reſpective homes; regret- 
ting, however, that they had not been honoured 


with 
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with the prefence of their young maſter among 
them. For Harry had beſought his father to diſ- 
penſe with him yet a while, from partaking in 
any party or ſcene of feſtivity, eſpecially when 
appointed in his own honour; and Mr Meekly 
highly approved and applauded his motion. 

On the eve of the following day, Mr Meckly 
rode abroad on a charitable viſit to a dying man 
in the neighbourhood; and my lord was fondly 
toying and patting the cheek of his darling, as 
they ſtood at the hall door; when Harry ſpied a 
mourning coach turning up the lower end of the 
great avenue, and inſtantly cried out, There's 
my uncle! my lord; my. uncle, my deareſt un- 
cle! and off he ſhot like lightning. Ihe coach 
drove but flowly; Harry was up with it in a 
twinkling ; and vaulting in at the window, was, 
in an inſtant, in the boſom of his beſt friend and 
patron, 

In the mean time, the carl had retired into the 
houſe in great agitation, He feared and was jea- 
Jous of the manner in which his brother would 
meet him ; and this gave him equal doubt and he- 
ſitation reſpecting the manner in which he ought 
to receive his brother. Mr Clinton, on the other 
hand, was not wholly without ſome ſimilar emo- 
tions; ſo that when Harry introduced his uncle 
into the parlour, no two noble perſonages could: 
falute each other with a more diſtant reſpect. 

The earl, however, on caſting a glance upon 
the face of his brother, felt a tide of returning 
affection, and lifting up his hands and eyes, ex- 
claimed, It is he, it is he! my Harry, my Harry 
Clinton! my dear, my long loſt, my long ſought 
brother | then haſtened forward in a guſh of paſ- 
ſion, and caught him in his eager arms; when 
Mr Clinton, alternately folding the earl to his bo- 
ſom, cried, I am content, ©) my God! give me 
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now to depart in peace, ſince at laſt, I find, and 
feel, that I have indeed a brother! | 
Our hero, obſerving the violence of their emo- 
tion, interpoſed with a gentle care, and ſup- 
porting them to ſeats, placed them tenderly by 
each other. | 
For a while they both ſat ſilent, with a hand- 


kerchief at their eyes; till the earl turned, and 


plaintively ſaid, You do not forgive me, Harry 
Clinton; you never will, you never can forgive 
me, my brother ! whereupon, Mr Clinton caught 
up the earl's hand to his lips, and preſſing it with 
a fervent reſpect, cried, My brother and my 
lord, my brother and my lord. 

O then, ſaid the earl, you do forgive me, I 
And; but, never can I, never will I forgive my- 
elf! My faults toward you, my nobleſt brother, 
for theſe many long years, have been ever before 
me; my negles, my pride and inſolence, my 
contemptuous treatment of one, ſo highly my ſu- 
perior; of my Harry, the only boaſt and glory of 
our houſe ! 

Meanwhile, our hero ſtood aloof, with his 
head averted, weeping and ſobbing with evident 
agitation; till Mr Clinton cried, No more, my 


brother, no more, I beſeech you ! It is already 
too much; I cannot bear my preſent exceſs of 
grateful affection for you; it ſtruggles to ruſh 
forth, but utterance is not given. Beſide, we 


Jhall break the heart of our dear child there; his 
nature is too tender to ſupport ſuch a ſcene as 
this. | 

Harry then ſmilingly turned his face toward 
his parents, all ſhining through tears, as the ſun 
in a ſhower ; and advancing, and kneeling before 
them, as they ſat, he took the hands of each 
alternately, and preſſed them in ſilence to his 


Jips, . 
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n about an hour after, while their affections 
were ſtill at the higheſt,” but their ſpirits ſome- 
what compoſed, Mr Meekly returned. The earl 
immediately roſe, and advancing, took him by 
the hand with a cordia! familiarity. Mr Meckly, - 
ſays he, I ſhall now have the pleaſure of intro- 
ducing you to that ineſtimable brother, of whom 
you have heard me ſpeak ſo often. Brother, 
this is Mr Meekly, my beſt and worthieſt friend {. 

Mr Clinton roſe and advanced; and Meekly 
approached with an abaſed reverence, not ventu- 
Ting to look up, but ſaluted him, as he would 
have ſaluted an angel of light! 

Meekly, Meekly, cried Mr Clinton, I have 
ſurely heard that name before! Pray, Mr Meek- 
ly, were you ever abroad? have you travelled, 
vir? were you ever in Holland, Mr Meekly? 

Here Meekly ſtarted, as awaked by the ſound 
of a voice, whoſe recolle&ed tunings went thril- 
ling to his heart; and lifting up his eyes, and be- 
holding the traces of features, once ſo lovely, 
and ever deeply endeared to his memory, he 
ſtarted, and ſtaggering back ſome ſteps, he ſunk 
oy on a chair behind him, almoſt in a fainting 

The earl greatly alarmed, went up, and taking 
him by the hand, What is the matter, my friend, 
ſays he? are you taken ſuddenly ill, are you not 
well, my Meekly? | 

O, my lord—he pantingly cried—there he is 
as ſure as I live- my patron—my benefactor 
the wondrous man that I told you of there he 
ſtands in his own precious perſon before us 

Mr Clinton then approached, and taking a ſeat 
beſide him, leaned toward him with a melting 
complacence. Mr Meekly, ſaid he, I expected 
ere this to have embraced you in heaven ; but 
I Tejoice to meet you even on earth; for I have- 
Then | H 3 ever 
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ever retained a very affectionate impreſſion of 
you; and ] more eſpecially rejoice to meet you 
in the preſent ſociety. 

But then—but then you come alone—you 
come alone, my lord and maſter Alas, you 
wipe your eye !—O then, it muſt be ſo!—And 
here he broke into a paſſionate guſh of tears. 

My lord and our hero, hereupon, recolleQing 
the engaging circumſtances of a charaQer, of 
whoſe deſcription they had been ſo lately ena- 
moured, could not refuſe their tribute to the me- 
mory of that admirable lady, to whoſe perſon 
they now found themſelves endearingly attached 
by affinity. 

At length Mr Clinton, diſtreſſed to the laſt de- 
gree for the diſtreſs in which he ſaw the forlorn 

ceklv, ſweetly turned from his own aMfliQtion 
to the conſoling of that friend whom he found ſo 
deeply afflicted for him. 

Mc Meekly, ſaid he, let us not weep for the 
living, but rather for the dead; for thoſe who 
are yet ir. the vale of mortality ! Shall we mourn 
the condition of angels? ſhall we lament that a 
weight of glory is fallen on thoſe whom we loved? 
No, let us rather rejoice in the proſpect of being 
ſpeedily partakers ! 

When ſupper was over, Harry laid hold of the 
Aeſt interval of converſe to enquire after his friends 
in town, more eſpecially Mr Clement, his Ara- 
bella, and their little Dicky. They are come, 
ſaid Mr Clinton, to ſudden and great affluence. 
Old Clement is thoroughly reconciled to his fon, 
and is doatingly fond of Arabella, and her child. 
1 am glad of it with all my heart, cried Harry, 
clapping his hands; but pray, how did this mat- 
ter come about, Sir ? By an event, my-dear, in 
which the arm of Providence was fignally viſible. 


Old Clement's ſuppoſed wife was detected, and 
| 14 
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is dead; as is alſo her paramour, the villain who 
betrayed, and lately alſo attempted to murder 
your Hammel, His hiſtory is wonderful ; but it 
is long, and too horrid to relate. | 

What an aftoniſhing diſtance there is, exclaim- 
ed the earl, between the charaQters and diſpoſiti- 
ons of man and man] And how does my brother, 
my revered Harry Clinton, riſe ſupreme above 
all his ſpecies, in every excellence, in every vit- 
tue, ſcarce leſs than divine? e 

O, my lord, I am perſuaded, ſaid Mr Clinton, 
that could it pleaſe God, at this inſtant, to with- 
draw from me the influence of his holy and hap- 
Py Spirit, I ſhould become altogether as evil as 
the worſt, as vile as the vileſt. | 

I cannot think ſo, my brother, replied the earl: 
you would ſtill continue a rational and free erea- 
ture. There is certainly a diſtinction in the na- 
ture of things! there is the beautiful and deform- 
ed, the amiable and deteftable ; your judgment 
would approve the one, and reject the other; 
and your freedom of agency would act conform- 
able to your election. 

Ah, my lord, cried Mr Clinton, what things, 
what beauty, what amiableneſs, what freedom js 
this that you ſpeak of? Have you found out ano- 
ther univerſe, or another deity beſide HIM in 
whom our life ſubſiſts? Are there any things in 
Tature, ſave the things of our God? Or what 
beauty or amiableneſs can they poſſibly exhibit, 
ſave what they derive from him; ſave ſome qua- 
lity or impregnation, ſome manifeſtation or im- 
Preſſton of his own beauty or amiableneſs 2? 

To make this matter tear. let us go ſomewhat 
deeper; quite back, if you pleaſe, my lord, to 
the very birth of things. 

Throughout nature, we find that God can im- 
part to his creatures, a being, an identity, a fire 
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of life, an intelligence or ſagacity, a conſeiouſ- 
neſs, a force or aQion, a will, and a freedom, 
diſtint from himſelf, and diſtin from each 
other : and this is the utmoſt extent of creaturely 
nature, whether reſpeQing the powers that are in 
Hell or in heaven; whether reſpeCting the high- 
eſt ſe raphims that are in bliſs, or the loweſt fallen 


ſpiri ts in perdition, 


| Now all theſe powers or high prerogatives, al- 
th ough diſtin from God, are infinitely far from 
be ing independent of him; for he will not, he 


cannot depart from his ſupremacy, nor that uni- 


ve rſality of eſſence, by and in which alone all 
eſſences ſubſiſt. He can, indeed, impart the fore- 


"mentioned powers, to any limited degree that he 


ple aſes ; but then, in their higheſt degree of fire, 
life, or ſagacity, force, action, or freedom, you 
will perceive on the ſlighteſt reffection, that there 
is nothing of the beautiful or amiable that you 
ſpoke of; but that they are equally applicable, 
and may be equally exerciſed to evil, or good 


-purpoſes, according to the nature or diſpoſition of 


the agent. : 
I have. already ſpecified the many great and 


- wonderful powers that God can impart to his 


creatures diſtinctly, though not independently, 
from himſclf. But there is one power, one qua- 
lity which God cannot make ereaturely; which, 
with all his omnipotence, he cannot poſſibly im- 
part, in any kind of diſtinction or ſeparability 
_ himſelf; and this quality is called Good- 
neſs. 

And now, my dear lord, in order to convince 
you of this moſt capital and moſt important of 
all truths, a truth upon which time, eternity, 
and the univerſe all turn, as on their axis; it 
may be neceſſary to enquire what Goodneſs is. 

| There 
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There is no ſpecies of allowed or conceivable 
virtue, that is not reducible under the ſtandard 
of their great leader, and all-generating parent, 
called Love. Good will is the eternal bleſſer of 
all to whom it is beneficent, and alſo generates 
its own bleſſing in the very act of its love. 

Here lies the great and impaſſable gulph be- 
tween God and his productions, between the 
creature and the Creator. The will of God is 
an eternal Fire of Loye toward his creatures, 
and goes forth in bleſſings upon them as wide and 
univerſal as his .own exiſtence. But the will of 
the creature is confined and limited like its eſ- 
ſence, While it is diſtin from, or unin formed 
by the will of God, it cannot poſſibly act beyond 
or out of itſelf; it cannot. poſſibly feel for any 
thing except itſelf; it cannot wiſh any welfare. 
except its own welfare, and this it endeavours to- 
compaſs by the exertion of all its powers. 

From this diſtin, ſelfiſly, and eraving will of 
the creature, ſprings every poſſible evil, whether 
natural or moral. From the preference of its 
own identity to that of others, ariſeth pride; 
from the eagerneſs of its graſping at all advanta- 
ges to itſelf, ariſeth the envy of any imaginary 
advantage to another. Pride, covetouſneſs, and 
envy, beget hatred, wrath, and contention, with 
every ſpecies and degree of malevolence and mae 
Hgnity; and the diſappointment of theſe paſſions 
produces rancour and miſery ; and all together, 
they conſtitute the whole nature and kingdom of 
hell itfelf in the ſoul. 

But when God is pleaſed to inform the will of 
the creature with any meaſure of his own benign 
and benevolent will, he ſteals it ſweetly forth in 
affection to others; he ſpeaks peace to the ſtorm 
of rending paſſions; and a new and delightful 
dawning ariſes on the ſpirit. And thus, on the 
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„ 


nd and final conſummation, when every will 
l be ſubdued to the Will of Good to all, our 
Jeſus will take in hand the reſigned cordage of 
our hearts; he will tune them, with ſo many in- 
ſtruments, to the ſong of his own ſentiments, and 
will touch them with the finger of his own divine 
feelings. Then ſhall the wiſdom, the might, and the 
goodneſs of our God, become the wiſdom, might, 
and goodneſs of all his intelligent creatures; the 
happineſs of each ſhall multiply and overflow, in 
the wiſhes and participation of the happineſs of 
all ; the univerſe ſhall begin to ſound with the 
ſong of congratulation ; and all voices ſhall break 
forth in en hallelujah of "ona tranſ- 
cending praiſe and glory, tranſcending glory to 
God and the Lamb b 25 hue 

Purdlind reaſon, here, will ſay, even the 
goodneſs of God himſelf, in the human heart, 
will fay, If our God is all Love, if he is a 
will to all rectitude and happineſs in his crea- 
tures, why did he ſuffer any evil to begin in 
nature and creature ? Could evil have arifen con- 
trary to the will of Omnipotence, if Omnipotence 
had willed that it ſhould not ariſe ? 

Ah, my friends, no evil eyer did, nor ever 
can approach the will of God; neither can he will 
oc effeQ any ſpecies of evil in nature or creature; 
but he can allow a temporary evil in the creature, 
as a travail toward its birth into the more eminent 
degree of that goodneſs and happineſs which God 
effects. God cannot effect or take delight in the 
ſufferings of the moſt abandoned reprobate that 
ever blaſphemed his name ; but he can will, that 
the ſinner ſhould be reclaimed to happineſs, even 
by ſuffering, when there are no other means, in 
nature, whereby he may be reclaimed. 

Could creatures, without the experience of any 
lapſe or evil, have been made duly ſenſible of 
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the darkneſs and dependence of their creaturely 
nature, and of the diſtance and diſtinction be- 
tween themſelves and their God; could they have 
known the nature and extent of his attributes with 
infinity of his love; could they have known the 
dreadful conſequences of fallingoff from him, with 
out ſeeing any example, or experiencing any conſe- 
juences of ſucha fall; could they have otherwiſe 
elt and found that every act of creaturely will, and 
every attempt at creaturely power, was a forſaking 
of that eternal wiſdom and ſtrength in which they 
ſtood; could all intelligent creatures have been con- 
tinued in that lowlineſs, that reſignation, that grati- 
tude of burning affedion which the flain will 
of the mortified ſinner feels when called up 
into the grace and enjoyment of his God ; could 
thoſe endearing relations have ſubſiſted in creation, 
which have ſince newly riſen Between God and his 
lapſed creatures, wholly ſubſequent thereto-thoſe 
relations, I ſay, of redemption, of regeneration, 
of a power of converſion, that extracts good out 
of evil, of a love that no apoſtacy can quench, 
that no offences can conquer if theſe eternal 
benefits could have been introduced, without their 
ground or foundation in the admiſſion of evil, no 
Japſe or falling off would ever have been, 

Here Mr. Clinton pauſed; and his auditors 
continued in a kind of reſpectful muſing, as at- 
tentive to what he might further offer. At 
length the earl exclaimed, Never, never more, 
my brother, will I debate or queſtion with you, 
further than aſking your advice or opinion, to 
which I ſhall inſtantly and implicitly ſubmit, as 
1 would to that of the higheſt ſeraph in hea- 
ven. Our dear Meekly, here, and I, had ſome - 
former converſe on a few of theſe deep ſubjects, 
and I received much ſatisfaction and inſtruction 
from him; but he was not quite ſo explicit and 
convincing as you have been, 


Ah 
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Ah, my ford, cried Meekly, were I as inti- 
mate with the fountain of all knowledge as your 
Precious brother is, you would not then have 
oppoſed me in the converſation we laſt held on 
thoſe heads. 

On the following day, at breakfaſt, Mr. 
Meekly, took out his pocket-book, and produ- 
ced bank and ſtock-bills to the amount of ſome- 
thing upward of five thouſand pounds. He then 

reſented them to Mr, Clinton, and ſaid, Here, 
Sir, is a little matter toward repayment of the 
Joan I had from you in Holland. I bleſs, I 
bleſs my God, that he has enabled me, thus far, 
to approve myſelf an honeſt man ; but, above 
all, I bleſs him for giving me once more a 
ſight of the gracious countenance of my patron. 

But for you, I had miſerably periſhed in 
a dungeon ; to you, Sir, I owe my liberty, to 
you I owe my lite, to you I owe the recover 
of the inheritance of my fathers. With reſpe 
to ſuch obligations, I am indeed a beggared in- 
ſolvent. But my heart is pleaſed with the thought, 
that the connection between us of creditor on 
your part, and of debtor on mine, ſhould remain 
on record to all eternity. 

Here the werthy Meekly became oppreſſed 
under ſenſations of grateful recollection; and 
putting his handkerchief to his eyes, he ſobbed 
out his paſſion. 

In the mean time, Mr. Clinton held the bills 
in his hand, and careleſsly caſting his eye over 
them, perceived the amount. As ſoon as he 
ſaw that his friend's emotion had partly ſubſi- 
ded. Vou have, Mr. Meekly, ſays he, you have 
been quite a goſpel ſteward, and have returned 
me my own with moſt unlooked for uſury; 
and I heartily pray God, in recompence of your 
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integrity, to give you the principality of many 
cities in the coming kingdom of his Son. But 
what ſhall I do with this money, my dear 
Meekly? My wealth already overflows ; it is my on- 
ly trouble, my only incumbrance. It claims my at- 
tention, indeed, as it 15a truſt for which I know I am 
ſtrictly accountable: but I heartily wiſh that 
providence would reclaim the whole to himſelf, 
and leave me as one of his mendicants, who 
daily wait on the hand that ſupplieth all who 
ſeek his kingdom with neceſſary things; for my 
Harry has enough, and more than enough now, 
in the abundance of his noble father. Y ou muſt 
therefore keep theſe bills to yourſelf, my wor- 
thy friend; retain, or give, or diſpoſe of them, 
even as it ſhall pleaſe you; whether as your 
property or as my property, it matters not ſix- 
pence 3 but take them back, you muſt take 
them back indeed, my Meekly. And ſo ſaying, 
he ſhoved them over from him, on the table. 

Ah, my moſt honoured Sir, exclaimed the 
repining Meekly, ſure you would not ſerve me 
ſol- My ſoul is but juſt eaſed of a load that 
lay heavy on it for many, many years. Be not 
then ſo ſevere as to replace the burden upon 
me. It would break my very heart, ſhould you 
perſiſt in refuſing this little inſtance of acknow- 
ledgment from one of your warmeſt lovers. 

Here Harry found himſelf affected and diſtreſ- 
' ſed for the parties; and, in order to relieve them, 
ons the deciſion of the matter upon him- 

elf. 

Gentlemen, fays he, I will, with your good 
Pleaſure, put a very quick end to this diſpute ; 
and | offer myſelf to you, as your joint truf- 
25 to be your almoner and diſpoſer of theſe 

ils. | 


As 
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As I was lately on my rambles through ſome 
villages near London, the jingle of a number of 
infant - voices ſtruck my ear; and turning, and 
Jooking in at the ground floor of a long cottage, 


I perceived about thirty little girls neatly dreſſed 
in an uniform, and all very buſily and variouſly 
employed, in hackling, carding, knitting, or ſpin- 
ning. or in ſowing at their ſampler, or in learn» 
ing their letters, and ſo forth. 

The adjoining houſe contained about an equal 
number of buys, moſt of whom were occupicd in 
learning the rudiments of the ſeveral handicrafts ; 
while the reſt were buſied in cultivating à back 
field, intended as a garden for theſe two young 
feminaries. | 

I was fo pleaſed with what I ſaw, that I gave 
the maſters and miſtreſſes ſome ſmall matter; 
and Irefolved within myſelf, if ever I ſhould be 
able, to gather together a little family of my own 
for the like purpoſes. 

Now, gentlemen, here comes Mr. Meekly's 
money, quite in ſeaſon for ſaving juſt ſo much 
of my own. But hang it, ſince J am grown ſudden- 
ly rich, I think J will de generous for once in my 
life, and add as nuch more out of my proper ſtock. 
1 ſhall alſo make ſo free as to draw on my uncle 
there for the like ſum ; and theſe, totted together, 
Will make a pretty beginning of my little project. 

As to my poor father here, he has nothin 
to ſpare, for he has already laviſhed all his wealt 
on his naughty boy. 

My lord and the company laughed heartily at 
Harry's little pleafantry.-But harkee, honeſt 
friend, added the earl, you muſt not think to ex- 
poſe me, by leaving me out of your ſcheme ; can't 
you lead me as much, Harry, as will anſwer my 
quota ? Yes, my lord, faid Harry, upon proper 
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ſecurities, I think I may venture. You are a rogue, 
and a darling, and my treaſure, and my honour, 
and my ornament, cried the earl, turning and 
bending fondly toward him. While Harry's eyes 
began to ſwim with pleaſure, and caſting himſelf 
into his father's boſom, he there hid the tears of 
his ſwelling delight ; while Mr. Clinton and Mr. 
Meekly fat ſilently wrapt in the enjoyment of the 
tender ſcene. | 

After dinner, the earl ſaid, Tell me, my ever 
amiable Harry Clinton, where in the world could 
you hide yourſelf from my enquiries theſe twenty 
years paſt? I have got fome ſcattered ſketches of 
your hiſtory from Mr. Meekly, and my ſon. here, 
and have been burning to learn the whole, but 
dreaded to aſk you that favour, leſt the recollection 
of ſome paſſages ſhould give you diſtrefs, I refuſe 
no pain to do you a pleaſure, my brother. 

Here the honourable Mr. Clinton began his ſto- 


Ty, as formerly recited, and that night ſent his 


auditors weeping to bed. 


Oa the following morning, when he came to 


that part of his narrative where lady Maitland 
broke away, he proceed as followeth. 

Having travelled through ſeveral parts of France 
and Italy, I took Germany in my tour. I ſtaid 
ſome time at Spa, where I drank the waters, and 
within the year arrived in perfect health at Rot- 
terdam. | 

On a viſit to Mr, De Wit, at his villa near 
the city, he told me, over our bottle, that he 
had, at that time, in his heuſe and in his guardi- 
anſhip, one of the moſt extraordinary women in 
the univerſe. "Though ſhe is now, ſays he, ad- 
vancing towards the decline of life, ſhe is by far 


the moſt finiſhed female I ever beheld, while all 


the ſays, and all ſhe does, give a grace to her per- 


ſon that is quite indiſeribable. She hath a youth 


too, 
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too, her ſon, with her, who is nearly as great a 
rarity as herſelf; and were it not that his complex- 
ion is ſallow, and that he is ſomething ſhort of a 
leg, and blind of one eye,. he would poſitively be 
the moſt lovely of all the human ſpecies. 

You put me in mind, ſaid I laughing, of the 
Baratarian wench, who was commended, to go- 
vernor Sancho; as the moſt accompliſhed beauty 
within a league; this exception only, that 
one eye was blind, and that the other ran with 
brimſtone and vermillion, But pray who are 
theſe wonders ? 

That, ſaid he, I either cannot or muſt not 
declare. They are evidently people of the firſt 
faſhion ; and muſt have ſome uneommon reaſons 
for their preſent conduct, as they live quite reti- 
red, and admit of no company. | 

I proteſt, ſaid I, you have raiſed my eurio- 
ſity in earneſt ; is there no managing ſo as to 
procure me a ſhort tete-a-tete with them? I wiſh 
there was, ſays, he, for I long to know how far 
your ſentiments agree with mine in this matter. 
Yeſterday the lady told me that ſhe intended to 
go and reſide ſome time in England, and that 
I would oblige her, by getting a perſon, duly 


qualified, to initiate her and her ſon in the lan- 


guage of the country. And now, if ſuch a fine 
gentleman could condeſcend to undreſs himſelf, 
you might come to-morrow, as a perſon who 
wanted hire, and I might introduce you to an in- 
terview by way of treating, provided you are 
upon honour not to reveal any thing concerning 
them, or their place of abode, 

The next morning I. waited on Mr. De Wit, 
under the appearance of a reduced gentleman, 2 
character that excites a mixture of contempt and 
compaſſion, 
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The lady received and ſpoke to me with that 
dignified complacence, which awes while it en- 
gages, and while it attraQs, forbids an irreverent 
PR millarity, She was indeed every thing that my 
friend had boaſted of her ; for though her perſon 
was all majeſty, her manner was all grace. Will 
you anſwer for the diſcretion of this young man, 
Mr. De Wit? I will, madam, ſaid he. I bowed 
to them both. 
On turning, I perceived that her ſon eyed me 
with much attention, and I, on my part, ſurvey- 
ed him with the utmoſt aſtoniſhment. He labour- 
ed, indeed, apparently, nnder all the difadvan- 
tages that my friend deſcribed ; but enchantment 
lurked in his accents, and in the dimpling of 
his lips; and when he ſmiled, heaven itſelf was 
infuſed throngh the fine roundings of his olive-co- 
loured countenance. 

In ſhort, I felt ſuch a fudden attachment to 
theſe extraordinary perſonages, that I reſolved 
to keep on the deception, at leaſt for a few days, 
and accordingly engaged with them at a ſtated 
ſalary. 
I entered on my province. My young pupil, 
eſpecially, began to improve apace; and as I was 
particularly cautious in obſerving the diſtant reſ- 
pect that ſuited my ſtation, I grew into great fa- 
vour both with mother and ſon. 
| How long, Mr. De Wit would ſay, do you 

| Propoſe to carry on this farce? Till I can prevail 
upon them, I anſwered, to accompany me to Eng- 
land. For I feel my affeQion ſo tied to them, 
that I cannot think of parting. 
On a day as I fat with my pupil in his apart- 
ment, he happened to let his book fall; and as I 
ſtooped to take it up, the picture of my Matilda, 
that was richly enamelled and ſet with brilliants, 
| to a gieat value, ſuddenly looſes from its ä 
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and dropped through the boſom of my ſhirt upon 
the floor. EK 

I ſtood concerned and greatly abaſhed by this 
accident ; but my pupil, ſtill more alarmed, ſtart- 
ed up, and catching at it, gazed upon it intenſe- 
ly. Ha, my friend, ſaid he, I doubt you are an 
impoſtor. The proprietor of this jewel would 
never ſet himſelf out to hire without ſome ſiniſter 
deſign. Who, Sir, and what are you ? 
Ion, ſaid 1, my ſweet fellow, that I am not 
what I ſeem ; iam of noble deſcent, and of riches 
ſufficient to purchaſe a principality.— And what 
then could indvce you to impoſe upon us as you 
have done ?—Curioſity at firſt, and then the ſtrong 
inclination which I took both to you and your mo- 
ther, at our firſt interview ; neither did I pre» 
poſe to reveal myſelf, till we ſhould reach my na- 
tive country, where all ſorts of honours and afflu- 
ence attend you,—Tell me then, faid he, whoſe 
picture is this? a very lovely one indeed! is this 
the face, Sir, of your miſtreſs, or your wife ? 
{looking very inquiſitively at me.) Ah, ſaid I, ſhe 
was once miſtreſs of thouſands of hearts ; nobles 
waited before her drawing-room, and dukes near 
Her toilet She was once alſo my wife; but the 
dear ſaint is now eternally bleſſed in a more ſuita- 
ble Bridegroom. 

Will you indulge me, Sir, ſaid he, with the 
Nory of your loves? It may atone in a great mea- 
ſure for your late deception, which, however well 
meant, was very alarming. h 

Here I related to him the ſhort pathetie hiſtory 
that I told you of my Matilda, with -which he 


Was ſo affected, and in ſuch violent agitation, 


that I was quite affrighted for him, and ſtop- 
ped ſeveral times; but be inſiſted on my pro- 
cerding. 
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Ah, ſaid he, when I concluded,fhould I ever be 
conſorted in the manner that you and your Matty 
were, how bleſſed I ſhall think myſelf ! I have, 
ſaid I, a little couſih in England, and perhaps the 
lovelieſt child in the world, and if you will marry 
her, when you both come to proper years, I will 
ſettle ten million of French money upon you. 
Meantime I beſeech you to ſay nothing to your 
mamma of what has paſſed. I will not, ſaid he, 
unleſs I ſee a diſcretionary neceſſity for it. 

That night, I went to the city to ſettle the 
affairs of my houſehold. On my return next mor- 
ning, I met Mr. De Witat the gate of his court. 

Ah, my friend, ſaid he, our amiable gueſts 
are departed. Gone, I cried, gone | which way, 
whereto, I pray you? That alſo is a ſecret, 
ſaid he, which I am not permitted to tell you. 
Late in the evening there arrived a retinue of 
about twenty ſervants, ſtrongly armed and moun= 
ted, with a flying chaife and fix horſes, and a 
packet of letters. The lady did not go to bed, 
but ordered all things to be in readineſs for their 
departure againſt the riſing of the moon. When 
they were near ſetting out, and going to bid me 
adieu. Have you no oo mando, madam, ſaid I, for 
the good young man your tutor? Not a penny, ſays 
ſhe; I can not afford to pay wages equivalent to fer- 
vants of his quality. How, madam, ſaid I, is my 
friend then detected? But it was a very innocent 
and friendly fraud, I aſſure you; I ſhould not have 
impoſed him upon your ladyſhip, did I not know 
you to be ſafer in his honourable hands than in 
thoſe of any other. 

I then gave them an account of your family, 
your vaſt fortune, nor was I quite filent as to 


your merits, my dear Harry ; and I added, that 


was ſenſible you would be deeply afflicted at 
the departure of perſons to whom you were ſo 
ſtrongly 
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ftrongly attached. There is no help for it, re- 
plied the lady; we have reaſons of the utmoſt im- 
port for not diſcloſing ourſelves to him, Tell 
him, however, that we eſteem him highly—affe& 
him tenderly—ſhall think of him—ſhall pray for 
him—and—laftly—that you ſaw us drop a grate- 
ful tear to his remembrance. | 

As I could extort no further intelligence from 
my friend Mr De Wit, I parted in a half kind of 
chagrin, and prepared to purſue my fugitives, 
though I knew not what road to take, nor where 
to turn me for the purpoſe. At. all adventures, 
however, I ſet out on the way to France; as 
they appeared to be of that conntry, as well by 
the elegance of their manners, as by their fluency 
in the language. 

[ was attended by eleven of as brave and faith- 
ful fellows as ever thruſt themſelves between their 
maſter and danger. 

On the fifth or ſixth day, as we got on the bor- 
ders of French Flanders, in an open and deſolate 


way, with a foreſt far on the left, a man rode 


toward us on the ſpur, and approaching cried 
out, Help, gentlemen, for Heaven's ſake, help 
to reſcue my dcar ladies, who are plundered and 
carried away by the banditti ? They have already 
killed twenty of my companions, and I alone am 
left to cry out for relief. I bid him lead, and 
we followed. | 

In a few minutes we came where we ſaw a 
great number of the dead and dying, covering 
the ſand and thin herbage. But our leader eri- 
ed out, Stop not here, my noble friends! Yon- 
der they are ! yonder they are, they have but 
juſt taken away all our horſes, luggage, and coach, 


and are now at the plunder. I am weak through 


loſs of blood, but will help-you the beſt I may. 
| 9 Here 
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Here he ſpurred again toward the enemy, but 


11 his horſe would not anſwer his courage. I then 
* looked about to obſerve if any advantage could be 
* taken; for I perceived that the ruffians were ſtill 


very numerous, about thirty, who had ſurvived 
the late combat ; but ſeeing that the country was 
a quite open, and that we had nothing but reſolu- 
f tion and our God to help us, I commended my- 
; ſelf to him in ſo good a cauſe, and putting my. 
. horſe to ſpeed, I rode full at the foe, confident 
of being well and gallantly ſeconded. 
, 2 . . 
, When the banditti perceived us, they inſtantly 
quitted the plunder, and gathering into a group, 
they prepared their carabines, and diſcharged 
them full at us as we drew near. 

As J happened to be foremoſt, I received the 
greateſt damage. One of their balls gave me this 
mark in my neck ; another paſſed through the 
fleſh of my left ſhoulder; and another through 

| my hat, and left this ſcar in my head. 
But when we came in upon them, as the Ro- 
| mans ſay, comminus enſe, hand to hand, had they 
; doubled their numbers, they would have been as 
nothing fo us. My faithful Iriſhman levelled half 
b a ſcore of them with his own hand, and in leſs 
| than three minutes we had no opponent in the 
| field. I then rode up to the coach, and perceiv- 
ed two ladies in it, pale as death, and ſunk ſenſe- 
leſs to the bottom. 
| Immediately I ordered James, my ſurgeon's 
| mate, to take a little blood from them, and, on 
their recovery, to follow me, with all my peo- 
ple, and all the horſes, baggage, &c. to the near- 
eſt inn, Then, feeling my wounds begin to 
ſmart, I took my ſurgeon with me, and galloped 
away. 
In about a league we came to à large houſe of 
entertainment, and finding myſelf ſick and qualm- 
2 iſh, 
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iſh, through the great effuſion of blood, I had my 
wounds directly dreſſed, and taking a draught of 
wine whey, got into a warm bed. 

After a night of uneaſy ſlumbers, the curtain 
of my bed was gently drawn afide, and awaking, 
I heard a voice fay, in foft muſic, Ah, my dear 
mamma, it is he! it is he himſelf! 

On lifting my feeble eyes, I perceived a viſion 

of a female appearance, but more 
wonderful and more lovely than any thing I had 
ever conceived of the inhabitants in bliſs. Her 
eyes ſwam in glory, and her whole form ſeemed 
a condenſing or ſubſtantiation of harmony and 
ight. 
le I gazed in ſilent aſtoniſhment, I heard 
another voice ſay, Don't you know us, my fon, 
my dear Mr Clinton ? don't you remember your 
pupils? don't you remember your blind, lame, 
and tawny Lewis? he is now turned into that 
paſſable girl there, whoſe honour and whoſe life 
you yeſterday preſerved, at the great peril of 
your own. 

Here, ſeizing her hand, I preſſed it to my lips 
and cried, Am I then ſo bleſſed, my honoured 
madam, as to have done ſome ſervice to the two 
deareſt objects of my heart's fixed affeQions ? 
Soft, ſays ſhe, none of theſe tranſports; your 
ſurgeon tells us that repoſe is neceſſary for you. 
Meantime we will go and prepare the beſt regi- 
men that the yous can afford for your nouriſh- 
ment; and after that, I will ſend a diſpatch to 
my lord, and let him know how far, how very 
deeply, he and we, and all his houſe, are in- 
debted to you. | 

For that day, and the following weck, as my 
ſever grew ſomething high, I ſaw no more of the 
daughter; and the mother ſtaid no longer than to 
adminiſter ſomething to me, or barely to enquire 

| how 
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how I was, At length I got a cool, and began 
to recover, when the former vifton deſcended 
upon my ravithed ſenſes, the viſion of that Loui- 
fa, the ſight of whom never failed to bring cheer 
to the eyes, and delight to the hearts of all be- 
holders. | 

They fat down by my ſide, and my lady, ta- 
king my hand, and looking tenderly at me, What 
woutd you think, ſaid ſhe ſmiling, of my Louy 
for a wife? Ah, madam, I exclaimed, ſhe would 
be too much of blifs, too precious, too glorious, 
too overpowering for the heart and ſenſes of any 
mortal! Don't tell me, cries my lady; in my eyes, 
my Harry, you are full as amiable for a huſband, 
as ſhe can be for a wife. Beſide, you have earn- 
ed her, my ſon; ſhe is your own dear purchaſe, 
by a ſervice of infinite value, and at the price of 
your precious blood, She has told me the ſtory 
of your firſt love, and the recollection of it never 
fails to bring tears from my eyes. But I muſt, 
hereafter, hear the whole from your own mouth, 
with all your other adventures; the ſmalleſt in- 
cident will be very intereſting to me, I aſſure 
you. O my dear, my ſweet fellow, you are to 
a hair the very man I with for my Louiſa, the 
brave, the tender, gentle, and generous heart; 
juſt the thing I would have wiſhed for myſelt, 


When I Was at the age of my Louy. 


But, my deareſt, my honoured madam, loved 
and honoured next to' heaven, you have not yet 
told me how your Louifa is inclined : whereupon 
the bewitching creature, archly ſmiling, and 
bluſhing, and reaching forth a poliſhed hand of 
living alabaſter, Here, ſhe cried, I preſent you 
with this trifle, in token that I do not hate you 
very much. Kg 

My Clinton, ſaid my lady, I have ſent off 
my favourite ſervant Gerard, with my diſpalches 
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to my lord. He is the only one that remains ef 
all my retinue. Your ſurgeon has dreſſed his 
wound, and pronounces it ſo flight, as not to in- 
commode him in his journey. I choſe him more 
particularly for the carrier of my purpoſes, as he 
was the witneſs of your valour ; as he can teſtify 
to my lord with what intrepidity you ruſhed fore- 
moſt into the thick of the aſſaſſins ; and with what 
unexampled bravery you defeated, in a ſhort time, 
a body of four or five times your number. "Theſe 
things, I truſt, will have their due weight : for 
though my lord is of a lofty and inflexible nature, 
he is yet alive to the feelings of honour and juſ- 
tice, ſo that our affairs have a hopeful and auſ- 
Picious aſpeAt. But you are a little fluſhed my 
child; we will not encroach further upon you till 
to-morrow. | 

During the three following weeks, though con- 
fined to my bed, I was permitted to fit up, and 
my wounds, though not ſkinned, were healing 
apace. What happineſs did I enjoy during that 
ceſtatic interval! the maternal and filial angels 
fcarce ever left my fide, One morning, when 
I juſt awoke from a terrifying dream, they both 
entered with peace, and comfort, and healing 
in their countenances. 

What is the matter, my Harry, ſaid my lady ? 
your face does not ſeem compoſed to that for- 
titude and complicence which is ſeated in your 
heart, Ah, madam, I cried, I have been all 
night tormented with the moſt alarming and hor- 
rible viſions T ever had in my life. Three times 
I dreamed ſucceſſively, that my Loniſa and I 


were walking hand in hand, through the fields 


of Elyſium, or on the banks of Meander, or in 
the gardens of Alcinous, gazing and drinking in 
large draughts of love from each other; when 
at one time a huge and tremendous dragon, at 

| another 
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another a ſudden earthquake, and at another an 
impetuous hurricane came, and caught, and ſe- 
vered us far aſunder. 

But my viſions, my honeſt friend, faid the hea- 
venly ſmiling Louiſa, have been of a very different 
nature, I dreamed that, while we were ſtanding. 
on the bank of a frightful precipice together, 
your Matilda deſcended, ail ceteſtiai, and a thoun- 
ſand times more lovely than the appears in the 
lovely portrait that you carry about you. At firit 
I feared that ſhe came to reclaim you io herſelf ; 
but inſtead of that, ſhe ſmiled upon me, and be- 
gan to careſs me, and taking my right hand ſhe 
put it into yours Then, aſcending in her bright- 
neſs, ſhe hovered a-while on high, and caſting 
down upon me a look of fixed love, ſhe gave me 
a beck with her hand, as it were to follow, and 
was immediately loſt in glory. 

O, my dear children, cried the marchiuneſs, 
(fo) fuch ſhe was), might I but once ſee you uni- 
ted, how I ſhould lift my head! or rather, 
how ſatisfied I ſhould be to lay it down in peace, 
having nothing further to cate for on this fide of 
eternity ! 

That night I ſlept ſounder than uſual, and did 
not awake till the day was ſomething advances. 
On opening the curtain, I ſaw James ſeated in a 
moody poſture by the fide of my bed. How are 
the ladies, James? ſaid I, Gone, Sir. Gone, 
gone! I cried out, Yes, Sir, gong indeed; but 
with very heavy hearts, and hoth of them n 
ed in tears. Here has been a large body of the 
Gens d' Armes ſent for them, fo that there was 
no reſiſting Poor Gerard went on his knees to 
his lady, to beg permiſſion to throw himſelt ac 
your honoured Fog as he ſaid, and to bid you 
adieu, but ſhe w ould not allow kein, Meautime, 
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ſhe charged me with this watch and ring, and 
this letter tor your honour. 

I catched at the letter, and tearing it open, 
read over and over, a thouiand times, what will 
for ever be engraven in my memory, and on 
my heart. 

„% WE leave you, we leave you, moſt belo- 
ved of men, and we are miſerable in ſo doing 
but alas, we are not our own miſtrefſes. My 
lord, for this time has proved unjuſt and un- 
grateful; and refuſes your Louiſa, as well to my 
Prayers, as to your infinite merits. He has afh- 
anced her, as it ſeems, to a prince of the blood, 
and lis ambition has blinded him to all other 
Conſiderations. Be not yet in deſpair, we ſhall 
EXert our very utmoſt to get this injurious ſen- 
tence reverſed ; and if your Louiſa inherits my 
blood or ſpirit, not all the engines in France will 
ever compel her to give her hand to another, In 
the meantime, follow us not, come not near us, 
we beſeech you. Should you be diſcovered, you 
will inevitably be aſſaſſinated; and we alſo ſhould 
periſh in your loſs, my ſon. We are diſtracted 
by our fears for you, and it is this fear that has 
prevented us from diſcloſing ourſelves fully to you. 
Keep up your correſpondence, however, with 
our friend De Wit, and through him you ſhall 
learn the firſt favourable turn that happens in our 
affairs. I leave you my ring, in token of your 


being the wedded of our heart; and Louiſa leaves 


you her watch, to remind you of time paſt, and 
to look upon, when at leiſure, and think of“ 

Your ELOISA v 

Your Louis A DE 

Yes, I cried, ye precious relics, ye delicious 

memorandums, to my lips, to my heart! Be ye 

the companions of my ſolitude, the conſolers of 

my aMiQion | Sooner ſhall this arm be torn aw 

an 
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and time itſelf paſs away, than one or the other 
ſhall be divided from my cuſtody. $a 

Ah, how uſeleſs are admonitions to the impa- 
tience of a lover! fervent love can know no feats. 
1 was no ſooner able to fit my horſe, than I ſet 
off directly for Paris; with this precaution only, 
that my people were to call me by my mother's 
maiden name of Goodall. 

As we knew not the names or titles of thoſe 
after whom we are in ſearch, our eyes became 
our only inquiſitors; and we daily ranged the 
town, poring into every carriage of diſtinction 
for a fight of the mother or daughter; and even 
prying among the lacqueys and liverics for the 
face of our friend Gerard. 

On a day, as my valiant Tirlah and I rode 
abroad, reconnoitiing the ſuburbs, we heard a 
noiſe and ſhout of diſtreſs that iſſued from a diſ- 
tant farm-houſe ; and as we haſtened up, the tu- 
"mult grew louder, and the cry of help! and 
murder! was ſeveral times repeated. 

We inſtantly knocked at the door, but were 
refuſed admittance, when Tirlah alighted, ran 
againſt it, and breaking through bars and all with 
his foot, threw the door off its hinges. 

On entering, we ſaw a man ſtretched on the 
broad of his back on the floor, with four others 
about him, who were going to uſe him very bar- 
baroufly. Stay your hands, I cried; I will thoot 
the firſt man through the head who ſhall dare to 
proceed in this buſineſs. | 

Why, Sir, ſaid a young fellow, riſing, this 
man wanted to be gracious with my pretty young 
wife; I caught him in the very attempt; and 
ſo I think it but fair and honeſt to ſpoil him 
of ſuch ſport for time to come. Ay but, ſad 
I, you might murder him, and J cannot ſuffer 
that. Come, my friend, no barm appears to 

if | 1 2 be 
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be done as yet, and if he pays a handſome pe- 
nance for the wickedneſs of his intention, I would 
adviſe you to paſs matters over for the preſent. 
Say, how much do you demand? Five hundred 
Louis d'Ors, ſaid the fellow; if he pays that, 
he ſhall be quit for this turn. 

Five hundred Louis d'Ors, I exclaimed ! why, 
all the clothes on his back are not worth the 
hundredth part of the ſum. True, maſter, ſaid 
the peaſant, winking, but his pockets may hap- 

en to be richer than his clothes. Well, ſaid I, 
if he ſecures you in balf the ſum, I think you 
may be ſatisfied. Why, maſter, ſince you have 
Jaid it, I will not go back. Whereupon the 
aſtoniſhed priſoner was permitted to riſe, 

What do you ſay you very bad man? Are you 
willing to pay this fellow the ſum I agreed for, 
in compenſation of the injury you attempted 
to do him? I am, Sir, ſaid he, with many thanks 
for your mediation. Then, haſtily putting his 
hand to his pocket, he took out a note on the 
cuſtoms, which, with ſome ſmall matter of caſh, 
made up the money, and we departed the houſe 
together, | 

As I was juſt going to mount, he came up 
and accoſted me with elegance and dignity. Sir, 
ſaid he, you have made me your debtor, beyond 
expreſſion, beyond the power of princes to pay. 
Be pleaſed however to accept the little I have 


about me; here-are five thouſand Louis, in this 


little note-book. Not a penny, Sir, indeed; I 
am by no means in waut. You muſt not re- 
fuſe, ſaid he, ſome token of my acknowledg- 
ment; here is a ſtone valued at double the ſum 
I offered you: then, taking from a pocket the dia- 
mond- button of his hat, he preſented it to me. You 
zauſt excuſe me, Sir, ſaidI ; I can accept of no con- 

| ſideration 
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fideration for doing an act of humanity ; and! 
rejoice to have preferved a perſon of your dil- 
tinction and generofity., [ then turned my 
horſe, and though he called after me, l rode 
away, being neither deſitous of knowing or be- 
ing known. 

My reſearches hitherto being altogether fruit- 
leſs, F imagined-F might, with better lixel;hood, 
meet my beloved in the public walks, public the- 
atres, or rooms of diſtinguiſhed reſort. 

One night, as I fat alone in a ſide-box at the 
opera, intently gazing and hungering around for 
fome fimilirude of my Ln a; there entered one 
of the lovelieſt young follows I ever brkeld. He 
carelefsly threw himſeif beſide me, Igvoked around, 
wiihdrew his eyes, and then looked at me with 
ſuch a long and piercing inquifition as atarmed 
me, and gave me cauſc to think I was diſco- 
vered. | 


Though the French ſeldom heſitate, he ſe-med 


at once backward and deſirous of accoſting ms. 


At length he entered upon converſe touching the 
drama and the muſic, and ſpoke with judgment 
and elegance ſuperior to the matter; while T 
anſwered him with due complacence, but in a 
manner that partook of that regardleſſnefs for tii- 

fles which then ſat at my heart 
Between the aQs, he turned, and caſt his eye 
fuddenly on me. Sir, ſays he, do vou believe 
that there is fuch a thing. as ſympathy ? Occaſton- 
ally, Sir, I think it may have its effects; thoveh 
I cannot credit all the wonders that are reported 
of it. | am forry for that, ſaid he, as Þ ardently 
wiſh that your feelings were the fame as mine at 
this inſtant. I never ſaw you before, Sir; I have 
no knowldge of you; and yet I declare, that, 
were I to chooſe an advocate in love, a ſecond in 
13 combat, 
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combat, or a friend in extremity, you, you are 


the very man upon whom I would pitch. 


I anſwered not, but ſeized his hand, and 
preſſed it to my boſom. I conceive, Sir, conti- 
nued he, notwithſtanding your fluency in the lan- 
555 that you are not a native. My name is 

* Aubigny ; I live at ſuch a place; and if you 
will do me the pleaſure of a fingle viſit, all the 
honours, reſpects, and ſervices, that our houſe 
can confer, ſhall be yours without reſerve. Sir, 
ſaid I, I am of England; my name is Goodall; 
and as ſoon as a certain affair allows me to admit of 
any acquaintance in Paris, you ſhall be the firſt 
elected of my arms and my heart. | 

In a few nights after, as Tirlah and I were tur- 
ning a corner of the Rue de St Jacques, we ſaw 
three men, with their backs to the wall, attacked 
by nearly three times their number. We did not 
heſitate a moment what part to take. At the firſt 
paſs I ran one of the aſſaſſins through the body; 
Tirlah levelled two more with his oaken ſtaff, 
and the reſt took to flight. 

Gentlemen, ſaid one of the three, I thank you 
for this brave and ſeaſonable aſſiſtance. Roche, 
run for a furgeon, | am wounded, I doubt dan- 
gerouſly.—Pierre, lend me your arm— Come, 
gentlemen, we have but a little way to my 
houſe. | 
Though the night was too dark for examining 
features, I thought that the voice was not quite 
unknown to me, Within a few minutes we ar- 
Tived at a palace that retired, inward, from the 
houſes that were ranged on either hand. On pul- 
ling the hanger of a bell, the great door opened 
upon a ſumptuous hall, which led to a parlour, 
enlightened by a ſilver ſconce that hung from 
the vaulting. | | 

As 
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As we entered, the maſter turned ſhort upon 
me, and looking full in my face, and ſtarting 
and lifting his hands in ſurpriſe, Great ruler of 
events! he cried, the very. man l wiſhed my bro- 
ther and companion through life] and this is 
the very man you have ſent to my reſcue !' 

Juſt then the ſurgeon arrived, and | heard him 
haſtily aſking where the marquis was. On en- 
tering, he ſaid, | am ſorry for your misfortune, 
my lord; but matters may be better than we ap- 
prehead: and immediately he took out his caſe 
of inſtruments. . One of the ruffians, . ſaid the 
marquis, before I was: aware, came behind, and 
run me through the back. | 8 

The ſurgeon then ript open his lordſhip's waiſt- 
coat, and changed colour on ſeeing his ſhirt 
drenched in blood. But getting him quickly un- 
dreſſed, and having probed his wound, . he &rnck 

| his hands together, and cried, Courage, my friends! 
it is only a fleſh buſineſs ; the weapon has paſſed 
clear of the ribs and vitals. 25 

As ſoon as the marquis's wound was dreſſed, 
and that we had got him to bed, I fancy, Sir, 
faid I to the ſargeon, I may have ſome ſmall oc- 
caſion for a caſt of your office; I feel a little ſmart” 
in my ſword-arm. . | 15 

On ſtripping, he found that a chance thruſt had 
entered about half an inch into the muſcle above 
my elbow, and had ripped up ſome of the ſkin. 
But he quickly applied the proper dreſſing; and I 

| was preparing to take my leave, when the mar- 

quis cried out, you muſt not think of parting, 

my dear friend; you are the maſter of the maſ- 

1 ter here, and lord of this houſe, and of all that 
18 in it. 

The ſurgeon then ordered his lordſhip to com- 
poſe himſelf as ſoon as poſſible ; and having wiſh- 
ed him a good night, I ſent Tirlah to my lodgings” 

to 
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to let my people know that I was well, and in 
triendly hands I was then conducted by the do- 
meſtics to a ſuperb apartment, where a bed was 
prepared, and where a ſmall ſupper of elegancies 
lay tuming on the fideboard. 

Having ſwallowed a few bits, with a glaſs or 
two of wine, I roſe and ſauntered through the 
room, muſing on my L »uiſa, heavily ſighing, and 
neatly deſpairing of being ever able to find 
her. | 

Some time after, I fat down, to undreſs and 
get to bed, when a number of the officers of 
zuſtice ſilently entered my chamber, ſerzed my 
{word that 1 had put off, and coming whiſper- 
ingly to me, commanded me to accompany them, 
without making any noiſe. £5 

I Gw that it was madneſs to reſiſt; and as 
I went with them, I obſerved that two of the 
family-liveries had joined themſelves to the offi- 
cers. It then inftant'y occurred that I was in 
the bouſe- of my rival; that the marquis was 
the very perſon to whom my Louiſa had been 
Ceſtined ; that I was ſomehow difcovered ; and 
that they were conducting me to the Baſhle, 
of wlech I had heard as many affiighting ſta- 
ries as are uſually told. of the inquiſition. 

Ah, traitor, ſaid 1 to myſeif, is it thus you 
ſerrve. the man who but now ſaved your life at 
the expenſe of his own blood? Let uo one here- 
after truſt to the bleating of the lamb, or the 
courting of the turtle; the roaring of the lion, 
nd the pounces of the vulture, may thus deceittully 
iurk under the one and the other. 

After paſſing ſome ſtreets, they took me to a 
large houſe, where dwelt one of their chief ma- 
giſtrates, being alſo a member of their parlia- 
ment. Having knocked reſpectfully at the gate, 
and waited ſome time, at length we were admit- 


ted, 
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fed, and they took me to a kind of lobby, where 
v Raid, while one of the poſſe went to adviſe 
the juſticiary of my attendance. Ar length he 


returned, and accoſting me in a tone of ſurly and 


diſcouraging authority. Friend, ſays he, my lord 
is engaged, and not at leiſure to-night; to- mor- 
row, perhaps, he may hear what you have to 
plead in your own defence. So ſaying, he and 
his fellows thruſt me into a waſte room, and 
locked and chained the door upon me, and, 
Taughing, bid me to warm or cool my heels at 
pleaſure, 

Fool, fool, that I was, faid I, to quit the fids 
of my brave and faithful companions, how 
quickly ſhould we have diſcomfited this magiſ- 
trate and all his hoſt! but F muſt be a kinight- 
adventurer forſooth, and draw my fword in de- 
fence of every ſeoundrel who goes the ſtreet. 

I then went and felt the windows to try if L 
eould force a paſſage for making my eſcape ; but 
finding that all were grated with flr2ng and im- 
paſſable bars of yori, O, I cried, that this mar- 


quis, this ungrate tal Do Aubigny were now in 


his fulleſt ſtrength, and oppoſed to me, point to 
point, that J might reclaim from him, in an in 
fant, the life T have given! 

[ then traverſed the room with an inconſiſtent 
Pace, now raſnly refolving on furious events, 


and again more ſedately deliberating on what T 


had to do; till, having ruminated thus for the 


remainder of the night, Lat laſt became mote at 
eaſe, and reſigned myſelf to the diſpenſations of. 


L 


e. providence, though, I confeſs, with. 


a gloomy and reluctant kind "of content. 


When the day appeared, and was ſomething 
advanced, I heard my door unlockin, aud the 


chain taking. away, and I conchad2d that they 
dame to ſummon me to my tal. But inttead 65 


4. "hs 
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the officers of juſtice, I ſaw near twenty men in 
25 marquis's livery, who ſilently bowed down 
before me, and reſpectfully ſhewed me, with 
their hand, the. way out of my priſon. I fol- 
lowed them alfo in filence, and getting into the 
ſtreet, I wiſhed to know if 1 was really free, and 
turned from them down the way that led to my 
lodgings z whereupon they caſt themſelves before 
me, and in a ſupplicating poſture, beſought me to 
go with them. Th | f | 
Finding then that I was till their priſoner, I 
gave a longing look out. for my valiant fellows ; 
but as they did not appear, I ſuffered myſelf to 
be reconduQted to the marquis's palace, and fol- 
lowed my obſequious commanders into the proud 
apartment, to. which they bad led me the prece- 
ding night, and where, bowing to the ground, 
they all left me, and retired. 
| As I had been much fatigued in body and mind, 
1 threw mgſelf on the bed, leaving events to their 
iſſues, and fell into a kind of ſtarting and inter- 
mitting ſlumber, when I heard a voice, at nm 
ſide, ſhout out, in once loved accents, O my 
deareſt mamma, it is he; indeed it is he, it is 
he himſelf 1 | 
On this I awoke, and rouſed myſelf, and lift- 
ing my languid eyes, and fixing them on the ob- 
je that ſtood before me: And are you then, I 
cried, are you alſo, Louiſa, in the confederacy 
againſt me ?— Say nothing, you are not the Loui- 
ſa I once knew.—I will ariſe, I will go forth; not 
all your gates and bars and bolts ſhall hold me; I 
will tear my body and my ſoul too, if poſſible, 
from you for ever l- Go to your betrothed, to 
your beloved! and leave me to periſh, it is a 
matter of no import am yet pleaſed that I ſa- 
ved your choſen ; as it may one day ſerve to re- 
proach 
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proach you with the merits of the man whom he 
has ſo unworthily treated ! | 


1 could no more. A long ſilence on all ſides- 


enſued, ſave the language that was uttered by 
heavings and ſobbings. When the marchioneſs, 
coming and caſting herſelf on her knees by my 


bed, You have reaſon, Sir, fhe exclaimed, you 


have reaſon to reproach and to deteſt every branch 
of our Ungrateful family for ever!] you ſaved my- 
ſelf, you ſaved my daughter; and yet the fa- 
ther and the- huſband -proved averſe to your de- 
ſervings, and turned your benefits into poiſon. 
You have now- ſaved our ſon, the only one 
who can convey our name to poſterity; and 
yet, from the boginaings you have received no- 
ching in return, ſave wounds, pains, and ſick- 


neſs, loſſes, damages, and diſappointmonts 1 and 


at this very day; the molt ignominious © uſage, 


where you -merited 'endleſs thanks and everlaſt- 
ing renown. Blame my Louiſa then, and me, 


but blame not my ſon, Sir, for theſe unworthy 
events; he is ſhocked and diſtradted by them; 


he is quite innocent of them, he reſpects 


and loves you more than ever Jonathan 
loved the fon of Jeſſe, But he will nor, 
he dare not ſee you, till we have in ſame mea- 
ſare made his peace. | 


How, madam I cried, —but no more of that 


poſture, it pains me paſt bearing—ls it a fa, 
can it be poſſible, that the marquis D*Aubigny 
ſhould be your ſon? Is he not of the blood- 


royal, the very rival whom your letter rendered ' 
ſo formidable to me? and was it not by his 


order that I was diſgracefully confined in a dunge- 
on all night? 8 


No, mv, ſaid my lady, he would have ſuffered 


the rack firſt, He is in deſpair, quite inconſo- 
lable on that accoum, Let us go, my deare:t 


Hacry, 
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Harry, let us go and carry comfort to him of 


whom you are the beloved. 

Ah no, my mamma, cried out Louiſa, let us 
put no conſtraint on Mr. Clinton, I pray you! 
there has been enough of confinement, we leave 
him now to his liberty; let him go, even where, and 
to whom he likes beſt. Once, indeed, we could 
have tied. this all conquering champion with the 
ſpinning of a ſilk-worm; but now he tells us, 
that neither gates, bars, nor bolts, ſhall hold him 
to us. >; 

Here, I threw myſelf precipitately at her feet, 
Pardon, pardon, my Louiſa, I cried, O pardon 
the miſdeeming tranſports of your lover, and par- 
don the faults that love atone could commit. My 
enemies are foreign to me, they and their in- 
juries affect me not; but you are regent with- 
in, my Louiſa, you fit throned in my heart, 
and the preſumption of an offence from yon 
makes ftrange uproar in my ſoul. Well, ſays 
ſhe, reaching her hand, and fmiling through 
tears, ſince it is To, poor ſoul, here is the 
golden ſceptre for you; I think I muſt take you 
to mercy. | , | 

J caught her hand, and impreſſed my very ſpi- 
Tit on the wax; and my lady, caſting her arms 
about us, and kiſſing us both in turns, requeſted 
that we ſhould go and carry ſome conſolation to 
her dear repining Lewis. 1 CEE: 

As we entered his chamber, the marchioneſs 
cried out, Here he comes, my fon, we have 
brought your beloved to you; yet not your Mr. 
Goodall, as you thought, but one who is, at 
once, both your good angel and eur good angel, 
even our own Harry Clinton, the betrothed of 
our ſouls. EL to 
I took my ſcat on the ſide of the marquis's bed, 
ard looking fondly upen him, would have enqur- 
=» red 
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red of his health, but my ſpeech for the time 
was overpowered by my affections. Then, ta- 
king my hand in his, the power of this hand, 
ſays he, l have found to be great; but has your 
heart the power to pardon the inſults and outrage 
you have received in the houſe of him who 1s fo 
deeply your debtor ? My ford, ſaid I, I have al- 
ready dran} largely of Lethe on that head; no- 
thing but my diffidence of your regard can of- 
fend me: | | 

You know not, ſaid my lady, you know not 
yet, my dear Harry, how this provoking bu- 
fineſs came about. I will explain it in a few 
words. | 


On our return to Paris, and on our remon- 


ſtrances to my late lord of the ineſtimable ſervices 


you had rendered to his family, he enquired your 
character amonz the Engliſh ; and notwithſtand- 
ing the report of the nobility of your birth, and 
boy yet nobler qualities, hearing alſo that yon 
ad acquired part of your fortune in trade, he 
conceived an utter contempt for you, and took an 
utter averfion to you. 
Some time after, as he took notice that Louiſa 
and | wanted eur watch and our ring, I dreaded 


his diſpleaſure, and gave him room to think that 


the robbers had taken them from us in Flanders; 


and this report beeame current among our do- 
meſties. 


In the meantime, my lord beeame importunate 
with our Louiſa, reſpecting her marriage with 


the prince of C—— who was then with the army; 


and her prayers and tears, hitherto, had been the 


only artiſlery which ſhe had uſed in her defence. 
But, when the couriers brought word that the 


prince was on his return, my lord-ſent for Louiſa, 


and gave her inſtant and abſolute orders to pre- 
| pare 


} 
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pare for her nuptials. But ſhe, full as poſitive- 
ly and peremptorily replied, that her ſoul was 
already wedded; that ſhe would never proſti- 
tute het body where her heart was an alien 
and that all the tortures of the inquiſition 
ſhould not change her reſolution, Her father, 
thereupon, roſe to ſuch ungovernable fury, that 
with one blow of his hand, he ſtruck her ſenſeleſs 
to his feet. But when he ſaw my lamb, my darling, 
all pale and as dead before him, the tide of nature 
returned; and the conflict of his paſſions became 
ſo violent, that.an impoſthume broke in his ſto- 
mach, and falling, he was ſuffocated, . and expired 
on the ſpot. 

Soon after, the prince arrived. He had ne- 
ver feen my daughter; but his ambition to poſ- 
ſeſs a beauty, of whom the grand monarch 
himſelf was ſaid to have been enamoured, had 
cauſed him to demand her in marriage. For 
that purpoſe he alſo did vs the honour of a vi- 
fit. Louiſa refuſed to appear; and I told his 
highnefs with the beſt grace I could, that ſhe 
happened to be pre-engaged. In a few days 
after, he met my ſon on the Thuilleries, and 
accoſted him to the ſame intent; but my ſon 
had been previouſly prejudiced in your favour, 
my Harry, and anſwered the prince with ſo cold 
or ſo haughty an air, that further words enfued, 
they both drew, and his highneſs was ſlightly 
wounded ; but as company interpoſed, the affair 
was huſhed up, and ſhortly after, the prince was 
killed in a nightly broil upon the Pont-nevf. 
We then wrote to our friend De Wit to ad- 
vertiſe you of theſe matters, and to haſten you 
hither , but you arrived, my child, you arrived 
before there could be any expectation of an an- 


fwer, 
'Two 


n 
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'Two-days ago, as I obſerved that my lamb's 
ſpirits were ſomething dejected, I prevailed upon 
her to take an airing to our country villa. On 
our return this morning, we were ſtrack kaff 
dead with the news that our Lewis was wounded 
and dangerouſly ilt in his bed. We flew into his 
room, and were ſtill more alarmed to find him 
in a fury that is not to be imagined, while Ja- 
come, his old ſteward, was on his knees, all pale 
and quaking, at a diſtance before him. Villain, 
he cried, what have you done with my friend? 
what have you done with my champion, the 
preſerver of my life?! Pleaſe your lordſhip, 
ſaid he trembling, I took him for a highway- 
man; I faw my lady's ring and my young miſ- 
treſs's watch in his cuſtody ; I will fwear to the 
property before the parliament of Paris, and ſo 
I lodged him in priſon—till— til 

Go wretch, cried my fon, recal your infor- 
mation; take all your fellows with you, and in- 
ſtantly bring me back my friend, or your ears 
ſhall be the forfeit ; but conduct him to his own 
chamber; I cannot yet bear to ſee him, I can- 
not bear the reproach that his eye muſt caſt upon 
All afflifted, and yet more aſtoniſhed, my 
Louifa and I ſat down by the ſide of my fon, 
caſting looks of ſurpriſe and enquiring doubt on 
each other. At length I faid, What is this that 
I hear of our ring, and our watch? Alas, he 
is no highwayman who took them from us; they 
were our own free gift, a mite in return for a 
million of ſervices. But do you know any thing 
of the poſſeſſor ? I know, anſwered Lewis, that 
he is the lovelieſt of mankind, the preſerver of 
my: life, and that his name is Goodall. Ah! 
ſcreamed out Louiſa, there we are loſt again; 
this Goodall muſt certainly have murdered our 

. precious 


3 — AG — ome 


208 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


precious Clinton ! and poſſeſſed himſelf of our 
gifts; he would never have parted with them; 
while he had life. O my ſuter, ſaid my ſon, 
when you ſee my friend Goodall, you will think 
nothing of your Harry Clinton ! Why, why were 
you ſo haſty, ſo preeipitate in your choice? A 
robber, a murderer | No——had I a thouſand 
lives, I would pawn them all. for the probity 
that heaven has made apparent in the face of my 
preſerver. 

It is with ſhame and great reluQance, my 
deareſt brother, that, at times I recite paſſages 
tending ſo much to my own praiſe z and. yet, 
did I omit them, I ſhould do great injuſtice to 
the kind and amiable partiality of thoſe who 
were ſo fondiy my lovers and my beloved. 

But, madam, ſaid þ to the marchioneſs, did 
you not hint ſomething ef his majeſty's being 
enamoured of my Louiſa ? Ah, ſuch a rival 
would be a terrible buſineſs indeed, eſpecially 
in a country of unlimited power. 

There is no fear of that now, ſaid my lady. 
The king has changed his fancy, from young 
miſtreſſes and old counſellors, to young: coun- 
f-llois and old miſtreſſes. But what I mention- 
ed was once very ſerious and alarming; 

My Loviſa was ſcarce turned of fourteen, 
when the. ducheſs de Choiſſeul requeſted her 
company to Marlay, where the court then was, 
The king fixed his eve on her, and enquired 
who ſhe was; but took no further notice at that 
time. Miſſing her, however, at the next, and 
again at the Kl draw ing-room, he aſked 
the marquis what became of his fair daughter ? 
faid he had a place in his eye for her; and de- 
fired, in. an accent of authority, that he would 
ſend her to court. 

| The 
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The marquis inſtantly took the alarm. He 
was ever jealons of his honour, and ſingularly 


nice in matters of female reputation. He gave 
his majeſty a ſort of equivocal conſent ; and 


hurrying home, ordered me directly to prepare 
for carrying my daughter out of the French do- 


minions. The night was employed in haftening 


and pack ing. We diſguiſed our Louiſa in the 
manner as you ſaw her metamorphoſed at Rot- 
terdam, * ſet off for Holland before day The 
reſt you know, my Clinton, as you were the 
principal mover in all our concerns. But tell 
me, my Lewis, can you conjeQure on what 
account thoſe aſſaſſins ſet upon you ?—1 declare, 
madam, ſaid the marquis, I cannot; perhaps 
they miſtook me for another; or, now | recoi- 
lea, it might be owing to ſome familiar chat 
which I had the other night, with a pretty o- 
pera girl, who is faid to be in the keeping. of 
a very great man, But madam, you forgot to 
tell my brother how my father was baniſhed, 
on account of Louiſa, to his paternal ſeat in 
Languedoc, on the horders of the Mediterra- 
nean, Very true, ſaid the marchioneſs, and 
was not recalled ti'] Madam Maintenon was ta- 
ken into ſupreme favour. | 

But, I wonder what is become of our faith- 
ful Gerard; I thought that he would have been 
the firſt to come, and to throw himſelf at the 
feet of his hero. Indeed, my Harry, he would 
have tired any, who loved you leſs, with his 
praiſes and perpetual talking of you and your ex- 
ploits O here he comes. Step in 


Gerard. ls there any one in this company that 
you remember beſide the family? 

Gerard then advanced with a balf-frantic aſ- 
pect, and kneeling and grappling at my hand, 


ſcemed deſirous of devouring it. God be * 
ſe 
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fed, he cried, God be praiſed, my noble, my glori- 
ous maſter, that I fee. you once again ! and above 
all, that I have the bleſſing of ſeeing you in 
a place where a throne of beater gold ſhould be 
raiſed to your honour. O had I been here, all 
ſorts of reſpects and worſhips, inſtead of indig- 
nities, ſhould have been paid to your deſerv- 
ings. But I have provided for the hang-dog 
Jacome ;. I have tied him neck and heels, and 
tumbled. him into a dark vault. 

Ay, ſaid I, but my good friend Gerard, I 
have not yet got my ſhare of ſatisfaction upon 
him; pray ſhew me where he is. I then fol- 
lowed Gerard to the place where the deplo- 
. Table wretch was caſt; and cutting all his 
cords, I led him back to the company, and 
warmly joined his petition. for parden and re- 
ſtoration. | | 

As ſoon as Jacome and Gerard were with- 
drawn,, Ah, my brother, cried the marquis, what 
new name ſhall' we find for a man of your new 
character? Moreover, what ſhall we do for you? 
You have quite overpowered us, we fink, we 
drown under the ſenſe of our obligations. We 
have nothing worth your acceptance, ſave this 
ſimple wench ; and what is ſhe in compariſon 
of what we owe you? Ah, I cried, ſhe is that 
without whom all things are nothing ; ſhe is the 
living treaſure, the Rachel of Rachels ; ſeventy 
times ſeven years were too ſhort a ſervice for 
her! I would not exchange this little pearly 
joint of this very little finger for all the gems 
that grow in the mines of India; and ſo ſay- 
ing, I preſſed the precious finger with my lips ; 
while Louiſa turned: upon me an eye of fuch 
ineffable ſatisfaction and melting acknowledg- 
ment, as ſunk upon my ſoul, and wrapt it in 
Elyfium, a 2 

Ay 
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but, my Harry, ſaid the marquis, you 
ought not to prize your Lony as much as me; 
ſhe did not fall in love with you at firſt fight 
as I did. How did you know that, honeſt 
friend, cried Loviſa ? Is there a neceſſity that 
our. tongues as well as our bluſhes ſhould be tell 
tales? Are maidens to trumpet forth their 
thoughts, like you broad-fronted men, whofe or- 
nament is your boldfacedneſs. _ | 

Thus happy, above all ſtiled happy upon earth, 
we joyed and lived in each other, continuing a 
mutual commerce of delightful ſenſibilities and 
love for love. | "this: th 
Alas, our bliſsful Junto was ſoon to be broken 
in upon. In a few days, one of the royal pages 
came and intimated to the marchioneſs, that his 
majeſty required her immediate preſence at 
court. And we remained in a kind of fearful 
and fluQtuating ſuſpenſe, till her return. 

As ſhe entered, the conſternation in her coun- 
tenance inſtantly ſtruck an alarm to all our 
hearts, O, my children, my dear, my dear 
children, we muſt part, ſhe cried, and that too, 
ſpeedily, Our hour of bliſs is paſt ; our ſun- 
ſhine is over, and the clouds gather thick. upon 
us, heavy laden with wretchedneſs. Alas, my 
heart miſgave me ever ſince that inauſpicious en- 
counter the other morning. As we came from 
our villa a great funeral met us (a bad omen as I 
have heard) our carriage ſtopped to let them paſs, 
and the carriage of the duke of Ne——rs 
drove up beſide us. As we remained within a 
few paces of each other, he gazed at Louiſa with 
ſuch an unmannered intenſeneſs, as cauſed her 
to colour and turn afide. However, he accoſted 
us not, nor enquired concerning us; it ſeems 
our arms and livery were too ſure an indication 
of our name and quality. In ſhort, on my ap- 
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proaching the preſence, the king affected to 
ſmile very gractoufly upon me, and ſaid, I have 
provided, madam, a noble and princely huſ- 
band for your daughter; it is the duke of 
Ne=—rs. Ah, I cried, bending my knee in 
a ſupplicating poſture, my daughter is already en- 
gaged by bands of the moſt endearing and indiſ- 
oluble obligations, to a man who has preſerved 
the lives and honours of all our family; to a man 
who, | truſt, by his eminent courage and quali- 
ties, will become the brighteſt jewel in your ma- 
jeſty's crown. Madam, ſaid he, feverely, you 
muſt withdraw your election. I find I have or- 
dered matters ſoperior ro your merits; but my 
will is the law here, and ſhall be obeyed. I roſe. 
dejectiy, eurteſied, and withdrew without reply. 
Ah, I exclaimed, on what ſummit does this 
rival hold his abode ? F will inſtantfy go and 
ſcale it, and at once put an end to his fie and 
his pretenſions! My lady then, throwing her 
arms about my neck, and preſſing her lips to my 
check, What romance, ſays ſhe, is this 
my Harry, would yon at once fight the duke 
and the king, and the whole army of France ? 
No, my child, prudence reduces vs to more 
ſalutary. however deplorable meafurcs, We 
muſt part, mv Harry, we muſt part this very night, 
and my Louiſa muſt depart with vou. My chap- 
lain ſhal!, this minute, unite you by ties that death 
alone can ſunder. Alas, my precious babes, I 
little expected that your nuptials ſhould be cele- 
brated by tears and wailings! But better theſe 
than no nuptials. When you are once joined, I 
ſhall care little for myſelf. And if we meet no 
more here, we may yet meet hereafter, as happily 

as the barbarians who tear vs aſunder. 
The chaplain was then ſummoned, and having 
performed his otfce, no corgratulations nor ſalu- 
tations 
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tations enſued, ſave a kiſs and a ſigh of mine on 
the hand of my angel. The marquis then called 
me, and drawing me down to him, he ko 
me ardently to his boſom, cried, O my Harry! 
O my Harry, burſt into tears, and diſmiſſed me. 

Meanwhile, all was in buſtle and hurry through- 
out the palace. No feſtival was prepared, no 
bridal bed laid. Horſes, arms, and carriages, 
were all the cry; and the marchioneſs, with an 
anguiſhing heart, but amazing reſolution iſſued 
her orders-with a preſence of mind that ſeemed 
ſerene in the midſt of tempeſt. 

I then ſent for my brave fellows, with orders 
to double their arms, and to double their ammu- 
nition. They came accordingly. It was now with- 
in three hours of day. All was diſpatched, all in 
readineſs, the carriages were at the gate. Silence 
ſat on every tongue, and a tear on every cheek, 
I threw myſelf at my mother's feet, I claſped, I 
clung to them ; ſhe wept aloud over me, but 
neither of us uttered a word. When, rending 
myſelf away, I took my ſobbing Louiſa under my 
arm ſeated her gently in her chariot, placed my 
ſelf to ſupport her, and away we drove. 

When we got clear of the town, and were ſpee- 
ding on the way my Louiſa ſtarted and cried out, 
O how faſt, how very faſt they take me from 
you, my mamma ! Whither, whither do they car- 
ry me, perhaps never to return, never to meet 
again! I anſwered not, but kiſſed her head, and 
and drew her gently to me, and ſhe ſeemed more 
at caſe. But, after a while, I felt her agitation 
at my boſom, and ſhe exclaimed, From my birth 
to this hour of woe, my bleſſed mamma, never 

was from thoſe dear arms of yours! ſhall I ever, 
Mall I ever again behold thoſe eyes that uſed 
to look with ſuch fondacſs upon me? | 
Here 


| 
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Here, I could no longer contain, but taking 
her hands between mine, and weeping upon 
them, I ſaid, Will you then, my angel, are you 
reſolved upon breaking the heart of your 2 
O no, ſays ſhe, no, not for worlds upon worlds 
would I break that dear and feeling heart, the 
heart of my heart, the heart of which l became 
enamoured. She then leaned her head fondly 
over, and in a while, fell faſt aſleep ; while my 
arms gently encircled and my ſoul” hovered over 
her, as the wings of a turtle over her new be- 
otten. 
When ſhe awoke, and found herſelf ſo endear- 
ingly ſituated, ſhe gave me a look that overvalued 
the ranſom of a menarch, ſhe kiſſed my hands, in 
turns,ſhe kiſſed the ſkirts of my garments. O, ſhe 
cried, I will endeavour, I will do my beſt to 
be more compoſed, I know I ought not to repine. 
I am too rich, too happy. I ought to with for 
nothing more, I ought to wiſh for no one more; 
fince my Harry is ſo near me, ſince I have him 
to myſelf. But but And here her love- 
ly lips began again to work; and the drops that 
trembled in her living brilliants could hardly. be 
_ reſtrained from breaking priſon.—Soon after the 
ief of her heart overweighed her ſpirits and ſhe 
ell afleep into my arms, that opened of themſelves 
to receive her. 

On ſetting up for the night, I rejoiced to find 
that my Louiſa was ſomething more eaſy ; and 
that her repoſe on the way had greatty deduQted 
from the fatigue that I apprehended. | 

When we had eaten a bit of ſupper, ſhe look- 
ed to me and from me, with downcaſt lids; and 
with changing looks and a faultering accent, began 
to ſay, Will you, will you permit me, my love, 
to be regent for a little time, and in a very 
trifling matter? Allow me only to be a = 
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for a few days, and I promiſe that you ſhall be 
my ſupreme lord and ſweet maſter all the reſt of 
my life. | 

I ſwear ſaid I in a tranſport, by that precious 
head, that you are already queen-regent of all my 
thoughts and actions; and that, during my exiſt- 
ence, you ſhall diſpoſe of all that I have and all 
that I am, at plcaſure. | 

O then, ſaid ſhe, my Harry, we muſt lie apart 
for ſome nights, I would not have our chaſte 
and bleſſed bridal ſtained by tears and dirges. 
Nay, no hefitation ; you, have fworn that I am 
ruler, and I will be obeyed. 

I then caſt myſelf at her knees, and hiding my 
face in her lap, Cruel, cruel Louiſa, I cried, I find 
you are not yet mine: What ſhall I do to earn 
you? But I will be patient, if poſſible; I would 
not, for the world, put the colour of conſtraint 
on the love of my beloved. And ſo 1 kiſſed her 
gown, in token of due homage. 

Ariſing, I called her maids, and deſired that they 
would order their miſtreſs's chamber to be pre- 
pared, as alſo a bed for themſelves in the fame 
apartment. I then ſecretly ordered, that a pallet 
ſhould be ſpread for myſelf before her outer door ; 
and laying myſelf down, with my arms at my fide, 
I guarded, like the dragon of old, the precious 
fruit of my Hyſperis. : 

At length we reached Calais, and immediately 
ſent to the beach to engage a ſhip for wafting us 
over to the land of freedom and. rights, but the 
wind was contrary. , 

Meanwhile the day advanced toward evening, 
and my Louiſa and I ſat together in the arbour of 
a little pleaſure garden that lay behind the houſe, 
when James came haſtening to us and cried, Hide 
yourſelf madam, for heaven's ſake hide ger 

here 
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here is the Duke de Ne rs, with a large party 
of the king's light horſe. | 

Poor Louiſa ſtarted up and attempted to fly; 
but ſhe trembled and grew faint, and ſunk down 
again on her ſeat. 

James, ſaid | ſtay and take care of your miſtreſs, 
then turning with haſty ſteps to the houſe, 
I recommended my ſpirit in a ſhort ejaculation, 
and entered, determined that the duke ſhould 
accompany me in death. His highnefs was in the 
parlour. I advanced fiercely toward him. So, 
Sir, ſays he you have coſt us a warm chaſe 
Heavens, what do I ſee!——and ſo crying out, 
he threw himſelf back into an arm-chair, all pan- 
ting, and his aſpe& working with diſtraction and 
diſappointment, ——Curſed chance | he again ex- 
claimed, are you the man, Clinton ? Ah, I 
muſt not hurt you, I ought not to injure you; 
but what is then to be done? — Where have 
you put my Louiſa? ——But no matter; let her 
not appear, let me not ſee her. | could not an- 
ſwer the conſequence, —-l would be juſt if [ 
could, Clinton—O love, O honour, how you do 
diſtract me You refuſed my treaſures and 
jewels, Clinton; but then you have rent from me 
a gem more eſtimable than my dukedom.—Help 
ſaints, help angels, help me to wreſtle with my- 
felf Honour, virtue, gratitude, O, compel me 
to be juſt Tear, tear me away, while there's 
ſtrength to depart [|——Adieu, Clinton, you are. 
recompenſed : ſhould we happen to meer again I 
may afſail you without reproach. And ſo ſaying, 
he roſe ſuddenly, and ruſhed out of the houſe. 

| then haſtened to ſeek my love, but had ſcarce. 
entered the garden, whenl ſaw James on his 
knees before her, or to oppoſe her 
way to the houſe. But ſhe cried, Au, villain, 
let me pals, they are murdering my lord, they are 

murdering 
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murdering my huſband, I will go and periſh with 
him : then breaking away from him, ſhe ſhot 
along like a lapwing, till, ſceing me advancing, ſhe . 
ſprung upon my boſom, crying O my Harry, O 
my Harry, are you ſafe, are you ſafe ? and fainted 
away in my arms. | 

The reſt of my ſtory, my Lord, is no way ma- 
terial or entertaining. The ſerene of heart-felt 
happineſs has little of adventure in it, and is only 
intereſting to the poſſeſſors. Wed 

Having ſettled my affairs in London, and car- 
Tying my Eden along with me, I paſled into 
Helland to ſettle and be quit of matters there 
alſo. For the world that I wiſhed was in my 
holding, and all things elſe appeared either nuga- 
tory or encumbering. 

It was there that I met our Meekly; and tax- 
ing a pleaſant tour through the ſkirts of Germa- 
ny, we entered France, and leaving Paris on the 
Tight hand, we reached the marquis's country- 
ſeat, ſituate near twenty leagues beyond the me- 
tropolis. 

What a meeting! what an interview | My 
Louiſa ſunk into tears, for half an hour, on the 
boſom of her mother. And the marquis would 
put me from him and pull me to him again, all 
panting with tranſport, and inſatiate of his careſ- 
| ſes. It was too much of joy, it was pleaſure to 
paining. The domeſtics would no longer be 
reſtrained from their ſhare of the felicity; they 
ruſhed in, and as though we had been new de- 
ſcended dzvinities, they dropped on their knees, 
they fell proſtrate, and clung about us, kiſſed 
our feet, our hands, our garments, and broke. 
forth into cries, as though it had been the houſe 
of mourning and lamentation. 

On retiring, they got my Louiſa's Gerard ta 
themſelves ; he Low became a man of mighty 

Vor. III. _—_— importance 
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importance among them. They crowded about 
him, and in a joint voice, but a diſtraction of 
queſtions, enquired after our travels, our adven- 
tures, our good and evil occurrences, and all 


that concerned us. 


The marchioneſs then coming, and caſting 
her honoured arms around me, and weeping 


upon me, cried aloud, O Harry, my ſon, my 
ſon, I Jelrvered my daughter to you, even as 


Edna committed her Sarah, of ſpecial truſt, to 
Tobias, and | fee that you have entreated her 
very kindly, my ſon, my ſon! 

As my Louiſa now began to be apparently 
pregnant, I earneſtly preſſed my precious mother 
and brother to accompany us to England, the 
place where law was regent ; where there was 
no apprehenſion of inquiſitions or baſtiles; and 
where the peafant was .guarded, as with a bul- 
wark of adamant, againſt every encroachment of 
arbitrary power. They afſented with joy; and 
the marquis going to his efcritoir, brought forth 
bills to the amount of ten millions of livres, the 
produce of ſome concerns which he had diſpoſed 
of for the purpoſe. Here, my brother, ſays he, 
if I am not able to be grateful, if I am not able 


to be generous, I will at leaſt be juſt ; here is 


the patrimony to which my lovely ſiſter is enti- 
tled. But I faid to the marquis, my Louiſa can 


admit of no acceſſion of value. Keep your 


— to yourſelf. Remember how Eſau ſaid to 
Jacob, I have enough, enough, my brother; 
theſe things can add nothing to the abundance 
of my bleſſings But then, he cried, you muſt 
Accept them, 2s a token of our loves; and ſo he 

conſtrained and impelled them upon me. 
Soon after, we paſſed to London, where we 
continued ſome months, and where my Louiſa 
Was 
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was delivered of my little Eloiſa, who was ſaid to be 
the beautiful likeneſs of her father. 

We then retired to my ſeat near Stratford, 
on the fatal Avon, the chief of the landed poſ- 
ſeſſions that Mr. Golding had bequeathed :ne; 
where we remained ſomething upward of five 
e. happy, I think, above all that ever were 

appy upon earth. For my Louiſa Was perpe- 
tual feſtivity to our ſight and to our hearts; her 
eyes beamed with Irving and ſentimental glory; 
her attitudes were grace, her movements were 
muſic, and her ſmites were faſcination. Still va- 
rying, yet exhibiting the ſame delight, like the 
northern Aurora ſhe ſhone in afl directions: and 
ſhe ſported as though ſhe had gone to heaven, 
from time to time, and borrowed all her plays 
from the kingdom of little children. 

But ſhe needed not to go to heaven, fince hea- 
ven was ever in her round about her, and 
that ſhe could no more move from it than ſhe 
could move from herſelf. She had been, from 
her carheſt yefrs, the beloved diſciple of the co- 
lebrated madam Guion ; and the world, with all 
its concerns, its riches and reſpeQs, had fallen 
off from her, as the cloak fell away from the 
burning chariot of Elijah. She looked at nothing 
but her Lord in all things, ſhe loved nothing but 
him in any thing. She was the ſweeteſt play- 
fellow that ever lived for the babe of the manger 
of Bethlehem; and he was, in her heart, a plea. 
ſure paſſing ſenſe, as well as a peace that paſſed 
underſtanding. Even in conjugal endearment, her 
manner refined and chaſtened the ſenſe of pof- 
ſeſſion, and her pudicity awed me in the midft 
of tranſport. Ae N | 

Our friends now prevailed upon us to accom- 
pany them, in our turn, to France; together 
with our prattling Eloifa, who was become the 
8 darling 
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darling and inſeparable companion of her grand- 
mother and her uncle. We again took London 
in our way. LI there renewed, for a while, my 
old acquaintance with my fellows in trade, and 
they perſuaded me to join them in a petition to 
his majeſty for the reſtoration of ſome of the lap- 
ed rights of their corporation, as your lordſhip 
may remember. | | 

From Calais we turned, and by long but plea- 
ſant journeys, at length arrived at the marquis's 
pat ei nal ſeat at Languedoc, that cpened a delight- 
tul proſpe& on the Mediterranean. And here 
we continued upwards of five years more, even 
as Adam continued in paradiſe, compaſſed in, by 
bliſs, from the. reſt of the world. 

During this happy period, I often preſſed my 
dear marquis to marry; but he would take me 
10 his arms and ſay, O my Harry, ſhew me but 
the moſt diſtant reſemblance of our Louiſa, and 
4 will marry and be bleſſed without delay. | 

In the meanwhile my angel made me the joy- 
ful father of a little fon, who war alſo ſaid to be 
the happier reſemblance of his happy father. 
Then, though I had long diſregarded the world, 
and all its concerns, as I ſaw a family increaſing 
upon me, and alſo conſidered the poor as my ap- 
pointed and ſpecial creditors; I reſolved once 
more to return and ſettle my long-ſuſpended ac- 
counts. 

As for the marchioneſs, ſhe proteſted that ſhe 
could not think of parting with her little Eloifa, 
and that ſhe ſhould not be able to ſurvive her ab- 
ſence ten days. So my Louiſa and I, and my 
Jiitle Richard, who was named after you, my 
lord, ſet out by ſea, and after a favourable voy- 
age, arrived in England; comforted hewever 
with the promiſe that our friends would join us as 


toon as puſſible in Britain. 
Re | Within 
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Within the ten ſubſequent months, we receiv- 
ed the joyful tidings that our brother was married 
to the third daughter of the duke of Alenſon, that 
they were all in the higheſt triumph, and would 
ſpeedily be with us in a joint jubilate on the banks 
of the Avon. 
Soon after, as my Louiſa and I rode along the 
Tiver, pleaſing ourſelves with the proſpect of a 
ſpeedy union with perſons ſo dear to us, and talk- 
ing and laughing away at the cares of the coue- 
tous, and the ambition of the high-minded, a 
fowler inadvertently fired a ſhot behind us, and” 
my horſe, bounding aloft, plunged with me into 
the current, from whence however I was taken, 
and unwillingly reſerved to years of inexpreſſible 
miſery, of a miſery that admitted not of a drop 
of conſolation. ; | | 
Meanwhile my love had fallen, with a ſhriek, 
from her horſe, and lay ſenſeleſs on the ſod. 
Some of my people flew back, and bringing a 
carriage conveyed us gently home, where my 
Louiſa was undreſſed and put into a bed, from 
whence ſhe never roſe. Her fright” had given 
ſuch a ſhock to her blood and ſpirits as threw her 
into a violent fever. | 
On the ſecond day, while I fat with the phy- 
ſicians by her fide, James put in his head and 
| beckoned me forth. Ah, my deareſt maſter, 
| ſays he, I pray God to give you the ſtrength and 
ience of Job ; you have great need of them, 

or your calamities, like his, come all in a heap 

upon you. Here is a meſſenger diſpatched from 

France with very heavy tidings, that my ſweet 

young lady, your darling Eloiſa, was caſt away in 

a ſloop, upon a party of pleaſure, and that the 

dold marchioneſs did not outlive her five days. 

Then lifting my eyes to heaven, Strip, ſtrip me, 

my God, I cried, to the ſkin, to the bone, leave, 

K 3 leave 


222 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


leave but my Loviſa, and I will bleſs thy diſpen- 
ſations ! | | | 

On the next day, my little Dickey was taken 
ill of a ſevere cold that he caught, thro' want of 
due attention during the ſickneſs of his mother. 
As he was of a florid complexion, his diſorder fell 
ſyddenly in an inflammation on his lungs, and in 
leſs than twenty-four hours, he went to join his 
little brother and ſiſters in their eternity. Did I not 
feel theſe loſſes? Yes, yes, my friends; they 
wrung, they rent my vitats : yet I ſtill lifted my 
heart in an eager prayer, and repeatedly cried, 
Take, take all, even the laſt mite ; leave, leave 
me but my Louiſa, and I will bleſs thee, O my 
Creator. 

Alas, what could this avail | Can an inſed ar- 
reſt the motion whereby the round univerſe con- 
tinues its courſe? On the fifth day I perceived 
that the eyes of my Louiſa, the lamps of my life, 
began to ſoſe their luſtre. The breath that was 
the balm of all my cares and concerns grew diffi- 
cult and ſhort. The roſes of my ſummer died 
away on her cheek. All agonizing, I felt and 
1 ber changes; and ſhe expired, while 

dropt and lay ſenſeleſs beſide her. | 

I knew not what our people did with her or 
rae afterwards. For three weeks I lay in a kind 
of,doſing but uneaſy ſtupor ; neither do I recol- 
lect, during that period, when or whether I re- 
ceived any kind of ſuſtenance. 

At length I awoke to the poignancy and bit- 
terneſs of my ſituation. I did not awake to life, 
but rather to the blackeſt gloom of the regions 
of death: and yet it was from this depth and 
enfolding of death alone, that my ſoul eould 
find, or would accept an alleviation of its an- 


. 


O earth, 


W ad 
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O earth, I cried, where is thy centre? how 
deeply am I ſunk beneath it ! How are the worms 
exalted over me | How much higher are the 
noxious reptiles that crawl upon earth ! | will not 
accuſe thee, thou great Difpoſer ; 1 have had my 
day, the ſweeteſt that ever was allotted to man 
but O, thy paſt bleſſings ſerve only to enhance 
my preſent miſeries, and to render me the moſt 
accurſed of all thy creatures | RS 

I then roſe, and threw myſelf along the floor; 
and my faithful and valiant companions immedi- 
ately gathered to me. But finding that I would 
not be removed, they caſt themſelves: around 
me. 

All light was ſhut out, ſave the glimmering of 
a taper z- and for ſeven nights and ſeven days we 
dwelt in ſilence, except the folema interrup- 


tions of ſmothered ſobs and wailings. 


At length my ſpirit reproved me. What pro- 
perty, ſaid I to myſelf, have theſe people in my 
ſufferings, or why ſhould I burden thoſe who 
love me with my afffictions? I then conſtrained. 
myſelf and went and took out a drawer. Hers 


my friends, I ſaid, here is ſomething that may 


help hereafter to dry up your tears. Divide theſe 
thouſands among you; neither theſe counters nar | 
your ſerviees are now of further uſe. Fare ye 
well, fare ye well, my worthy and beloved 
thers! God will give you a more gracious mal- 
ter, but. but ſuch another miſtreſs ye ne- 
ver———never will find ! I then took each af them 
to my arms, and kiſſed them, in turns, and the 
houſe was inſtantly filled with heart- tearing la- 


mentations. | 


I now expected and wiſhed to be left wholly 
alone; but James and two domeſtias remained 
againſt my will. I then endeavoured to ſeem 
eaſy, I even ſtruggled to appear chearful, that 1 

| K. 4, might 
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might communicate the leſs of grief to the vo- 
luntary ſharers in my miſery, O world, world, 

1 ſaid to myſelf, thou once pleaſant world, we 
have now bid a long and eternal adieu to each 
other! From thee I am cut aſunder, thou art 
annihilated to me, and we mutually reject every 
kind of future commerce. | 
Ah, how much deeper was my death than that 
of thoſe in the tomb, ** where the wicked ceaſe 
from troubling, and where the weary are at 
«« reſt!” While I was dead to every reliſh of 
light and of life, I was wholly alive to all the 
gloom and horrors of the grave. The rays of the 
. fun became an offence to my ſoul; the verdure 
of the fields, the whole bloom of nature was 
blaſted and blaſting to my ſight ; and I wiſhed 
to ſink yet deeper, and to dig a lower bottom to 
myſelf of darkneſs and diſtreſs. 

I no longer regarded what the world thought 
of me, or what it did to me; and I left my 
. hairs and my nails, even as thoſe of Nebuchad- 
nezzar, to grow like eagle's feathers and hird's 
claws. | 

My friend James, in the meantime, took a 
Place for me in this town, in order to remove 
me from ſcenes that could only ſerve to perpe- . 
tuate or aggravate my miſery, by remind- 
ing me of the bleſſedneſs that I had once en- 
joyed. 

He was now become my controuler. I was pa- 
tient and paſſive to any thing, to every thing; 
and ſo he conducted me hither, I neither knew 
nor cared how. 

In all this time, though I panted after a ſtate 
of inſenſibility, even as a traveller, in the burn- 
ing deſart thirſts after a cool and flaking ſtream, 
I never attempted to lay a violating hand on the 
work of my Creator. I did not even wiſh an al- 
leviation 
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feviation of my miſery, ſince my God had ap- 
pointed that I ſhould be ſo very miſerable. 

At length my ſpirit roſe from its blackneſs 
to a kind of calm twilight. I called for a Bi- 
ble, and ſince this world was incapable of a drop 
of conſolation, I wiſhed. to know if the next 
had any in ſtore. | * 

As I read, the whole of the letter and of the 
facts contained therein, appeared as ſo many 
ſeals and veils that removed from before my 
eyes, and diſeovered depths under depths, and 
heavens above heavens, to my amazed apprehen- 
ſion. I had no viſion, no revelation. of theſe 
matters; but the conviction was impreſſed us 

ſtrongly on my ſoul, as though an. angel of God: 
himſelf had revealed them to me. 2 

How this came to paſs I know not. Homer 
gives to his heroes a fight into futurity,. at, the 
time that their ſpirits are breaking away from 
the ſhackles of fleſh and blood: and it is not un- 
likely that the eye of the ſoul, when wholly tur- 
ned from all carnal and earthly objeRs, can pe- 
netrate with the greater ſcope and clarity into 
concerns that are merely celeſtial and divine. 

I have now told you the whole of my dreary 
hiſtory, my friends, till I met with our Harry; and 
the reſt our Harry can tell. 

But Harry was in no manner of vein at pre- 
Tent, for entertaining or receiving entertainment 
from any one. His eyes were ſwelled with weep- 
ing, his ſpirits totally depreſſed, and getting up, 
as with the burden of fourſcore years on his ſhoul- 

ders, he retired flowly and ſilently io his apart- 

ment. 5 
On an evening, after coffee, as the earl ſtood 
fondly fooling with his Harry, as one child with 

another, he turned to Mr. Clinton, and faid, 
How came it to paf*, my brother, that Jeſus ſuf— 
= > | fered 
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fered near four thouſand years to elapſe before he 
became. incarnate for the falvation of the world, 
although it was by him alone that the world 
could be ſaved ? 

We may as well demand of God, ſaid Mr. 
Clinton, why he ſuffered near four days of cre- 
ation to elapſe before he compacted yon glori- 
ous body of far-beaming light. For this matter 
was barely a type, and the ſun himſelf but a ſha- 
dow of the Chriſt that was to come. But did the 
world want light before light became incorporated 
in-its illuſtrious circumſcription? No, my lord. 
Jeſus, who was from eternity the illumination of 
the dark immenſity of nature ; Jeſus, who alone 
is the living light of ſpirit, ſoul, and ſentiment, 
the perpetual fountain of the ſtreams of beauty and 
truth, he ſaid, Let there be light! and inſtantly, 


| through the darkneſs of a ruined world, the inter- 


nity of his ee light kindled up an exter- 
nity of corporal irradiation, that has its effluence 
from him, and cannot beam but by him. 

Now as a day is as a thouſand years, and a 
thouſand years as a day, in the fight of God; 


you ſec that the fourth day of creation, wherein 


the light of this outward world was compacted 
into the glorious body of the ſun, preciſely anſwers 
to the four thouſandth year, wherein Jeſus, the 
light of eternity, was to become embodied and 
incarnate in Chriſt the Sun of righteouſneſs. 

But as the world wanted not light before the 
fun opened his firſt morning in the eaſt; nei- 
ther did it want the means of ſalvation before 
the bleſſed doctrine of Meſſiah was promulged 
upon earth |! 

All ſorts of ſectarians, all perſons of ſelfiſh and 
little minds, would make a monopoly of the Sa- 
viour ; they would ſhut him up into a conventicle, 

and 
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und ſay to heir God, Thus far ſhalt thou go, 
* and no farther.” But he is not ſo to be confined, 
The ſpirit of our Jeſus bloweth wide and where 
he liſteth; and he is at once both the purifier and 
redeemer, as well of all nations, as alfo of all na- 
ture. 

Accordingly we ſee that the Turks, who are 
wholly unbleſſed by true religion or liberty ; who 
live the ſlaves of ſlaves, without a form of civil 
government, temporally ſubjected to the will of 
a tyrant, and ſpiritually to the worſhip of à ſen- 
ſual impoſtor; yet want not the feelings of our 
Jeſus in their heart. | 

Even the wild Indians who never liſtened to the 
toll of a bell, nor ever were called into any court 
of civil judicature ; theſe want not their attach- 
ments, their friendſhips,. their family feelings, nor 
the ſweet compunctions and emotions of the human 
heart, by Jeſus forming it to Divine. 

The truth is, that people live incomparably 
more by impulſe and inelination, than by reaſon 
and precept. Reaſon and precept are not always 
within our beck; to have their due influence, they 
require frequent inculcation and frequent recollec- 
tion: but impulſe and inclination are more than 
at hand; they are within us, and from the citadel, 
rule the out- wol ks of nan at pleaſure. 

When the apoſtle, ſpeaking of Chriſt, aftirms, 
that there is no other name under heaven 
e whereby a man may be ſaved ;” and again, when 
he affirms that thoſe who have not received 
the law, are a law unto themſelves z” he intends 
one and the ſame thing: He intends that Chriſt, 
from the fall of man, is a principle of redemption 
in the boſoms of all living ; that he is not an out- 
ward but an inward Redeemer, working out our 
ſalvation by the ©* the change of our depraved na- 

| ture;“ 
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ture * that in and from him alone ariſe all 
the ſentiments and ſenſibilities, that warm the 
heart with love, that expand it with honour, 
that wring it with compunCtion, or that heave 
it with the ſtory of diſtant diſtreſs ; and that he 
alone can be qualified to be judge at the laſt 
day, who from the firſt day to the laſt, was 
internally a co-operator and witneſs of all that 
ever paſſed within the boſoms of all men. 

Hence it is, that although the Chriſtian coun- 
tries have received the two tables of the laws of 
Chrift, his external as well as internal revela- 
tion, each witneſſing to the other that the God 
'of our goſpel is the God of our nature ; the 
nations however, who are ſtrangers to his name, 
yet acknowledge his influence ; they do not in- 
deed hear, but they feel the precepts of that 
flight, which lighteth every man who cometh 
% into the world.” | | 
My deareſt brother, ſaid the earl, my con- 
ceptions are quite clear with reſpe& to the om- 
nipreſence of Chriſt's divinity : but as his body 
is circumſcribed by external features and linea- 
ments, I can form no notion of its being in 
ſeveral places at once : how then will it be, I 
pray you, at and after the laſt day? Will he 
be preſent to, and approachable only by a ſe- 
le number of his ſaints ; or will he go cer- 
tain journeys and circuits through the heavens, 
bleſſing all in rotation, with his beatific pre- 
ſence? © | | 

Is not the body of yonder ſun circumſcribed, 
my lord? Moſt certainly. It is now, ſaid Mr. 
Clinton, at a diſtance of many millions of leagues 
from you ; and yet you ſee it as evidently, and 
feel its influence as powerfully, as if it were with- 
in your reach Nay it is more than. within your 
reach, it is within your exiſtence ; it ſupplies _ 

| ort 
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fort and life to your animal body and life; and 
you could not ſurvive an hour without its influence 
and operations, | 
Now this is no other than the apt type and pre- 
figuring promiſe of what Chriſt will be to his new- 
begotten in the reſurrection, when corruption 
'* ſhall be ſwallowed up of glory, and mortal of 
« immortality.” The ſame bleſſed body which, 
for the redemption of commiſerated ſinners, went 
through the ſhameful and bloody proceſs of ſcour- 
ges, thorns, ſpittings, and buffetings; which hung 
ſix agonizing hours on the croſs ; which deſcend- 
ed into the grave, and thence opened the way 
through death into life, and through time in- 
to eternity; even this body ſhall then ſhine 
forth in ineffable beauty and beatitude, in 
eſſentially communicative grace and glory, 
through the height and through the depth, 
through the length and through the breadth, 
| beaming wide beyond the univerſe, from infi- 
* to infinity! 
| ather, Son, and Holy Spirit will then become 
- co-embodied in this divine body; they will be the 
repletion of it, they will operate all things by it. 
To bring the Creator nearer to his creatures, the 
inviſible Godhead will then become viſible, 
the infinite cireumſcribed, the unappreachable 
acceſſible, and the incomprehenſible compre- 
hended, within, the humanity of our Chriſt. 
Then wall his croſs be exalted, for an enſign to 
the circling, bending, and worſhipping univerſe ; 
his wreath of thorns will kindle all nature with the 
_ dartings and caſtings forth of its corruſcations ; 
and the reed of mockery will become the ſceptre 
of unlimited domination | 
From his five wounds ſhall be poured forth in- 
ceſſant floods of glory and wide-diffuſing bleſſed- 
| | neſs 
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neſs upon all his redeemed: adoring worlds, in 
ſelf-abjeQion, ſhall ſtrive to ſink beneath the ab- 
jection that beoame their ſalvation : theſe ever- 
apparent enſigns of ſo dearly purchaſed benefits, 
ſhall inevitably attract the wills of all creatures; 
they ſhall cauſe all hearts and affections to ruſh 
an cleave to him, as ſteel-duſt ruſhes to adamant, 
and as ſpokes ſtick in the nave whereon they are 
centered, There ſhall be no lapſe thenceforward, 
no falling away, for ever; but God in- his 
Chriſt, and Chriſt in his redeemed, ſhall be a 
will and a wiſdom, and an action and a mighti- 
neſs, and a goodneſs and a graciouſneſs, and a 
glory riſing on glory, and a bleſſing riſing on bleſ- 
ſedneſs, through an ever- beginning to a never- 
ending eternity. x | | 

0 brother, brother, brother F exclaimed the 
earl, | am enraptured, I am entranced Il ſee 
it all, I feel it all. 1 am already, with all my 
corruptions, with all my tranſgreſſions, defirous of 
being cruſhed to nothing under the foot of my Re- 
deemer. But he comforts inſtead of cruſhing me. 
O that I were this night, this very. moment to be 
_ diſſolved, and to be with my Chriſt | 

That night the earl was quite happy, and plea- 
ſant and affectionate, even beyond his cuſtom. 
He faid and did every thing. that could be en- 
dearing to his Harry, and to his friends. He ca- 
reſſed them at parting for bed. He ſmilingly 
ſhook hands with all the domeſties that approach- 
ed him; and in the morning was found dead, 
without any notice or warning to the ſervants 
who attended and lay in the room. 

A ſudden and grievous alarm was inſtantly gi- 
ven through the family, and quickly reached the 
town, and ſpread through the adjacent coun- 
try. 

| Harry 
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Harry fell upon his father's face, and wept up- 
on him, and kiſſed him, and wept aloud, and 
kiſſed him again, crying, My father, O my 
father! | 
And they laid his remains in a plated coffin, 
under efcutcheons and a ſable canopy of velvet; 
and the houſe and the court was circkd with 
mourners from all parts: and they mourned for 
him fifty and nine days: and on the ſixtieth day, 
he was depoſited in the family-tomb ; but Mr. 
Clinton would not permit Harry to attend the 
funeral of his father. 

Our hero was now the maſter of millions, 
approaching to the prime of youth, glowing with 
health, action, and vigour, of beauty incompara- 
ble, beloved of all who knew him, and the at- 
traction and admiration of every eye where he 
ck yet all theſe advantages, with all his 

igher accompliſhments, became as matters of 
no value; they ſunk and ſickened to his ſenſe, 
while he felt a void in his boſom, eager after 
he knew not what, fighting he knew not why ; 
keen and craving in his defires, yet pining and 
languid in the want of poſſeſſion. | 
What is the matter, my love, ſaid Mr. Clin- 
ton ? My dear brother died in a good old age. Such 
things ſhould be expected; we know that they 
muſt be? and we ought not to grieve as perſons 
who are without hope. 

True, Sir, faid Harry; and yet it is a very, 
melancholy thing for a poor man to refte&, how 
very rich he was a very little while ago. I latefy 
had a dear brother, a dear mother, and the dear- 
eſt of fathers ; but where are they all now? Fook 
round the world and ſce nothing but yourſelf there- 
in. And ſhould you too ſhould you too—Here 
Harry could no more. His uncle alſo broke into 


tears, 
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tears, at the thoughts of parting with his darling 
Harry, though it were to join his Louiſa. | 
My Harry, ſays he at laſt, we have yet two 
precious treaſures left upon earth, if we did but 
know where to find them ; it is your couſin the 
counteſs of Maitland, and the brother of my Lou- 
Ha the marquis D'Aubigny. Let us go in ſearch 
of them, my ſon, Next to my Louiſa, they are 
the lovelictt of all living. They abound in all hu- 
man and divine afteQtions, and will careſs us with 
kindred and correſponding hearts. | 

Soon aiter, they ſet out for France, and by a 

round-about tour of ſhort but pleaſant journeys, 
arrived at Paris, where Mr. Clinton ordered his 
large retinue to his ancient inn; and taking only 
two footmen, he and Harry went in their poſt» 
chaiſe to the marquig's palace. 

On the ringing of the bell and.the opening of 
the gate, a ſingle domeſtic came forth. Mr. 
Clinton perceived that all was dark in the hall, 
and this inſtantly gave an alarm to his ever-ready 

. feelings. | 
He alighted, however, and ſtepping, with his 
Harry, up the flight of marble, Where is your 
maſter, ſays he, where is my brother the marquis ? 
Heaven bleſs us, cried the fellow, ate you my 
naaſter's brother? 1 have heard a deal of and 
about your lordſhip, though I never was ſo 
happy as to ſce your face before. Ho! he conti- 
nued, and rung another bell, come all of you ! at- 
tend the brother of your lord; attend the preſent 
maſter and lord of your houſehold. 
. Immediately the palace was in commotion, the 
. Parlour and hall were lighted up, and all ſeemed 
to have acquired a ſet of wings to their motions. 
Mr. Clinton looked with eagerneſs at each of 
the domeſtics, endeavouring to recolle& the fea- 
tures of ſome old acquaintance, but all the faces 
were 
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were ſtrange to him. Pray tell me, my friends, 
ſays he, where is your maſter ? where and how are 
he and his lady? are they till in good health, has 
he had any children by her? 

Pleaſe your honour, ſaid an elderly man, my 
maſters's firſt lady died of childbirth, and her in- 
fant periſhed with her. But he is ſince married 
to one of the lovelieſt women in the world. He is 

one, a year ſince, on an embaſly into Afﬀrics ; 
bis lady would not be left behind; we lately heard 
from them, they are both in health; and we ex- 
pect that leſs than a month will bring them ſafe 
to us. Indeed, the ſum of our prayers is for their 
happy and ſpeedy return. | 

W hat, ſaid Mr. Clinton, are there none of 
my old friends, not one of our ancient domeſtics 
to the fore ?—Pleaſe your lordſhip, Jacome, the 
white headed ſteward is ſtill left; but though in 
good health, he is very little more than half alive. 
— Pray go and tell him, that an old friend of his 
is here, and would be very glad to ſee him ; but 
don't do things ſuddenly, and be very tender and 
careful in bringing him to me. 

Old Jacome was wheeled in, wrinkled, pale, 
and paralytic ; and all enfeebled as he ſat reclining 
in an eaſy chair, he ſeemed to recover life and new 
ſpirits, as they brought him forward. Bring me 
to him, bring me to him; my eyes are wondrous 
dim ; bring me cloſer, that I may know if it is 
my very maſter indeed. Bring me but 
once to know that it is his ſweet pardoning 
face, and then let me die with all my ſins upon 
me, I care not. 

Mr. Clinton then took him very lovingly by 
the hand, My good friend Jacome, ſays he, we 
are both growing old I find; I rejoice however 
to ſee you once more upon earth, O, cried the 
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old man, a well known and a ſweet tuned voice is 
that voice ; it is you then, it is you yourfelf, my 
maſter ! Alas for all your loſſes ſince laſt we par- 
ted | I have got à falt rheum in my eyes of late, 
and I never thought of you but it began to come 
down. 

Here Jacome,. ſobbing aloud, provoked the joint 
tears of his attending fellow ſervants ; though they 
had never been partakers in the foregoing cala- 
mies, farther than by the ear, whence they were 
now recolledted and carried home to their 
hearts. | 
My lord, fays Jacome at laſt, I am not the on- 
y one that remains of your old ſervants. Your Ge- 
rard too, who (bleflings on his hands) once tied me 
neck and heels, Gerard tvo is forthcoming, and 
near at hand. Vour honours wonderful bounty 
made a gentleman ofhim at once, and he is now in 
2 high way with a wife and three children. A hun- 
dred and a hundred times have we waſhed your re- 
membrance with our tears. And indeed I think your 
honour ought not to ſend for him, leſt he ſhould ſud- 
denly die or run diſtrated at yourſight. 

In the meantime, one of the lacqueys had offi- 
eiouſſy gone and informed Gerard of the arrival of 
his patron. He came panting, and ruſhed forward, 
as it were to caſt himſelf at the feet of his lord. But 
ſtopping fuddenly, and drawing back ſome ſteps, 
he nailed*his eyes, as it were on the face of Mr. 
Clinton, and ſpreading his hands, cried; You 
live then, my lord, you ſtill live, my deareſt 
maſter you ſaving all your deaths and ſufferings, 
and the weight of ten mountains has not been 
able to cruſh you -O the times, the times, my 
maſter, never more to return I Will there be 
ſuch times in heaven, think you ?——will there 
be ſuch angels there as we once lived with upon 
earth? 
ro Here 
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Here he clapped his hands together, and ſet up 
ſuch a ſhout of bitter lamentation, as was enough 
to ſplit the heart of every hearer, and in a man- 
— - ſplit the graves of the perſons whom he de- 

ored, 

4 As ſoon as Mr. Clinton and his two old friends 
had parted for the night, Tell me, my dear Sir, 
ſaid Harry, are there different kinds of grief; 
or is it merely that grief affects us in different 
manners ? | 

When I wept for my dear father, my mother, 
and brother, my affliction was anguiſhing and 
d ee bitter, without any ſpecies of alleviating 
ſenſation to compenſate my miſery, But it was far 
otherwiſe with me to- night: when I grievedin the 
grief of your old and faithful domeſtics, | felt 
my heart breaking, but I was pleaſed that it ſhould 
break; 1 felt that it was my happineſs ſo to grieve z 
and I could wiſh a return of the ſame ſweet 
ſenſations. 

The reaſon is this, my love; when you lamen- 
ted your parents, you lamented yourſelf in your 
private and perſonal loſſes; your affliction was 
Juſt, it was natural, it was laudible: but ſtill it 
was confined; it partieipated but little of the 
emotion that is excited by the affliQtion of others 
and the anguiſh was the keener, by being nearly 
limited to your own boſom, and your own con- 
cerns, | 
But in the griefs of my old and loving ſer- 
vants this night, you became wholly expanded; 
you went beyond, you went out of yourfelf : you 
felt, without reflection, how delightful it is to go 
forth, with your God, in his ſocial, gene- 
rous, noble, and divine ſenſibilities z and you 
delightfully felt, my Harry, that ſuch a houſe 
of mourning is more joyous to your ſoul, than 


all the feſtivals that fleſh and ſenſe can open before 
you, | 
And 
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And now my child, I will finally, and once for 
all, lay open the very horrible and deteſtable na- 
ture of Self in your ſoul. h 

Self appears to us, as the whole of our exiſt- 
ence ; as the ſum total of all, in which we are 
intereſted or concerned. It is as a Narciſſus, ſelf- 
delighted, ſelf-enamoured. It defires, it craves, 
and claims, as its right, the loves, attachments, 
and reſpects of all mankind. But does it acquire 
them, my Harry? O never, never. Self never 
was beloved, never will be beloved, never was 
honourable or reſpectable in the eye of any crea» 
ture. And the charaQers of the patriot, the hero, 
the friend, and the lover, are only ſo far amiable, 
ſo far reverable, as they are ſuppoſed to have gone 
forth from the confines of Self. 

As Mr. Clinton propoſed to wan the return of 
the marquis, he emplyed the mean ſeaſon in en- 
deavours to amuſe his darling, and to diſpel 
the cloud of melancholy that continued to hang 
over him. pag | 

For this purpoſe, he went with him to Ver- 
ſailles, and te the many other elegant evirons of 
Paris. He alſo ſhewed him the Thuilleries, and 
other public walks, where our hero became op- 
preſſed by his involuntary. attraQion of all eyes up- 
on him. 

One night happening to go-to the play, with- 
ont the company of his guardian, as he came forth 
with the crowd, a carriage was opened for him 
which he took to be his on, and in he ſtepped, 
and away he was taken. 

In the meantime, Mr, Clinton waited ſupper 
for him, and began to grow uneaſy when the 
clock ſtruek twelve. At laſt his carriage and ſer- 
vants returned with tidings that they ſtaid for 
him, above an hour at the theatre, after the play 


was 
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was over; and had ever ſince been in ſearch of 
him, to no purpoſe. 

Though Mr. Clinton was, by nature, of an 
intrepid ſpirit, and was ſtill more aſſured by his 
reliance on providence, he yet found himſelf agi- 


tate d in a very alarming manner. He therefore 


retired to his cloſet, and there, on his knees, fer- 
vently commended his Harry to the protection 
of his God. 

At length the clock ſtruck three. Soon after 
the bell was heard fromthe hall ; and Harry enter- 
ing, with a page in a rich livery, flew like light- 
ning up ſtairs, and caſt himſelf into the boſom of 
his patron. ' 8 

My father, my father! he cried, I have been 
in ſad panics for you. I knew the love that you 
bore to your good fornothing Harry. But indeed 
I could not help it I could not get to you till this 
inſtant. I have been a priſoner, Sir, and here 1s 
my dear deliverer. ; 

As ſoon as they were ſomething compoſed, and 
all ſeated, Harry proceeded to ſatisfy the impati- 
ence of his unele. 

As I came out of the theatre, ruminating on 
a paſſage in one of Racine's tragedies, I found 
a chariot in the ſpot where I had left my 
own, and ſtepping heedleſsly into it, I was 
ſoon ſet down, and haſtening through the great 
hall, flew up ſtairs to ſalute you. But think 
how I was ſurpriſed, when 1 ſuddenly found 
myſelf in the moſt ſumptuous chamber, per- 
haps in the univerſe. It was wainſcotted with 
mirrors of the moſt perfe& poliſh, whoſe plates 
were artfully buttoned and buckled together 
by diamonds and other gems of a moſt dazzling 
luſtre, | : 

All aſtoniſhed, I recoiled, and was going to 
withdraw, when 1 was met by a lady who oe” 
| wy 
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fully accoſted me. Have you commands, Sir, 
ſays the, for any one in this houſe ? ——A thou- 
fand pardons, madamy I perceive. my error! I 
really thought t was ſet down at my own lodgings, 
No great offence, Sir; but now that J 
look at you again, I think you ought to pay the 
forfeit of your intrufion, by giving me one hour 
of your company at leaft.——You muſt excuſe 
me, madam, my guardian would be under the 
moſt terrifying alarms for me,-—A fig for 
guardians, he cried | you are now my priſoner ; 
and nothing leſs than my friend Lewis, with his 
army at his back, ſhall be able to take you out of 
my hands. | g 

So ſaying, ſhe rung a bell, and immediately 
a folding door of pannelled looking-glaſs flew 
open, and.ſhewed us to another apartment; where 
a ſupper, compoſed of all the elegancies of the 
feaſon, was ſerved up, as by magic, and lay fu- 
ming on the table 

She then took me the hand, and having gra- 
ciouſly ſeated me, placed herſelf oppoſite. A 
number of ſervants then vaniſhed, on the in- 
ſtant, leaving a dumb waiter of ſilver behind 
them. 2 | 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, we are not to have any fur- 
ther company. You alone were expected, you 
alone are. deſired, all others are forbidden. 

In ſhort I have ſeen you often at the public 
walks and theatres. You did more than ſtrike 
my fancy, you faid hold on my heart. I enquired 
every thing about you. I know your rank, title, 
and fortune. I made ufe ofthis night's ſtratagem 
to decoy you to me ; and though there are few 
women in Europe, of equal opulence or dignity, 
I think 1 cannot much demean myſelf by an alliance 
with a ſweet fellow whom fo l argently love. But 


come, our ſupper cools, 
n I gazed 
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1 gazed at her with admiration. She was in- 
deed the moſt finiſhed beauty I ever beheld : and 
I was inwardly flattered, and ina manner attached 
to her, by her partiality in my favour. 

After ſupper, and ſome futile and inſignificant 
chat, ſhe drew her chair nearer to me, What 
ſay you, my lord, ſays the fondly z am I to live, 
or to periſh ? 

Ah madam, I cried, love is as a little bird; if 
you cage it, it will beat itſelf to pieces againſt its 
2 Not that I regard your late threats of con- 

nement; my own arm is at all times ſufficient to 
deliver me from your thraldom : but, in truth, I 
am partly become a willing priſoner 10 you; and 
time may, poſſibly, reconcile me to your different 
cuſtoms. 

What cuſtoms, I pray you ? Why, madam, the 
laidies in my country uſe no paint, except the 
ronge of nature's bluſh, and the paleneſs of chaſtity. 
Love alſo, in England, is a kind of warfare be- 
tween the ſexes, juſt ſuch as once happened be- 
tween the Parthians and old Rome; our ladies con- 
quer by flying, and our men are vanquiſhed while 
they purſue. 

3 Sir, of a certain rank, ſaid ſne, are diſ- 
penſed with from conforming to little matters of 
decorum. However, if you will endeavour to a- 


dopt the manners of my country, I will do my beſt, 


on my part to conform to thoſe of yours. 

So ſaying, ſhe looked languiſhingly at me, and 
drew her chair quite cloſe ; when, by an involun- 
tary motion, I put mine further back. Don't be 
alarmed, my lord, ſays ſhe ; women of my con- 


dition know always where to ſtop. Right, madam, 


ſaid I ; but poſſibly you might not be quite ſo ſuc- 

ceſsfulin teaching me where ts be ſtopped. 
Cold conſtitutioned boy! ſhe cried, (indignantly 

tiſung and colouring,) your bed lies yonder; you 


may 
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may go to it, if you like, and ruminate till mor- 
ning on the danger of ſlighting and inſulting a prin- 
ceſs, So ſaying, ſhe ſwept haughtily out of the 
room, and locked me in. 

During an hour after ſhe had withdrawn, while 
I] walked about, conſidering what I had to appre- 
hend from the threats of this extraordinary woman, 
Theard a great buſtling in and about the palace; 
but within another hour, all was quiet and till 
again | | | 

then conceived thoughts of attempting 
my eſcape. But. again, I held it beneath me to 
be caught in the manner ; and ſol reſolved to wait 
till morning, and then to force my paſſage through 
her guards in open day. 

In the mean time I imagined that a pannel in 
the wainſcot ſtirred. And ſoon after it was re- 
moved, and my young friend here entered my 
chamber on tiptoe. He beckoned me to ſilence, 
and taking me by the hand, he led me through 
the way by which he came. Ms, 

We then deſcended a narrow pair of back 
ſtairs, and groping along a dark entry, he cau- 
tioufly unbolted a door that opened into a garden; 
and hurrying with me acroſs, he unlocked ano- 
ther door that opened to the ſtreet, and out we 
got rejoicing ! | 

Soon after, we m a perty of the guards, who 
were patrolling the {treets ; and putting a few 
pieces into their Hand, 1 requeſted their ſafe con- 
voy, and they condustad us home. 

My lords, ſaid Perre, (for that was the page's 
name , it would be extremely dangerous for ye to 
remain another day, or even till morning in Paris. 
The princeſs is the mo!? intimate friend of ma- 
dam Maintenon, and thiongh her can do what ſhe 
pleaſes with the King. During my reſidence with 

her, 


* 
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her, ſhe grew tired of two handſome lovers, in ſuc- 
ceſſion; but they told no tales; and no one can yet 
tell what became of them. 

Mr. Clinton was quite of Perre's opinion. He 
inſtantly ſent for his people. All was hurry, pack 
and diſpatch, and toward dawning, they ſet out 
on a road that led to the Cantons. But changing 
their courſe again, for ſeveral ſucceſſive mornings, 
they arrived at Calais by a long tour of near five 
weeks travel. | 

Mr Clinton ſet up at his old inn, and after 
dinner the hoſt entered to pay his cempliments. 
Have you any news, landlord ? Nothing at pre- 
ſent, my lord, all is quiet again. But here has 
been a fearful buſtle about three weeks ago. The 
king's army came down in purſuit of a young 
Engliſhman who ran away with a lady of quality 
from Paris. For my ſhare, continued he, look- 
ing earneſtly at Harry, I fear that you, pretty 
Engliſh lads, will hardly, leave us a lovely wench 
in the nation. Harry looked quite ſecure, being 
wholly innocent of any preſent deſign on the 
ſex ; but poor little Perre turned as pale as the 
table-cloth. | NS 

I remember, continued our talkative hoſt, that 
juſt ſuch another affair happened when I was 
a boy, and ſervant in this houſe, Here came 
a young Englithman, juſt fuch another ſweet 
fellow as this before me; and he brought with 
him an angel of a creature, the like of. whom 
my eyes never did, nor ever ſhall open upon 
till they cloſe in death. After him came 
one of our great dukes, with a a party of the 
king's army, and terrible things were expected. 
But they made it up in a manner I know not how ; 
and my lord Anglois carried off his. prize in tri- 
umph! Mr Clinton ſtooped his head, and dropt 
Vor. UL. „ 2 Woat 
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1 a ſilent tear, but held no further converſe with 
| our Jandlord on the ſubjeQ. 

That evening a gale ſprung up, and going on 
board, they were ſafe anchored, before morning, 
In the bay of Dover. 

/ They then mutually embraced; and Harry 

7 | catching his beloved deliverer to his boſom, We 

| Are now upon Engliſh ground, ſays he ; Welcome 
to my arms, my dear Ferre, no longer my page 
or ſervant, but my friend and my brother! you 
cannot conceive what pain your officioufnefs has 
hitherto coſt me; but thete muſt be no more of 
this. You ſhall hereafter be ſerved and attended 
F as I am; nay, I:myſelf will gtadly ſerve you to 

(/ the utmoſt of my power, and the extent of my 

fortune. 

Ah, my lord, cried the lovely Perre, gently 
Falling at the feet of his maſter, if you deprive 
me of the pleaſure of ſerving you, you deprive 
me of all the pleaſure that the world can afford 
me. If you knew the delight I find in being 
| always about you, in watching your thoughts and 
| motions, in looking into your fine eyes, and there 

reading your deſires before they riſe to expreſſion, 
ou could not find in your heart to deprive me 
of ſuch a bleſſing. Well then, ſaid Harry, raiſ- 
ing him fondly in his arms, our future conteſt ſhall 
be, which of us ſhall ſerve the other, with moſt 
| affeQion and ſedulity. 

After dinner, the evening being calm and ſhi- 
ny, Harry took his Perre with him along the ſhore 
that ſtretches under the ſtupendous cliſſs of Do- 
ver. They had not walked far, when, getting 
out of the fight of people, within the wind- 
ing -of a creck, a man advanced toward them, 
and taking out a piſtol, called to Harry, and or- 
dered him to throw down his purſe. Our hero 
Aid not Tegard his parſe ; but, thinking it an in- 

| dignity 


; 
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dignity to be robbed by one man, he put his hand 
to his ſword. Hereupon, the villain cocked and 
levelled his piſtol : and the faithful Perre, obſer- 
ving that he was going to fire, inſtantly jumped 
in between his maſter and danger, and received 
the ball into his own boſom. 

Harry ſaw his darling drop, and flying all enra- 
ged at the robber, he ran him thrice through the 
body and pinned him to the ground. Then, fly- 
ing as ſwiftly back, he threw himſelf by the ſide 
of his dying Perre, and gently raiſing his languiſh- 
ing head, placed it fondly on his boſom. | 

You are wounded, my friend, dangerouſl 
wounded, I fear, ſays Harry! Yes, my lord, 
am wounded juſt as I could wiſh ; and I would 
not exchange my preſent bleſſed death, for the 
longeſt and happieſt life that the world could be- 
ſtow.—But it is time to undeceive you, and reveal 
a ſecret which nothing but death ſhould ever have 
extorted from me.—] am not what I ſeem, my 
moſt beloved maſter lam a fooliſh and fond 


girl, who, at the firſt glance, conceived a paſſion 


or you—My name is Maria de Lauſanne. -l 
am niece to that bad woman whom you juſtly re- 
jected.— But, what did I propoſe by this diſguiſe ? 
Firſt your deliverance, my lord, and that I ef- 
fected.— But, did | further aſpire to the ho- 


nour of your hand? Far from it, far from it 
I felt my own unworthineſs; I did not think 


you could be mated by any thing leſs than an 
angel —But then to ſee you, to hear you, to ſerve, 
to touch, to be near you, to fix my eyes on you 
unkeeded, and, if poſſible, to win your attention 
by the little offices of my fondneſs, this was my 
happin-'s, the whole of the heaven that I pro- 
poſed upon earth—l have had it, I have enjoyed 
it—and I ought to die _contente-But, alas, to part 


from you, there is the pang of pangs !—O, if. 
L 2 | this 


the pale and unfeeling lips of his lover, 


244 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


if this day merits any thing, by the offer of my 


own life for the preſervation of my beloved — 
then cauſe my chaſte clay to be kindly depoſited 
an the tomb of your anceſtors—that—when time 
Mall come—my duſt may be neighboured—to 
vour precious duſt and there ſleep in peace 
beſide you—till we ſpring her from 
corruption to glory and——immortality ! 
During theſe ſhort ſentences and difficult reſto- 
rations, Harry could anſwer nothing—He was 
ſuffocated by his grief.— But, putting his ſpeech- 
Jeſs lips to the fading lips of his Maria, he drew 
Her lateſt breath into his own affectionate boſom, 
and angels inſtantly caught her ſpirit into the regi- 
ons of purity, of love, and of faith unfailing ! 
Harry then plucking up ſtrength from oppreſ- 
ſion, and.courage from deſpair, preſſed his lips to 
ps þ eri- 
£d, Yes, my Maria, our duſt ſhall be joined, and 
3 feel that our ſpirits too ſhall ſhortly be wedded. 
-—"Then, raiſing her in his arms, and preſſing 
her to hjs boſom, he bore her to the town, while 
he poured upon her all the way, the two foun- 


T sins of his affection. 


When he got to the inn, and came to his un- 
cle; Here, Fir, ſaid he, I preſent you with a 
very precious little burthen, a burthen that lies 
much heavier on my heart than it did in my 
arms. He then related to Mr Clinton the whole 
of what had paſſed; when, heavily ſighing, and 


edding a tear, Mr Clinton cried, Ah, my Har- 
ry, 1 would to heaven that your Maria had f 


ved! 


Her beauty, her ſervices, but above all the exceſs 

of her love, made her truly deſerving of you. 
Herry ordered a carriage, on purpoſe, for him- 
Self and his beloved. She was depoſited in a cof- 
Hin hurried up for the occaſion ; and notwithſtand- 
ing all the remonſtrances and intreaties of his pa- 
ent 
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rent, Harry proved a rebel, for the firſt time,- 
and weuld not be divided from his Maria, tilt 
they reached London. OILS 

There our Harry ordered a coffin of unalloyed” 
and beaten ſilver to be prepared for her reception. 
And though near five days had paſſed ſince the de- 
parture of her ſpirit, her chaſte ſſeſn remained as 
pure and untainted, as that of a lamb newly ſtain, 

While they were putting her into her ſolemn 
repoſitory, Ah, Sir, ſaid Harry, I pretend not to 5 
compare with yon; your loſſes, I own, have been 
greater than mine. You are a man, like your 
divine Maſter, wholly made up of ſorrows and 
acquainted with kilfing griefs. Bur ſtil] you muſt 
allow, that, for my little time, I have had a com- 

petent. ſhare. It matters not. I am reconciled to 

them. I begin to be pleaſed with them. And 
indeed joy is become my utter averſion, while 1 
think on this loved creature who willingly bled 
and died for my ſake 

As Harry thought it his duty, ſo he thought it 
would: be his delight, to weep and lament his Ma- 
ria. But paſſions feldom are permanent; and 
time, though it may not wholly efface, daily wears” 
away an inſenſible portion of the deepeſt impreffi- 
ons. | 

Harry cauſed the coffin» of his deliverer to be 
exalted on a cabinet in his bed- chamber, that it 
might be always in his fight. But the familiarity 
of affecting objects daily leſſens their force; and 
Harry, week after week, began to contemplate 
the repoſitory of the loved remains of his Ma- 

In the mean time, Mr Clinton received a let- 
ter, by the French mail, in anſwer to one which 
he had left for his brother-in-law, at Paris. And 


this letter informed him, under the uis's. 
hand, that he had returned from his embaſſy to 
L 3 the 
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the court of Morocco, and that he and his lady 
would be ſhortly in England. And at the bottom 
he found written, in a different character, Wil 
« it be any ſatisfaction to ſee them accompanied 
« by your once loved FAN NY GOOD- 
« ALL!“ | 

We have found them my Harry, he cried, we 
have found them, our long and far ſought friends ! 
the two treaſures which our God had graciouſly 
laid in ſtore for the comfort of us poor people 
who have loſt all beſide} But, don't let us do 
them the diſgrace, my ſon, of meeting and re- 
ceiving them with tears and dirges: Let me then 
Prevail upon you to permit your faithful Perre 
to be conduQted by fome of our people, with an 
Honourable train of undertakers, to Enfield, and 
there to be treaſured up in your family-vault ; 
where I ſhall ſpeedily join her, and whereunto 
even my Harry muſt finally adjourn —Harry wi- 
ped his oye, and ſaid, Be it as you pleaſe, my 
father! 

- Within the following fortnight, Harry, attend- 
ed by his page, put on a footmanlike frock, and 
gripping his quarterſtaff of poliſhed: yew, took 
a walk toward the cuſtom-houſe to enquire if any 
French veſſels had lately arr, ed, in hope of ti- 
dings reſpecting the marquis and the counteſs of 
Maitland. | 4 

As he approached the wharf, he obſerved a 
crowd, all in motion, and ſhouting as in the midſt 
of ſome affray. Immediately he haſtened up, 
and making way through the ſavage populace, 
perceived that they were inſulting, beating, and 
dragging a number of unhappy foreigners, with- 


out any apparent provocation, ſave that their 


garb, complexion, and language, were different 
rom their on; the very reaſon that —— 


THE FOOL, OF QUALITY. 247 


induced them to have treated thefe abuſed ſtran- 
gers with courteſy and kindneſs. | 

On the inſtant his bumanity was at once meſt- 
ed by compaſſion and fired into rage; while a 
lady, who ſtood: with her women on the ſtairs, 
cried out in accents of the bittereſt diſtreſs, One 
hundred, two hundred, five hundred pounds, to 
any who will ſave my poor people. 

In little more than twenty ſeconds, Harry laid- 
near as many of the aſfaiſing mob maimed or 
ſprawling on the rea; and advancing on the 
crowded ſpectators, with a threatful and agile. 
whirl of his ſtaff, they fell back in a hurry upon 
each other, and diſperſing, left our hero peace-- 
able maſter of the field of battle. | 

Then turning to the bruiſed and bleeding 
ſtrangers, he raiſed ſome, and ſupporting others, 
oonducted them all'to the feet of their lady. 

While he approached, ſhe eyed him, over and 
over in mute and wondering affoniſhment. I 
think myſelf happy madam, fays he, in having 
done ſome ſmall ſervice to a lady of your fair 
and noble appearance; of what country may I 
preſume? of England, Sir, fays ſhe ; and I am 
ready to preſent you with five thouſand- pounds,. 
in recompence of the gallant, the miraculous 
1 you ſo ſeaſonably brought to me and my 
xeople. 

TE be. ſaid Harry ſmiling; my circym- 
ſtances do not lay me under the Tralleſt tempta- 
tion of ſetting any inſtance of humanity to ſale. 
But I ſhall not be eaſy, till I ſee you and your 
attendants ſafe out of the reach of theſe London 
barbarians. 8 5 


He then called to ſome porters, and throwi 

them a parcel of ſilver, ordered them to bring 
the coaches they could muſter. And go you, ſays 
he to his page, go * ſhipping, enquire 1 
4 4 . t 
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the friends that I told you of, and then follow 
me to the White-croſs tavern in Cheapſide. 

The coaches came, and Harry aſſiſted his por- 
ters in carry ing, helping, and gently ſtowing the 
maimed. and the wounded into ſome of them. 
He then handed in the lady; and next, coming 
to a blackamoor hoy, who had a coronet of dia- 
monds inſerted in his cap, he offered to lift him 
in. But the youth, bending one knee to the duſt, 
and ſeizing on Harry's hand, eagerly and repeat- 
edly kiſſed it, crying out, in French, Heavenly 
heavenly creature] and then, breaking into tears, 
2 into the coach, and ſat down by the 


Our hero then beſtowed the four female at- 
tendants, with ſuch luggage as was brought on 
ſhore, into the remaining coaches Then, graſp- 
ing his quarter- ſlaff, and ordering the porters to 
attend, he guarded and eſcorted all ſafe to the 
White-croſs. 

The firſt thing he then did was to order private 
apartments for the lady and her attendants. He 
next diſpatched the waiters for all the ſurgeons in 
the neighbourhood. He then locked the room 
where he ſaw the luggage ſafe lodged; ordered 
a ſumptuous dinner to be prepared as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible; and, laſtly, diſcharged the coaches and 
porters, who pourcd their parting bleſſings upon 
bis head; and all this he did with wonderful diſ- 
patch, for Harry was now in the wide element 
of his beneficence, as a whale in the occan. 

Three ſurgeons then came, and our hero, put- 
ting five guineas a piece into their hands, deſired 
them to examine and dreſs their patients; and 
ſtaid till he heard the delightful tidings that none 
of them were incurable. He then ſent up to the 
lady to deſire permiſſion to attend her. She roſe 
and met him as ho entered. Child of heaven, 


{aid 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 249 


faid ſhe, from which of the orders of angels have 
you deſcended ? I have heard as well as ſen what 
you have wonderfully done for us. Madam, ſaid 
Harry, endeavouring to turn the diſcourſe, I 
would not adviſe you to remove your people for 
ſome time: I have ordered beds and apartments 
for them in this houſe ; where thoſe that are to- 
lerably well, may aſſiſt the doQtors to attend their 
ſick fellows till alk ſhall be reſtored. In-the mea 
time I have ſent to my father's for his coach and 
chariot, to convey you, and this young gentleman, 
and your women to our houſe, where you can want 
for no ſervants, ſince my father and I, and all, 
will be truly and tenderly your ſervants. We are 
_ your property, Sir, faid the lady, diſpoſe of us 
8 2 1 
n alittle time after dinner was ſerved up, and 
Harry, happening to turn his head, perceived the 
black youth by ſtealth kiſſing the hat, and preſſing 
the gloves to his boſom that he had laid on the 
table. | 
Whatever the dark1eſs or deformity of an : {-- 
pect or perſon may happen to be, if-t1ie ſenti- 
mental beauty of ſoul ſh: ll burit through the 
cloud upon us, the dark becomes light, the de- 
formed quite comely, and we begin to affect 
what wes: lately our averſion. Thus it was that 
Harry found himſelf ſuddenly and inevitably at- 
tached by the two recent proofs that this out- 
landiſh youth had given of his affection. 
Being all ſeated, Harry looked earneſtly at th- 
young Moor, and turning to the lady, faid, I 
now” perceive, madam, how ridiculous all ſorts 
ol prejudices are, and find that tima and obſer- 
vation may change our opinions to the reverſe of 
what they were. I once had an averſion to all 
ſorts of blacks; but I avow, that there is ſome- 
thing ſo a niable in the face of this youth, and his 


L 5 eyes 
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eyes caſt ſuch a luſtre over the darkneſs of his 
countenance, as is enough, as Shakeſpeare has it, 
to make us in love with night, and pay no more 
worſhip to the gaudy ſun. 

The Moor, hereat, ſmiled celeſtial ſweetneſs, 
and joy beamed from his eyes, and throughout his 
dimpling aſpect. 

But who can you be, my ſweet fellow, ſaid the 
lady, who are the picture, the image, almoſt the 
thing itſelf, that I was ſo ſadly in love with five 
and thirty years ago? Why, madam, ſaid-our he- 
ro, you could not have been born at that early 
day. Ah you flatterer, ſays ſhe, I am turned of 
forty. But, pray madam, who was he that was 
ſo happy as to attract your infant affections 

is name was Harry Clinton—— Why, madam, 
Harry Clinton is my name..——Harry Clinton, 
Harry Clinton! ſcreamed out the lady, and ſtart- 
ed up from her chair Ves, madam, I am ſon 
to the late earl of Moreland ; and I almoſt dare 
to hope, that you were once the enchanting Fan- 
ny Goodall. Yes, my lovely kinſman, I am in- 
deed your Fanny Goodall! | 

H then ſprung forward, and ſeizing her 
hand, 'Kept it dwelling on his lips. But, diſenga- 
ging it, ſhe opened her arms and claſped him to 
her boſom, and wept over him as a mother 
wonld over a long-loſt ſon; while the young 
Moor ran and danced about the room, like a 
mad thing, clapping hands, and ſpringing, like 
an Antelope, almoſt to the ceiling. | 

When they were ſomething compoſed, the 
Moor caught the lady about the neck, and kif- 
ſing her, cried, Joy, joy, my deareſt madam, the 

reateſt of all joys ! Then turning to our hero, he 
Lock each of his hands, in turns, and preſſed them 
to 
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to his lips; while Harry, kiſſing his forchead, cried, 
My brother, my brother ! 

When they were again ſet to dinner, the page 
entered. My Lord, ſays he I have been all along 


the quays and the ſhipping, but can learn no tidings 


of the marquis D' Aubigny, nor of any French 
family, fave that of the ducheſs Bouillon, who, this 
morning, came up the river with a numerous 
train. 

Well, ſays: Harry, our happineſs has been al- 


ready quite ſufficient to the day. To morrow 


may crown our wiſhes with full ſucceſs. 
No, my love, ſaid the lady, you cannot ſee the 
marquis for ſome time, The truth is, that you 


find in me, your Fanny Goodall, the marchioneſs 


D' Aubigny, and the ducheſs de Bouillon. But 
theſe matters ſhalt be explained more clearly, when 
Jam bleſſed with the fight of your precious uncle. 

News was now breught that the carriages were 
at the door ; when, taking a haſty bit or two, 


they viſited and left orders for the care of the 


ſick and wounded, and then ſet out in a hurry for 
Pall Mall. 
When they arrived, the ducheſs haſtened in, en- 
quiring for Mr Clinton; and, when ſhe came 
where he was, ſhe cried out as ſhe advanced, 
and as he roſe to receive her, Your Fanny, your 


Fanny Goodall, my coufin ! and throwing herſelf 


into his arms, dwelt there for a minute. Then 
recgiling a while, ſhe looked fondly at him, and 
cried, Your ſiſter alſo, my brother, your ſiſter 
D' Aubigny ! the wife of the brother of your hea- 
venly Louiſal then claſping him to her arms, the 
broke into tears; and again, quitting him, fat 
down to quiet her emotions. 

Mr Clinton having ſeated himſelf affectionately 
beſide her, ſaid, Theſe are wondrous things that 


you 
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you tell me, my precious ſiſter! by what mira- 
cle have theſe bleſſings been brought about ? 

I am too much agitated at preſent, ſays ſhe; 
let me have a little coffee, and the matter ſhall 
be unravelled. | 

As they were ſettling to the tea-table, Give 
me leave, Sir, ſaid the ducheſs, to introduce my 
little black companion to your notice. He is a 
ſweet fellow I aſſure you, notwithſtanding his 
complexion. He is child to our royal friend the 
emperor f Morocco, who has intruſted him to 
our guardianſhip for his travel and education. 
However he might have come by his ſable outſide, 
his father, the great Abenamin, is the leaſt of the 
tawny of any man I ſaw in Africa, and his mother is 
one of the faireſt and fineſt women that ever open- 
ed a pair of living diamonds to the light ; but ſhe 
took fright, while ſhe was pregnant, at the ſud- 
den ſight of a blackamoor. But my brother, 
I ſhall more particularly recommend him to your 
regard, by telling you that he is an exceeding- 
ly pious Chriſtian, though as playful as lambs, 
and as chuckling as -infancy, 

She then turned, and taking the little Abe- 
namin by the hand, led him up and placed him 
before her brother; when the youth, ſuddenly 
dropping on his knees, looked up to Mr Clinton, 
with eyes that ſpoke love and reverential awe, 
and beſought his bleſſing. 

The old gentleman Gund himſelf ſurpriſingly 
affected, and lifting up his hands, cried, God be 
gracious to you, my child, and make your ſoul 
as bright as your countenance is fable | and may 
the Sun of righteouſneſs ſhine with power upon 
you, and ſoon diſperſe or illumine every ſhade 
that is about you! The prince embraced his legs, 
kiſſed his knees, and aroſe, | 


Soon 
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Soon as the coffee was remove ou 
remember, my deareſt couſin, ſaid the ducheſs, 
in what a hurry I laſt parted from you. Mr Fair- 
face, with whom the bulk of my fortune was de- 
poſited, went off with above a hundred thouſand 
pounds of my ſubſtance, beſide four times that 
value entruſted to him by others. : 

I traced him to Paris, and there he had the 
impudence to give me an interview; but at the 
ſame time had the impudence alſo to bid me 
defiance, | | 

Immediately I commenced. ſuit, and ſent diſ- 
patch to I. ondon for my papers and witneſſes. 

On the opening, of my cauſe in court, I was. 
ſummoned by the title of counteſs of Maitland, 
otherwiſe Frances Goodall. On hearing the 
name, a gentleman who was near me ſtarted, and 
turning and coming up, Pray, madam, fays he, 
are you any way related to the honourable Har- 
ry Clinton, who once went by that name in this 
city? Lam Sir, ſaid I, almoſt the neareſt relation 
that he has upon earth. —He is, madam, my dear- 
eſt friend and brother. Pray ſpeak to your advo- 
cates to poltpone your ſuit for a few days, till. IL 


am informed of the. nature and merits of your 


cauſe. 

This was accordingly done. He deſired to know 
where I lodged, and in leſs than an hour his cha- 
riot was at my door. | 

Except yourſelf, my couſin, the marquis had 
the moſt lovely and winning aſpeQ and perſon 
that ever, I beheld. I ſoon convinced him of the 
equity off my demand, and of the villainy of my 
truſtee, and made him perfect maſter of the 
whole affair. But he ſtill continued to viſit, and 
to ſtay with me a conſiderable part of every day, 
under colour of being better informed touching 


this 
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this and thejether particular ; the remaining time 
was ſpent in ſoliciting for me. 

At length a hearing came on; and after a ſhort 
trial, honeſt Fairface was caſt in principal and 
double coſts. He was inſtantly taken into cuſto- 
dy, and put under confinement, till he diſcharged 
the whole. amount of the judgment in my fa- 
vour. 

No ſooner was one ſuit over, wherein I was 
plaintiff; but another was commenced, wherein 
1 happened to prove but a very weak defendant. 
The marquis now became ſolicitor for himſelf; 
but with ſuch a ſweet timidity, as ſeemed to doubt 
and greatly dread the ſucceſs of his cauſe, 

could not refuſe my time to him, who had 
devoted the whole: of his time and aſſiduity to 
me. We ſpent whole days together. But O, 
what floods of tears did that time often coſt both. 
him. and me,, while he pathetically and feelingly 
related your hiſtory, from the place where you 
broke off, to the death of your Louiſa, and your 
precious infants! 

believe, my couſin, that, as grief is a great- 
er ſoftener, ſo it is a greater cementer of hearts 
than any other paſſion, I gave the marquis, in 
my turn, my little ſtory, and dwelt on every 
tender minuteneſs of my infant-paſſion for you. 
Ah, ſaid he, what a pity that a heart, ſo ſuſcep- 
tible of all divine and human feelings, frrould 
ſit as a lonely turtle upon the houſe-top, without 
a ſuitable mate !- 

I took him for that mate, my couſin; and in 2 
huſband I found the trueſt and tendereſt of lo- 
vers. I became pregnant, for the firſt time of 
my life, and was delivered of a ſweet and pro- 
miſing little fellow, whom we left at nurſe in our 
country-ſeat, while | attended my lord on his em- 
baſſy to Morocco. 


But, 
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But, here I muſt ſtop, my brother; I am un- 
der the poſitive interdiction of an imperial thing 
called a huſband, not to divulge a word further 
till he ſees you face to face. But I truſt that he 
has bleſſed tidings for you, my brother ; he ſays 
that he, otherwiſe, would not have dared to pre- 
ſent himſelf before you, after his loſs of your 
Eloiſa. bY 

Mr Clinton ſmiled careleſs, as at the impoſſi- 
bility of any confoling event upon earth. Again, 
ſmiling archly, I proteſt my ſiſter, ſaid he, you 
appear to me to grow younger for your years. I 
ſee. no manner of alteration, fave that you are 
ſomething plumper, and not quite ſo ſlender as 
when we parted. O, ſays ſhe, laughing, there 
may be a reaſon in nature for that. 

rejoice at heart to hear it, ſaid Mr Clinton; 
but pray, when may we exped my brother? 
In about two months; at preſent he is engaged 
with the king, who is extremely fond of him, 
and lately created him a duke, on account of the 
ſervices which he rendered the ſtate in Africa. 
We received your dear letter, my deareſt brother, 
at Paris; but wondered who the ſweet fellow 
could be, who was faid to accompany you. 

In the mean time, our hero and the young prince 
were in cloſe combination. Abenamin ſtepped 
about and about Harry, and toyed with him, and 
twiſted the curls of his careleſs locks around' his 
fingers. Then turning and looking fondly up in 
his face, Ah, how fair, fays he, does this black 
viſage of mine ſhew in thoſe fine eyes of yours ! 
It is in truth, ſaid Harry, ſo fair in my eyes, that 
I wou!d not exchange it for fifteen of the faireſt 
female faces in Britain. The prince then caught 

his hand, and preſſed it te his bofom. But what 

ſhall I call you, ſays he ? You are a great lord in 
this country, and in my own country I am great- 
cr 
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er than a lord. But I hate the formality of titles 
between friends, and Iwill call you my Harry, 
provided you promiſe to call me Your Abena- 
min. A bargain, ſays Harry, let us ſeal it with 
a kiſs! No, no, ſays the prince, we never kiſs 
lips in Africa; but I will kiſs your head, and your 
hands, and your feet too, with pleaſure. But tell 
me, Harry, what makes you ſo mighty clever a 
fellow, will you teach me to be a clever fellow 
alſo? Ay, that I wiil, ſays Harry, and to beat 
myſelf too, provided you promiſe not to hit me 
over hard, Abenamin laughed, and aimed alittle 
fiſt as though he meant to overturn him. 

As ſoon as Harry's grief for his late Maria 
would allow him to aſſociate, he had been to 
ſeek his old friend and tutor Mr Clement; but 
he found only a ſingle domeſtic at home, who 
told him that the old gentleman had been ſome 
time dead, and that the family were lately gone 
to take poſſeſſion of a new ſeat that they had pur- 
chaſed in the country. 

However, as Harry found himſelf quite happy 
in the preſent ſociety, he ſought no further ac- 
quaintance or amuſement in London. In leſs 
than three weeks, the retinue of the prince and 
the ducheſs were well reſtored;. and they all ſet 
out for Enfield, there to await the wiſhed arrival 
of the duke. 

On the third day, while they ſtopped at a vil- 
lage to repair the fractured harneſs of an over- 
mettled horſe, Harry took a walk with his Abe- 
namin along the road, In their way they came 
to à long and waſte cottage, where they heard 
the confuſed clattering of junior vcices. Harry 
ſtepped to the door, and looking in, perceived 
about forty, or fifty boys ranged on benches of 
turf, while a man of a pale aſpect fat on a de- 
cayed chair, inſtruQing.them in their * 
Our 
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Your ſervant, Sir, fays Harry; pray what lan- 
puage do you teach ? can teach Latin, and 
Greek, too Sir; but the people of this country 
chooſe to confine themſelves to the language of 
old England—if I am not too free, Sir, pray 
what is your name?—Longheld, ſo pleafe your 
honour,-—Longficld, Longficld! I have ſurely 
heard that name before. Pray, were you ever 
acquainted with a man called Hammel Clement? 
— Hammel Clement, Sir? Yes, Sir; and with 
a wife by whom he is greatly dignified. 

Your fiiend Clement ſays Harry, is come to 
great fortune; and I dare anſwer for him, would 
be nearly diſtracted with joy at your ſight, and 
would gladly divide his ſubſtance with you ; but, 
if you pleaſe, you ſhall be no incumbrance upon 
his growing Hai. You ſhalt inſtantly come 
with me; and as Pharaoh ſaid to Jacob, Regard 
not your ſtuff, for the good of all my lands hes 
before you, my Longfield. And ] rejoice more 
in acquiring ſuch a heart as yours, than if I had 
acquired the poſſeſſion of a province. 

Harry then called a few of the neighbours in, 
and giving them ſome guineas, to be changed 
and divided among the children, in order to ena- 
ble them to fee a new maſter, he and Abenamin 
took the thread-bare Longfield, on each fide, un- 
der the arm, and carried him away. 

When they came to the turn that led to the 
manſion houſe, Harry perceived, with much 
pleaſure, that the two ſchool-houſes, which he 
had put in hand before the death of his father, 
were now completed. They ſtood oppoſite to 
each other, with the road between them. Their 
| fronts were of hewn ſtone; and a ſmall cupola 
roſe over each, with bells to ſummon the children 
to meals and to leflon, 


Here, 
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Here, Longfield, ſays our hero, is to be your 
province. You are to fuperintend theſe ſchools, 
at a ſalary of three hundred a-year. And 1 will 
ſoon ſend you, with proper means throughout 
the country, to muſter me a hundred choſen chil- 
dren of each ſex; for 1 yearn to be a father, 
Longfield, and to gather my family of little ones 
under my eye and my wing. . 

As ſoon as they alighted, Mr Clinton and his 
Harry onee more welcomed the ducheſs and her 
Abenamin to their home, and their hearts, and 
the late houſe of mourning became a houſe of 
oy. 
Above all, Abenamin inſpired mirth and good 
humour throughout the family; and melancho- 
ly fled before him wherever he turned. He was 
daily inventive of new matters of entertainment, 
He danced African dances, for them, with won- 
derful action and grace; and he ſung African 
fongs, that imitated and exceeded the wild and 
inarticulate warblings of the nightingale. So that 
he became the darling and little idol. of the whole 
houſehold. | | 

Harry had ſent for the town-tailor, and got 
J ongfield fitted with three or four ſuits from his 
father's wardrobe. He then ſent him on his 
commiſſion, in company with Mr Truſtly the a- 
gent, whom he ordered to ſhew him the country, 
to intreduce him to the ſeveral families of the 
peaſantry, and to furniſh him with whatever ſums 
he ſhould call for. 

In the mean time, our hero and Abenamin be- 
came inſeparable. He made the prince a preſent 
of his little drefſed jennett, and at times rode out 
with him, and taught him the menage. At other 
times they would run and wreſtle, and play a 
2 gambols through the walks and the gar- 


Did 
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Did you ever ſee the chace of the Antelope, 
Harry ?—Not I truly. — Y ou ſhall not be long ſo, 
ſays the prince. Go gather me all the houſe, 
man, woman, and child, before the door here. 
Y ou ſhall be the huritſman, and I will be the an- 
telope; and if any of your people can catch me, 
in a mile's running, they ſhall have my cap for a 
kerchief. | 

Immediately the whole poſſe was ſummoned, 
to the amount of about ſixty perſons, male and 
female; and Mr Clinton and the ducheſs, hear- 
ing what they were about, came laughing to the 
door, to fee the diverſion. 

Harry then gave his royal antelope about fifty 
yards law; then cried, Away |! and inſtantly all 
heels and all voices were looſed after him. 

The prince then turned, and bounded over an 
aha that was ſunk on the right ſide of the avenue; 
then, clearing ſeveral other obſtacles, whereby he 
threw out the greateſt number of his purſuers, he 
at length reached the fields, and ſhot away like 
an arrow. 

Our hero's huntſman headed about nine for- 
eign and domeſtic footmen, who ſtill held the 
chaſe, though at a diſtance; while Abenamin led 
them a round of above a mile. Then turning 
ſhort homeward, he came flying up the avenue, 
with only the huntſman and two followers puffing 
far behind. At length, reaching near the door, 
the prince threw himſelf precipitately into the 
arms of his friend, as it were for protection, 
crying, Save me, my Harry, fave your little an- 
telope | 

Mr Clinton and the ducheſs, then ſucceſſively 
embraced the victor, and wiſhed him joy. I pro- 
teſt, Harry, cried Mr Clinton, I will bett a thou- 
ſand pieces with you, on the head of my Abena- 
min againſt your famous Polly Truck. * 

"ha 
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That night, as our hero ſat with the prince in 


his apartment, Have you ever been in love, my 
Harry, fays he? 1 confeſs, ſaid Harry, that J 
have had my twitches and tendencies that way. 

He then related to him the tragedy of his faith- 
ful Maria, which coſt the prince the drenching 
of a handkerchief in tears. 

Ah, exclaimed the prince, never, never will [ 
forgive your Maria her death! why was it not my 
lot, by ſome ſeverer doom, to prove to you the 
ſuperiority of my friendſhip and affeQion ? What, 
eried Harry, would you not leave me a ſingle 


companion upon earth? when. my Abenamin 


quits the world, I ſhall alſe bid it adieu. 
When tears were wiped away, the prince took 
bis friend by the hand, and ſaid, I have a ſiſter, 
my brother, a ſiſter, a ſiſter twined with me in 
the womb, and. as fair as | am black. All Africa 
is pleaſed to hail her as the beauty of the univerſe ; 


but the truth is, that I think but poorly of her. 


The duke brought her with him to France; and 
ſhould he bring her to England, beware of your 
heart my Harry! for, though I am prejudiced 
againſt her, ſhe is the idol of all others, who bow 
down to her, as before a little divinity. This 
has made her ſo exceſſively vain, that ſhe holds 
herſelf of a different ſpecies from the reſt of man- 
kind, and thinks the homage of the world no- 


thing lefs than her right. And now, my Harry, 


though I earneſtly wiſh to be allied to you, bya . 


tie, nearer if poſſible than that of friendſhip, yet 
I would not wiſh my own happineſs, at the ex- 
pence of your peace; and ſol give you timely 
warning againſt this dangerous and haughty girl. 


Our company had now been upward. of ſix 
weeks at the manſion-houſe. Harry hitherto, had 


never examined any part of the country, or any 
part of his own. eſtate, above a mile from the 
: | houſe. 
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houſe. Wherefore, leaving his friend Abenamin 
in bed, in the preſumption of his being tired 
with his laſt day's fatigue, he iſſued early forth, 
accompanied only by his huntſmar, and his agent's 
runner, who knew and was known every 
where. 

With their ſtaffs in their hands, they croſled 
and quartered the country, at pleaſure, without 
let or obſtacle. 

At length they came within proſpect of a houſe 
ſumptuouſly fronted, and of a happy ſituation. 
Harry ſtopped here, with pleaſure, comparing, 
as he approached, the acquirements of art with the 
advantages of nature: when a ſervant iſſued forth, 
and humbly befought him to walk in, Harry 
heard the voice of muſic. What is your maſter*s 
name, ſays he? Fielding, ſo pleaſe your ho- 
nour, and we are this day celebrating the nuptials 
of his ſon, the young ſquire. 

The maſter of the family met our hero at the 
outward door. Harry recoiled at recognizing the 
face of the Mr. Fielding, whom he had ſeen at 
Hampſtead ; but taking no notice, walked with 
him into the houſe. 

Breakfaſt ſoon after was uſhered in, and Mrs. 
Fielding, and Mr. and Mrs. Catharines, and 
Ned, with his blooming and bluſhing bride, 
came to the table. 

Harry chuckled and rejoiced at heart, but 
ſtill took no notice; when, after ſome curſory 
converſation, Ned looked at him with an eager 
diſturbance, and cried, Bleſs me, my heart tells 
me that there is ſomething in that face which 1s 
not quite unknown to me. If + could think, af- 
ter my many and late enquires, that my patron 
was alive, bating the difference of years, I ſhould 
verily believe that you were— Your Harry Fen- 

| ton, 
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ton, cried our hero, ſpringing up ; your Har 
Fenton, my dear Ned! n ” 

Harry then opened his arms to receive his 
friend, while Ned leaped and catched at him, 
as the grappling iron of a corſair would catch 
at a ſhip from which a great prize was ex- 
peed. 

All the family then, ſo highly as they had been 
obliged by our hero and his father, ſtruggled 
who ſhould be foremoſt in their acknowledgments 
and careſſes. The holy Catharines, fondly taking 
him in his arms, cried, Chriſt be gracious to you, 
my child! and may the God, who has formed you 
as an angel upon earth, make you alſo of the high- 
eſt order of angels in heaven! 

After dinner, Harry roſe to take his leave; 
but they all got in a group and oppoſed his paſſage, 
telling him he muſt be their priſoner for that night. 
I confent only on this condition, ſaid Harry, that 
you all promiſe to dine with me to-morrow. Why, 
pray Sir, where do you live, ſays Mr. Fielding ? 
at Enfield, with the young earl of Moreland, ſays 
Harry ; but he has a great friendſhip for me, and 
the houſe is as it were my own. | 

Much company arrived in the evening, and 
the ball was opened and held till late. But our he- 
ro declined dancing, that his friend Ned might 
ſtand forth peerleſs in the eyes of his bride. 

Harry roſe by the dawning, and footed it in 
an hour to Enfield. He flew up ſtairs to ſalute the 


family, but found no one ſave Mr. Clinton, from 


whom he received at once a warm bleſſing and 
embrace. 5 | 
Where is the ducheſs, Sir, and my friend Abe- 
namin ? Gone, Harry, ſays his uncle, about 
breakfaſt-time yeſterday; a courier arrived with 
the joyful tidings that my brother was on the road, 
and ſu my ſiſter aud our Abenamin haſtened to 
mect 


2 
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meet him. By this time I ſuppoſe they 3." on 
0 


their return. And now take care of y f, my 
Harry. The duke brings with him the ſiſter of 
our Abenamin, the fair princeſs Abenaide: the 
ducheſs tells me, that a lovelier creature never 
beheld the light 3 ſo that you muſt guard your 
heart with dovble bars againſt the power of this 
beauty.—She is vain and diſdainful, Sir, exceſſive- 
ly vain, I am told; ſo that her pride will prove 
an antidote againſt the poiſon of her charms. 
However, I will haſte to meet and welcome your 
moſt noble brother. | 
Harry was mounted on a haughty charger, that 
was bought when a colt in Mauritania: be was 
white as new-fallen ſnow, ſave a black main and tail, 
and three large blood like ſpots on the off- ſnoulder. 
He was ſo perfectly inſtructed and ſubdued to the 
menage, that he ſeemed to have no will ſave the 
will of his rider; while Harry's leaſt motion, like 
cleAricity, informed every joint and member. 
The princeſs came foremoſt in an open chariot 
drawn by ſix fpotted Arabians. The chariot was 
plated here and there with burniſhed gold, and 
emblazoned with gems of luſtre. But if the eye 
could ſcarce bear the blaze of the vehicle, much leis 
could it ſupport the brightneſs of the beauty who 
fat enthroned within it. | 
Harry bowed twice, ac he approached, but ſhe 
ſfcarcedeigneda perceptible ned of acknowledgment 
to his ſalute. — Our hero felt himſ-!! piqued. Proud 
beauty ! thought he, I thank you tor your timely 
prevention of a paſſion that, perhaps, might have 
proved unk-ppy to me. He then pailed for- 
ward with affected careleſsneis to faluie the 
duke, | 
When he came up, the coach ſtopped, and 
Harry, flying from his ſaddle, approaches the 


window, 
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wind while his ſteed ſtood trembling but mo- 
tionleſFBehind him. 

My lord, ſaid Harry, ſeizing the duke's hand 
and reſpectfully kiſſing it, if you were ſenſible of 
the joy that my heart receives from your preſence, 
I think it would make you nearly as happy as my- 
ſelf. My ſweet fellow, ſaid the duke, I have of- 
ten heard of you at Paris, as alſo by the letters of 
my love here ; my longing at laſt is gratified, 
though my wonder is increaſed, 

But madam, ſays Harry, what have you done 
with my little 2 what's become of my 
Abenamin? O, cried the ducheſs, laughing, he 
is forthcoming I warrant you; but what has ſo 
bewitched you to him ? I think you could not be 
fonder, if he were a miſtreſs. True madam, an- 
ſwered Harry, ſighing; I never look to have a 
miſtreſs that I ſhall love half as well ; but pray 

ut me out of pain, and let me know where he 
is. Be pacified, ſaid the ſmiling duke, he is not 
far off; and hereis my hand and promiſe that you 


ſhall ſee him before night. 


Our hero then turned, and touching his left 
hand to the ſhoutder of his horſe, he roſe perpen- 
dicular, like a pyramid of fire, and again deſcen- 
ded on his ſeat, as a flake of ſnow on a roſe-bud. 
He then touched his white wand to the neck of his 


ſteed, who inſtantly mounted the air, like a wing- 


ed Pegaſus; while the ducheſs ſhouted out, 


hinking her Harry a gone-man, but he re- 


turned as compoſed, as though he were ſeated 
on a bed of cotton. 
The coach now began to move, and Harry 
ut his wand to the flank of his horſe who tur- 
ning his head to the carriage, as of his own ac- 
cord, moved ſidelong toward Enfield with a 


proud but gentle praucing ; while the duke cried 
out, 
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out, Look, look ! O the boy, the graceful loyely 
boy |! | 
1 our hero attended the carriage of the duke, 
the princeſs and her train had got to the houſe 
and alighted, while Harry opened the coach door, 
and handed out the noble pair, who alternately 
kiſſed and took him to their arms. Mr. Clinton 
then came forth and received them all with tranſ- 
port But Harry, under ſome pretence, walked 
away ruminating, in order to avoid the diſdainful 
regards of the young lady. 
In the mean time, our company, rejoicing and 
careſſing each other all the way, had got ſlowly, 
though very lovingly, to the great manſion- par- 
lour. The duke then, reſpeQtully taking the 
young lady by the hand, Permit me, brother, 
ſays he, to recommend to you my lovely ward, the 
fair Princeſs of Morocco. I he lady then gently bent 
one knee toward the ground, while ſhe received 
the cordial bleſſing and ſalute of the old gentleman. 
T hey then took their ſeats. When, Mr. Clin- 
ton, while he looked more earneſtly on the prin- 
ceſs, grow ſuddenly affected, and called out for 
a glaſs of fair water and hariſhorn. When he 
drank it, he found himſelf in a meaſure reſto- 
red; and lifting his hands, he cried, 1 proteſt 
one would think that nature had copied this young 
and lovely creature from an image that has 
lain Wa. 1 upon my heart near theſe forty yea's. 
You are in the right, my brother, exclaim- 
ed the duke, it is even as you ſurmiſe. Allow 
me then, once more, to introduce to you the coun- 
tei part of our once adorable Louiſa; to introduce to 
you my niece and your own offspring, my brother; 
even the daughter of your ſtill living and ever 
precious Elaiſa! The princeſs then ſprung 
torward, and dropping precipitately at the feet 
ot her grandfather, ſhe put her face between . 
his knees, and ſcizing beth hands, ſhe bathed 
o 58 them 
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them with her tears, crying, my father, O my 
father, my dear, my deareſt father, how inex- 
Preſſibly bleſſed I think myfelf, to be the off- 
ſpring of ſuch a father! Mr. Clinton then 
raiſing her, and ſeating her fondly on his knee, 
and graſping her to his boſom, I will not aſk, 
he cried, how. theſe miracles came about; it 
is enough that I feel the attraction which pulis 
you into my heart. And fo faying, their tears 
flowed, till they mingled on the flooring. 

Go, my angel, ſaid Mr. Clinton, and take 
vonder feat, that I may view and delight my 
foul with your fight, at leiſure. My eyes 
begin at theſe years, to ſee beſt at a diſtance. 
At length, the ſoft voice of our Harry was 
Heard in the hall ; and the duke whiſpering his 
brother, requeſted him for a little time, to take no 
notice of what had paſſed. | 

Our hero then entered, bowing reſpectfully 


and gracefully, but careleſsly toward the fide 


where the princeſs fat. He then took his ſeat 
beſide the duke, and bending fondly to him, 
and ſeizing a hand, with both his hands, he 
preſſed it to his lips and cried, Welcome, wel- 
come, my deareſt lord, to the houſe and the 
hearts of your trueſt lovers! 

Then, giving a glauce to the fide where the 
princeſs fat, he caught a glimpſe of her attracti- 
ons, and ſigbing, ſaid to himſelf, O the pity, the 
pity! But no matter; her pride ſhall never ſut- 
fer a ſingle charm to take place; and ſo think- 
ing, he turned his eyes aſide. 

Mean time, Abenaide aroſe, with as little 
noiſe as a hare from her ſcat ; and ſtealing 
round, like a cat circumventing a mouſe, ſhe 
came behind Harry's chair, and teaching and 
covering an eye, with cach of her hands, ſhe 
ned his head to her, and made a ſound with 
bu; lip, as though ſhy had kiſſed him, Harry 
opened 
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opened his eyes in utter aſtoniſhment ; while 
in a twinkling, ſtanding before him, ſhe chuck- 
led a laugh, and cried, My Harry, what, 
have you forgot me? Don't you remember 
your old playfellow, your little friend Abenamin ? 

Harry's eyes were now opened, in the midſt 
of the hurry and agitation of his ſoul, At 
a glimpſe he took in the whole: oppreſſion of 
her beauties; and caſting himſelf, quick as 
a glance of lightning, at her feet, he ſeized 
the hem of her robing and glued it to his mouth, 

At length, lifting up his eyes, he cried, Ah, 
what are all theſe wonders to me, or my ha 
pineſs, unleſs my Abenamin will alſo become 
my Abenaide? That, replied the princeſs, is 
not at my option; there ſits my lord and fa- 
ther, at whoſe diſpoſal I am. a 

Harry then roſe, and throwing himſelf at thefeet 
of his revered patron, embraced his legs in filence, 
while Mr. Clinton cried out, Yes my Harry, 
I nnderftand you; nothing ſhall ever be want- 
ing to the happineſs of my darling, that the 
power of his tender parent and loving uncle can 
effec. I can have nothing in heaven or earth, 
that is not the property of my Harry. Harry 
kiſſed his feet and ſprung up. 

Mr. Clinton then continued, I aver, I am 
ſtill in a labyrinth. Did you not fay, my Abe- 
naide, that you were alſo our Abenamin? I did- 
my lord, ſays ſhe; but I did not dare to avow my- 
ſelf. Ah, what a painful ſtruggle did that reſtric- 
tion coſt me! while I panted to catch and to 
cling to your honoured feet; while | uſed to look 
and gaze upon you, unperceived ; while my heart 
ſwelled with affection, and my eyes with reſtrain- 
ed tears; and while I kiſſed, in ſecret; the 
book that you read, and the ground that you 
trode on. 

Avenarde then ſat down, and Harry, lightly 
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throwing himſelf on the ground beſide her, look- 
ed beſcechingly around, and cried, My lord, 
my deareſt lady, our ſtill precious Fanny Govd- 
all, can you vouch, can ye warrant that I am 
ſafe in this matter? Then looking up to the 
princeſs, and drinking her in, No, he cried, you 
cannot eugage it; I feel that I ſhall periſh in the very 
ecſtaſy of the expeQation of being united to her. 

Juſt then Mr. Meekly came in. He had been 
long and far away, upon many a bleſſed tour of do- 
ing good through the earth. But as ſoon as he 
beard of the arrival of his beloved patron and 
young lord, he rode poſt to embrace them. | 

Harry ſprung from love io friendſhip, and 
eatching bim in his arms, cried, O my Meekly, 
my deareſt Meekly, how ſeaſonably you come, to 
temper, by your advice, the inſufferable tranſ- 
ports of my ſoul! Behold the regent of my heart, 
behold the queen of all my wiſhes! 

| Meckly then fixed his eyes upon the princeſs, 
and ſoon after exclaimed ; Gracious father ; what 
do | ſee? Can the Louiſa be reſuſcitated, and new 
raiſed from the dead? O then, it muſt be ſo, ſhe 
muſt be her deſcendent. No one, ſave my peer- 
leſs patroneſs, could produce the likeneſs of my 
patroneſs. But how this bleſſing- miracle was 
brought about is the queſtion. 

That is my queſtion too, my dear Meekly, 
ſaid Mr. Clinton, if my moſt noble brother would 
be ſo good as to ſolve it. | will gratify you, gen- 
_ tlemen, ſaid the duke, in as few words as poſſible. 
Meanwhile the princeſs withdrew. 

On my embaſly to the court of Moroceo, I had 
\-veral private interviews with the emperor, be— 
{ure my credentials were opened in public. I had 
the good fortune to be liked by him, ſo that he 
fulicricd no day to paſs without ſeeing me. His 
name was Abenamin ; he was accounted a great 
captain, he exceeded all in his dominions for grace of 

perſou 
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perſon and beauty of aſpect; and that which ren- 
dered him ſtill more ſingular was, that he had gi- 
ven liberty to all the ladies of his ſeraglio, and 
for many years had kept conſtant to the reigning 
ſultana, ſaid to be the moſt exquiſite beauty on 
earth. 

As we grew more intimate, in the exuberance 
of his affection for his empreſs, he could not re- 
frain from ſpeaking of her to me; and he promi- 
ſed that, before 1 departed, I ſhould fee and con- 
verſe with her; a grace, he ſaid, never granted 
to any other man. 

At length, the day being appointed for my pnb- 
he entry, I rode th:ough the city, attended by 2 
ſumptuous train, and alighting before the palace, 
advanced to the hall of audience. q 

he emperor was ſeated, with his ſultana at 
his right hand, upon a throne of ivory. As ſoon: 
as I had approached the preſence, and began to 
open my commiſhon, the empreſs gave a great 
fhriek, and fell over in a ſwoon upon the boſom 
of her huſband 

The royal Abenamin inſtantly turned pale as 
death, tore off her veil with trembling hands to 
give her air, and called me to his aſſiſtance, as 
it is accounted profanation for any Moor to touch 
the perſon of the empreſs. But, O heaven, O 
my friends! think what was my aſtoniſhment, 
when in the pale face of the queen, I beheld 
the loved features of our darling Eloiſa! 
The court broke up in confuſion, and her 
women came hurrying with drops and eſſences. 
As ſoon as ſhe recovered, ſhe opened her eyes 
upon me; and reaching out her arms, and catching 
me to her, ſhe cried, O my uncle, my deareſt 


uncle, am I ſo bleſſed then as to behold you before 
I expire! | 

The monarch, in the mean time, looked up- 
on me with a jealous eye, and twice put his hand 


——̃ —— 
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to the haft of his dagger, but checked his * 
mdignation, till he ſhould have the myſtery ot 
Ais queen's behaviour explained. The women 
then raiſed her up and bore her to her apartment; 
while the emperor, turning to me, with no very 
friendly aſpect, ordered me to follow him. 
When I had attended « conſiderable time in the 
antichamber, he came forth with a ſerene and 
joyous countenance, and embracing me, cried, O 
my friend, my dear kinſman, how tranſported 1 
am to find and acknowledge you for ſuch ; the 
Parent of my angel becomes a part of myſelf! 

He then led me by the hand into the bed-cham- 
ber of my Eloiſa, where we renewed our careſs 
without reſtraint. But the monarch, fearing 
that theſe emotions would be too much for her, 
told me that he had ſomething for my private ear 
till dinner; and took me into an adjoining cloſet, 

J here ſeating, and taking me afteCtionately 
by the hand, I will now tell yon, my uncle, 
fays he, how I came by this ineftimable treaſure of 
your niece, f 

I had futed out a royal ſhip of my own, not 
as a corſair, but rather for trade in the Medi 
terranenn. On their return from the coaſt, of 
Egypt, as they paſſed, after a violent hurricane, 
within fight of old Carthage, my people perceiv- 
ed at a diſtance, a floop ftranded on a ſhoal of 
ſand about a league from the ſhore. Immedi- 
my they ſent out a boat, and took the dif- 
treſſed company in, confiſting of my charmer, 
two female companions, and three ſervants in 
hvery, beſide the boatmen. | 
The intendants of my ſhip behaved them- 
felves with all poſſible reſpe& toward the young 
lady and her attendants; and endeavoured to 

quiet her terrors, by aſſuring her that ſhe was 
tree, and that their prince was a perſon of a7 
, muc 
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much honour and humanity to derive any ad- 
vantage from the difaſters of the unfortunate. 

The moment that they brought her before 
me, pale, trembling, and in tears ; while the 
dropt on her knees, and lifted to me her fine 
eyes in a petitioning manner; the gates of my 
ſoul opened to the ſweetly affecting image, and 
ever after cloſed, of their own accord upon it. 

Ah, I cried, heavenly creature, calm, calm 
your cauſeleſs fears! I ſwear by. our prophet 
and the god of our prophet, that I would ra- 
ther ſuffer the gaunch, than put the ſmalleſt con- 
ſtraint on your perſon or inclinations. You, are 
free, madam, you ſhall ever be free, fave ſo far 
as I may bind you by my tender offices and affec- 
tions. 4 : a 
raiſed her, and ſhe grew ſomething better 
aſſured ; when bending a knee in my turn, | krſ- 
fed her robe and cried, Look not upon me as 
your tyrant, ook not on me as your lover; but look 
upon me as your friend, the tendereſt and trucſt 
of friends, who ſhall ever be ready to ſacrifice his 
own happineſs to yours. | 

From that time I ſtudied every amuſement, 
every diverſion, that might ſerve to diſſipate the 
timid ſhrinkings of her remaining apprehen- 
fions ; while I conducted myſelf toward her, 
with a diſtant though fond reſpe&, not even pro- 
fuming to touch her ivory-hand. 

In the mean time my ſoul ſickened, and grew 
cold to all other women. If you were ever in 
love, my dear D*Aubigny, you know that it is 
a chaſte as well as a tender paſſion. I languiſh- 
ed indeed for her, I longed and languiſhed to 
death; but then it was rather for her heart than 
her perſon that I languiſhed. 7 

One day, as ſhe heaved a heavy but half ſup- 
preſſed ſigh; Ah, my angel, I cried, I can have 
no joy but yours; and yet you have griefs to 
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which you keep your friend, your Abenamin a 


* oh True, my lord, ſays ſhe, tears break- 
ing trom her; all your bounties have not been 
able to ſilence the calls of kindred, or claims of 
nature within me. Ah, my parents, my dear pa- 
rents; 1 feel more for you, than I feel even for 
myſelf, in being torn from vou ! 

The weight of her affliction, fell like a moun- 


tain on my ſoul, and cruſhed me to her feet. You 


would leave me then, Eloiſa, you wiſh to leave 


me; but your generoſity delays to tell me ſo, for 
fear of breaking my heart. —— Well, be it fo 


0c from me——you know | cannot ſurvive 


ou—but my death is of no conſequence, my 
loiſa ſhall be happy —=l will go this inſtant, I 


will diſpatch my ſwifteſt galley to Languedoc—— 


I will write word to your parents that you are 
ſafe, that you are beloved, and yet pure and un- 


touched, ſince reſpected as a deity. —l will in- 


vite them to come and take poſſeſſion of my trea- 
ſures, my dominions, my heart : but—ſhould they 


reject my ſuit, I again ſwear by Alla, to ſend 


you to them, laden with wealth, though | myſelf 


: ſhould drop dead at the inſtant of your departure. 


The noble ſoul of my Eloiſa became inſtan;ly 


aſſected. She caught a hand between both of 


hers, and bathing it with tears, cried, O, now 


indeed you have bound me, by chains infinitely 


ſtronger than all the ſhackles that faſten the ſlaves 


to the gallies of Africa. 


J kept firm to my engagement, and in a few 


weeks my winged meſſengers returned, But, O 


the tidings, the very doleful tidings for my be- 


loved they brought word that they found no 


creature, ſave two ancient domeſtics in the great 


hotel, as two ravens in the midſt of a lonely foreſt. 


From theſe they learned, that my Eloiſa's 


mother and little brother were dead; that her 


grandmother was dead; her aunt the marchion- 
£7 eſs 
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eſs alſo dead; and that the marquis had retired 
they knew not whither. 

She wept inceſſantly, and I wept with her — 
At length ſhe ſoftly ſaid, You have conquered, 
my lord, you have conquered, I am ſubdued by 
your weight of affection! O that you couit 
but conform to one article more, that we might 
be united as one heart, and one ſoul, and ons 
ſentiment, for ever! 

It was now, for the firſt time, that I dared ta 
ſeize her hand; | cruſhed it to my lips, and thruſt 
it to my ſoul. What would you enjoin, | cried ? 
I would do any thing, dare any thing to be united 
to my Eloiſa f in lite and in death, body to bo- 
dy, and duſt to duſt, never, never to be ſunder- 
ed, till her ſpirit ſnould make the heaven of my 
ſpirit hereafter. 

Ah, ſhe ſuddenly exclaimed, that, that is the 
very thing I ſo eagerly defire. ].et the God of 
my heart be the God of your heart, Jet the 
God of my ſpirit be the God of yeur ſpirit ; 
ſo ſhall we be united in him, and jointly par- 
take of his bleſſedneſs through eternity | 

Ah, I cried, can | forego the divine pre- 


cepts of our prophet? Your prophet, fays 


ſhe, preaches only to the eye and the ear, and 
that is all that he does or can pretend to: but 
CurisT, my prophet, preaches in the heart, 
to the affections. From him is every good mo- 
tion divine or human. He is the unknown God 
of your ſpirit, my maſter, my Abenamin; and 
Fo feel his precious power while you diſavow 
is name. 

{ was puzzled, I was ſilenced. I bent a 
knee in reverence, kiſſed her hand, and wü 
drew. a 

I ſent for the chief of the Chriſtian miſtion- 
aries, throughout the city and country. I con- 
ſulted each of them in private, but received no 

5. BE: & ſatisfaction 
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ſatisfaction from them. They all. appeared 
equally zealous for my reformation, but attempt- 
od it by different, and even by oppoſite argu- 
ments, 

Some would have perſuaded me to be Chri- 
ſtian, by ſhewing the abſurdity of every reli- 
gion that was not Chriſtian, Others affirmed 
that my eternal falvation depended on my con- 
formity to certain external rules and penances. 
While the greateſt number inveighed againſt the 
Chriſtians of every other denomination ; and 
would have thruſt me wholly from Chrift, if [ 
did not conſent to receive him within their 
ſtinted pale. 

I knew not what to do: I was put to a ſtand, 
and quite confounded by. this multiplicity of con- 
flicting opinions. At length, a countryman of my 
own came to me from the defart. He had been 
a great ſinner, but was converted by the ſenſe of his 
fins; and he was revered and reſorted to by all 
the friendleſs and afflicted. 

I opened my ſoul to him, with all its doubts 
and difficulties. My friend in Chriſt, faid he, with 
a gentle and ſtill voice, they have been leading you 
all aſtray, quite away from the haven that ſtretches 
forth its arms for the reception of long toiled ma- 
riners, whom ſtorms have at length compelled to 
ſeek a final port. 

The God of your creation can alone be your 
redemption ; the God of your nature can alone be 
the ſalvation of the nature that he imparted. But 
who ſhall covince you of this ? Not all the angels in 
heaven, nor all the doctors upon earth, till the Chriſt 
of your heart ſhalt be pleaſed to convince you 
that you are, as indeed you are, (however migh- 
ty a monarch), a poor, frail, erring, vile and de- 
ſpicable creature; ſubjected to innumerable lapſes 
and infirmities, ſickneſs, paſſions, and croſſes, 
griefs, agouies, and death. When this is effectually 

done, 
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done, the whole of the buſineſs is done. You will 
call for and catch at a Saviour, in the ſenſibility of 
your want of him. When you come thus laden with 
our ſins to him, he will in no wife caſt you out, 
ut he will take you, as Noah took the wearied 
dove into the ark, he will take you within the veil 
of his own temple of reſt; and all ſeas, forms, 
and ceremonies, will be as the outward courts, with 
which you ſhall have no manner of ecommerce or 
concern. 
My heart felt the weight and the fulneſt of con · 


viQion. I took him to my arms, and requeſted. 


inſtant baptiſm. My Eloiſa was called; we locks 
ed ourſelves in-; and I was waſhed by water and 
faith into Chriſt, while my kneeling angel wept a 
ſtream of delight beſide me. | 
It is ſaid that poſſeſſion cloys But I experi- 
enced, my dear D' Aubigny, that love never cloys. 
Every day with my Eloiſa, ſeemed to triumph, in 
heart felt happineſs, over my farit bridal day. But 
O, what was the joy, the exultation of my fond 
heart, when ſhe gave me to be the father of a lit- 
tle daughtor of paradiſe ! | 
One day, white we were toying and fooling with 
the ſmiling infant, and throwing her, as ſhe crow- 
ed from the one to the other, Ah, my huſband 
- eries Eloiſa how poor I was lately, no parents, no 
kindred, nothing but my Aberatrin upon the whole 
earth | and now God has been pltaſed to make 
my affliction to laugh, and to give this babe for a 
further band, a precious link of love between us. 
He was juſt in this part of his narration, when 
the muſic ſounded to the banquet, We inftantly 
| roſe and joined our Eloiſa. . 
When the collation was removed, madam, ſaid 
I to the empreſs, have you ever heard of a rela- 
tion of yours, chriſtened by the name of Fanny 
Goodal}, and lately counteſs of Maitlans ? I have, 
ſaid ſhe, often heard my fond father ſpeak of her 
12 | with 
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with filling eyes. She is in this city, madam, She 
is no longer counteſs of Maitland. She is now 
doubtly your relation, your auntas well as your cou- 
ſin; and goes by the title of the marchioneſs DY 
Aubigny. With the good leave of my lord here, 
I will bring her to you directly. 
I went to the palace appointed for my reſidence : 
I there gave my Fanny a few heads of the ſtory 
of our Eloiſa, and took her haſtily to the preſence. 
The ladies looked at each other, in long and 
filent admiration. Then opening their arms, and 
ruſhing together, they continued ſome mi- 
nutes locked in mutual embrace 
Madam, ſaid the emperor, ſmiling, I think I 
-ought to be allowed the ſame liberties with my aunt, 
that your huſband took with his niece. W hereon 
he welcomed and careſſed her with an affectionate 
fervour. | 
O, exclaimed the royal fair, how very poor, 
and how very rich our God can ſuddenly make 
us ! But then, lord of my life, to think of parting, 
of parting with theſe dear friends again, perhaps 
never to ſee them more——=that's what ſinks 
and wrings my heart, in the very midſt of exul- 
tation. 
That my love, ſaid the emperor, is the very 
important article on which I wiſh toconſult with 
ou and our friends here, our dear kindred in Chriſt. 
But I muſt firſt ſhew them their young relation, 
my little inchantreſs, my precious pearl, my eye 
delighting Abenaide. 
| He then ſept forth, and, after a while, led in 
a gracefully moving creature, but veiled from the 
head to the waiſt. Throw up your veil, my love, 
ſays he; here are none but your friends, your very 
dear relations, your lovely aunt, and your uncle the 
marquis and marchioneſs D* Aubigny. 
She did as ſhe was ordred ; and inſtantly broke 


upon my ſight,like a new glory ariſen upon mid wy 
* 
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My Fanny ſeized upon her, as deſirous of deyour- 
ing her. And l, in turn, took her to me with tearful 


eyes, as almoſt perſuaded, that I embraced the 


newly revived perſon of my deareſt ſiſter Louiſa, 
ſo perfect was the reſemblance in every grace and 
feature. : 

When we had nearly oppreſſed the celeſtial look- 
ing maid with our infatiate careſſes, ſhe ſeized 
our hands and kiſſing them, cried, What a bleſſed 
day is this, that enriches Abenaide with two parents 


more; another precious fat her, and another lovely 
happy Abenaide ! 


Her royal father then gave a beck, and ſhe in- 
ſtantly vaniſhed ; while her abſence ſeemed to caſt 


a ſhade throughout the room. 


The monarch then deeply muſing and heavily 


ſighing, began I am now, my deareſt friends, 


friends beloved above the world, and all that it con- 
tains, I am now to open to you my inmoſt heart, 


and to reveal a purpoſe whereon I have been ru- 


minating theſe many months, but could not hit on 


an expedient for bringing it to paſs. How oppor- 


tune has our Js us ſent you to us on this occaſion |! 

L have but two children living; my Abenaide, 
and a ſon by a former woman of my ſeraglio. 
His name is Abencerrage ; ke is a youth renowned 


in the field, but of a proud and impetuous demean- 


our. He had long conceived an illicit paſſion for 
his young and lovely ſiſter. At length the fire 
broke forth, and he lately attempted her honour. 


I would have inſtantly put him to death, 
had I any other heir to ſucceed to my dominions. 


I therefore contented myſelf with baniſhing him 
my court and my preſence ; though 1 am ſenſible 


that this has not availed for the extinguiſhing his - 


horrid flame, 

Now, my friends, ſhould 1 die, or ſhou!d this 
violent boy break into rebellion, for he is the fa- 
vourite of the licentious ſoldiery; 1 tremble to 


think 
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think what would become of my bright-eyed 

e within the talons of fuch a vulture. 

This, together with my eager defire of quit- 
ting a kingdom of infidels, and of joining with 
the bleſſed fociety and communion of ſaints, has, 
after many ſtruggles, determined me to abdicate 
my throne; as foon as I can amaſs and tranſmit 
a fund ſufficient for ſupporting my Eloiſa and my- 
ſelf, with becoming dignity, in her native coun- 
try. 

Ih, my lord, I cried, claſping him paſſionate- 
ly in my arms, regard not your treaſures, delay 
not a moment for that! your Eloifa's relations, 
both by father and mother, are poſſeffed of prince- 
Iy fortunes, and they will be att freely at the diſ- 

poſal of your majeſty. | 

Ah, my D*Aubigny, ſaid he, IT am not yet fo 
duly mortified a Chriſtian as nee dleſsly to elect a 
ſtate of dependence, or willingly to deſcend at 
once from the king to the beggar. I have how- 
ever been preparing: I have already converted a 
large part of my effects into bills and je wels, of 
high value but light portage, to the amount, as I 
think, of about uuy millions of French money: 
rhis I will tranſmit by you; and as foon as I ſhall 
have compaſſed an equal ſum, I will ſtay no long- 
er in Africa, | will fly to your boſoms, my pre- 
cious friends. 5 

In the mean time, this violent and luſtful 
boy gives no reſt to my apprehenſions. It is 
thereſore neceſſary that I commit my Abenaide 
to your truſt. It is ncccſfary, I ſay, that I tear 
away my choiceſt limb, the deareſt part of my 
vitals! Support me, CuRIST, in the trial! but 
it muſt be gone through. 

This, however, muſt be done with all poſſible 
privacy. I am p«rſuaded that my young villain 
has his ſpies in and about my ace. I ſhall 

therefore requeſt my dear autt, '-. TOM wy 
ltle 
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little girl in boy's apparel, and to blacken every | 


part of her viſible complexion, that ſhe may paſs 
unnoticed, as your page, through the midſt of 
my attendants. As alſo that it may prove, during 
the travels of my darling, a preſervative againſt 
the luft of the eye, and any further attempt tend- 
ing to violation, 

At length the time approached and preſſed for 
my departure; but how to part was the queſtion. 
All attendants were ordered to avoid the preſence 
far away. Our metamorphoſed Abenaide ſtood 
weeping beſide us, while her father and mother 
oruſhed ns, ſucceſſively, to their boſoms. All was 
paſſion, a guſh of tears, but not a word was ut- 
tered on any part. 

O, my D*Aubigny, eried the emperor at length, 
friend, brother of my heart, can you eonceive 
what I feel at this inſtant? I regard not the 
world, nor the things of the world. Omit ſuch 
neceſſaty accommodations as are commnivon to us 
with brutes; and all belonging to the immortal 
and divine humanity of man, is magnetiſm, is 
f-llowſhip, the feeling as of fteel to adamant, 
and of adamant to ſteel, There is the friend- 
ſhip, the endearment, the love paſſing love, and 
ſurpaſſing all other enjoyment. If we meet again, 
my D*Aubigny, I ſhall anticipate my heaven ? 

Again, he embraced his little angel; and again 
he embraced his queen, and befonght her to be 
comforted. We then took leave, as for the laſt; 
and again they called us back, and embraced and 
took leave again; till, ſeeing no end, I ſuddenly 
broke away, hurrying with us our Abenaide for 
fear of obſervation. I forgot, however, to tell 
you, that the day before our departure, the roy- 
al Abenamin had enjoined me to fet apart twenty 

millions of livres, for the portion of his child, in 
caſe ſhe ſhonld be married to any great prince or 
Potentate; requeſting me, at the ſame time, not 

| to 


( 
| 
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to put any conſtraint on the inclinations of his lamb. 


have little further to ſay, my brother. We 


arrived ſafe at Paris, where we received your 


letter; and impatient to make you happy, I dif- 
patched my Fanny with her train and your Abe- 


. naide before me; enjoining them, however, not 


to reveal our ſecret till my arrival, For, as | had 


charged myſelf with the loſs of your Eloiſa, I 


deemed myſelf beſt entitled to make you repat a- 
tion in perſon, But I ought not to omit, that, 
before I left Paris, I received a further remittance 
of twenty millions from your ſon-in-law, ſo that 
we may ſpecdily look to have the royal pair in 
England. 

hs after, a poſt chaiſe whirled into the court, 
and Harry, flying out, caught Clement and Ara- 
bella into his ſtrict embrace. He then hurried 
them in, where Mr Clinton received and careſled, 
and introduced them to the duke and ducheſs, as 
perſons of great merit, and his highly valued 
friends. He then preſented to them his Abe- 
naide, who ſaluted Clement, and embraced Ara- 
bella, with an affectionate familiarity. 

O Sir, cried our hero, kiſſing his uncle's hand, 
am I to be the laſt perſon in the world, whom you 
will honour with a ſalute from your bewitching 


| daughter? I aſk your pardon, my lord, ſaid Mr 


Clinton ſolemnly —Allow me then, at length, to 

repair my omiſſion, by preſenting to your earlſhip 

her little highneſs Abenaide. | 
The duke and ducheſs and Meckly laughed! 


But Harry was not a whit the ſlower in laying 
hold of his advantage. 


He kiſſed har forchead, her eves, her cheeks 
and laſtly dwelt upon her lips, a> though he 
would hav: infuſed his ſou! between them. Har- 
ry, Harry, cried Mr. Clinton, | wiii never in- 
troduce you to my girl again, uns youu promiſe 

not 
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not to kiſs ſo hard and bring ſo much blood into 


her face. 
Juſt then a footman entered; My lord, ſays 
he to Harry, here are three carriages and ſeveral 


| horſemen waiting without the gate; they enquire 


for one maſter Fenton, who, they ſay, hves with 
the earl of Moreland ; but I aſſured them there 
was no ſuch perſon in the houſe. O Sir, ſaid 
Harry, theſe are our old friends the Fieldings, 
and out he flew, 

As he approached the carriages, the company 
gave a ſhout of joy. Why, Sir, ſaid Mr Field- 
ing, a ſervant denied you to us, and ſaid that no 
one of the name of Fenton lived here. O, ſays 
Harry, don't heed the blockhead, he is but a new 


, comer, 


He then opened the doors of the carriages, and 
handed and kiſſed them, in turns, as they came 
out, Mr and Mrs Fielding, the reverend Mr Ca- 
tharines and his ſainted Phæbe, and Ned and hie 
blooming bride. 

Mr. Clinton received them at the door, with 
the joy of his heart apparent in his countenance, 
He then introduced them to his moſt noble bro- 
ther and ſiſter, to his friend Meekly, and laſtly, 
he preſented his Abcuaide to them, on whom 
they all gazed in mute and reverential aſtoniſh- 
ment, | | 

Harry then obſerving that his uncle had nut 
equally preſented his daughter to Ned, Sir, ſaid 
he, I apprehend that this is not quite fair; | have 
already kiſſed the fair bride of my friend, with 
all my heart; and it is but honeſt that he ſhould 
be favoured with a ſalute from mine, in turn. 

- Harry then took Ned by the hand and preſent- 
ed him to his beloved. While Ned bent the knee, 
and touching her hand tremblingly, looked aw- 
fully to her face, and ſaid; Yes, bride of Eden, 
lovely extract of every beauty | you alone can re- 

| ward, 
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ward, you atone can deſerve him; you alone are 
fitted to be the mate of my incomparable lord 
and maſter, my patron and preferver! So ſay- 
ing, he lightly touched his hps to the poliſhed 
hand. But the praiſes of her Harry had gone, 
with a pleaſant trickling, to the heart of Abe- 
naide, and gently raiſing Ned, ſhe affectionately 
ſaluted him with a gliſtening eye. | 
Pray Sir, fais Mr Fielding, whifperingly, to 
Mr Clinton, is the ear] of Moreland in company? 
That is he, Sir, pointing to Harry... 
then, cried Fielding, he is titſed below his me- 
rits; it was for an emperor that nature intend- 
ed him. | 
Dinner was then ſerved. During the repaſt 
the duke ſaid, Let us not, my brother, keep our 
Harry in pain: why ſhould we delay the hap- 
pineſs of children ſo very dear to us? With re- 
gard to your child's marriage to ſome might 
prince, as your ſon-in-law hinted, I think her 
more ennobled and more illuſtrious by her mar- 
' riage with our hero here, who purchaſed her 
at his petil, than if ſhe were mated ro tlic great- 
eſt porentate on earth. 

You muſt excuſe me, my noble brother, faid 
Mr Clinton; I will have no clandeſtine doings 
la this buſineſs. My girl ſhalt be married in the 
face and witneſſing of thouſands; leſt: hereafter, 
this young rogue ſhould have the effrontery to 
deny her. What day of the week is this? Thurf- 
day, I think ; let Monday fe*nnight be the day! 
. Harry rofe and preſſed and kiſſed the hand of the 
duke with rapture, and then kiffed the hand of 
his patron in ſilent ſubmiſſion. 

They kept the Fieldings with them for three 
days. But Harry would not part with his Cle- 
ment, nor Abenaide with Arabella, till the 
marriage fhould be over. Harry in the preſence 
of theſe two friends, attempted to take * 

wed | ittle 


THF FOOL OF QUALITY. 283 


Iittle accuſtomed liberties, under her name of 
Abenamin. But the proprietor of his heart ſweer- 
ly repulſed him, and cried, No, no, honeft friend, 
I will box with you whenever and as often as 
you pleaſe; but no more wreſtling my Harry! 
In the mean time, all preparations were puſhed 
info forwardneſs by Mr Clinton. The many 
ſhops of the many towns, within many miles a- 
ruund, were emptied of their boards and ſheetrng, 
their knives and forks, &c. Thouſands of tables 
and forms were framed, thouſands of tents were 
erected. Proclamation was made in every village, 
and all people within thirty miles were invited 
to the wedding. | | 
| When the day approached, one hundred oxen 
were flain, five hundred ſheep, three hundred 
ſwine, with fifty fat deer. &c &c. The ſpits fried, 
_ 51 cauldrons-ſmoked over the fires of many 
a field. 

At length the auſpicious morning roſe; and 
Harry ard his bride were already up and dreffed 
in their reſpective apartments. 

The princefs was habited, after the Perſian fa- 
fhion, ina veſt of filver brocading, ſcalloped ovet 
a petticoat of the ſame fabric, that flowed in a 
train behind, A ſcarf of cerulean tint flew be- 
iween her right ſhoulder and her left hip, being 
buttoned at each end by 4 roſe of rubies; her 
ſhining treſſes of jetty black, bound together at 
her neck deneath a huge amethyſt, fell down in 
laxoriant ringlets, and ſhaded and revealed by turns 
the fine bend of her tapering waiſt; a cornet of 
diamonds, through which there waved à white 
branch of the feathers of the oſtrich, was inferted on 
the left decline of her lovely head; anda ftomacher 
of ineſtimable brilliants roſe beneath her dazzling 
boſom, and by a flaQtuating blaze of unremitted 
glory, checked and turned the eye away from tos 
Pr ptuous a gaze. 

Our 
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Our hero, coming forth, beheld her, as a pillar 
of fire, juſt iſſuing from her antichamber. He 
ſtepped back, as he advanced, and fixed his eyes 
upon her in mute aſtoniſhment ; then ſpringin 
forward, he fell proſtrate and kiſſed the hem of hex 
robing. Again riſing on one knee, he lifted his 
hands toward heaven, and his eycs to her glowing 
conntenance, Oppreſſive power of beauty! he 
cried, O, may every day riſe, like this on my ſoul- 
enrapturing 4 benaide, encircling her with friend- 
ſhip, love, and joy, and the knee of admiring 
thouſands ! 

Arabella attended her royal friend, and Clement 
his noble pupil, juſt as Longfield entered to give 
an account of his expedition, But he had ſcarce 
begun his detail, when, catching the images of his 
long parted fliends, he cried, Bleſs me my lord, 
Mrs Clement, I think! Yes, my I.ongheld, ſaid 
Harry, and here too is your old and faſt friend 
Fammet Clement Clement would nothave known 
Longheld in his preſent gentee] plight, but hearing 
his name, and recolleding him at a glance, he 
fl W and ſeized upon him with a ſtrenuous embrace. 
Arabella then advanced to welcome ker old pre- 
ſerver ; but J.ongfield re{peQiully bowed and 
ſhrunk back. 

You ſha!) not eſcape me ſo, my dear Mr Long- 
fie'd, ſays ſhe; I cannot forget what | owe you, 
even my life and reputation; and | bleſs the fa- 
ther of mercies, who has put it in our power 
to pay part of our debt, and ſo ſaying ſhe embraced 
him with freedom and cordiality, Yes, my dear 
Longfield, cried Hammel, yours is the half of 
our fortunes and more than the half of our hearts. 
Your heart, Sir, ſaid Longfield, will ever be moſt 
valuable; but as to any thing additional, the bounty 
of my young maſter has rendered all further for- 
tune quite ſuperfluous to me. 

Longfield 
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Longfield then beckoned his lord forth, that he 
Might relate to his eye, rather than to his ear, the 
ſucceſs of his commiſſion. I hey haſtened to a long 
barn, where he ſhewed Harry two ranges of beauti- 
ful children, one of a hundred choſen girls, another 
of a hundred choſen boys, all dreſſed in a cl-an 


and elegant uniform. Harry walked ber w --:: the 
Tanks, his heart exulting in the ſenſe on 
divine humanity. Then embracin agent, 


Yes, my Longficld, he cried, theſ hall be in- 
deed my children; and I will p ove a true and 
affectionate father to them '3ut let us haſten to 
beſtow upon them a tender mother too, trut. 

He flew back, as a glimpſe of lightning, and 
ſeizing and half devouring the hand of his bride, 
Will you pardon me, my beloved, ſays he, 
ſome matters that happened before our union ? 
I have collected all the children 1 ever had be- 
fore marriage. I ſcorn any thing that is clan- 
deſtine. They wait for your inſpection; and I 
hope that you will not prove a hard ſtep-mo- 
ther to them. You are a rogue, ſays ſhe, 
archly ſmiling, and giving him a pat on the 
cheek ; but come along; and fo ſaying, away 
they tripped. 

The princeſs walked, with a ſilent and mu- 
ſing attention, up and down the ranges. Her 
heart grew ſtrongly affected, and taking out her 
handker-hief, ſhe wiped away the dropping tear. 
And has my lord, ſays ſh? to Longheld, has he 
indeed taken upon him to be a father to all this 
pretty hoſt of little ones? He has ſo, pleaſe your 
highneſs, ſays | vngheld, and has accordingly clo- 
thed and provided for them. O, ſhe cried, un- 
der the FATHER which is in heaven, he is the 
deareſt and ſweeteſt father that ever was upon 
earth ! So exclaiming, ſhe ſprung at Harry, and 
notwithitanding her late coyneſs, ſearce vouchſa- 
fing à hand to his lips, ſhe now grappled about 

his 
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his neck, half ſmothering him with the repetition 
of her kiſſes and careſſes; and then thruſting her 
face into his boſom, ſhe vented her paſſion in tears. 

On their return, they perceived Mr. Clinton, 
the duke and ducheſs, all ſtanding in the great 
folding door ; and flying up the. marble Rope, 
they both bent the knee, and received. the joint 
bleſſings and ſucceſſive careſſes of their three ex- 
ulting parents. | 

Juſt then Harry ſpied goodman Dobſon and 
his dame coming difidently but puffingly up the 
avenue. Inſtantly he caught his angel by the 
hand, and haſtened to meet them. He took them 
ſueceſſively in his arms, and kiſſed them with 
warm affection, while with yearning hearts and 
bowels, they wiſhed him joy upon joy. They 
then kneeled down on each ſide of the princeſs, 
kiſſing her hands and garments, and bleſſing her 
for beſtowing ſuch a Heayen of beauty upon their 
Harry. But as ſoon as Harry told her that they 
were his foſterers, his very dear daddy and mammy ; 
ſhe raiſed and kiſſed them in turns, with her 
arms about their necks ; and beſought them to 
be ber daddy and mammy alſo ; for alas, ſays 
ſhe, my daddy and mammy are far awav. Harry 
then gave them into the hands of his huntſman, 
with orders to take them to the larder. 

The multitude, before this, began to thicken 
apace- And the youth had got together in the 
great lawn, caſting the coit and the ſledge, and 
leaping over a cord that was raiſed between two 

oſts. a ; 


My lovely Harry, cried the duke, I have hear 


things almoſt incredible, of your proweſs and 


action, but never ſaw any {ample ſave the mount- 
ing of your Bucephalus. Will you be fo good 
to give me. ſome inſtance. of your excellence 
among yonder young competitors, whom I ſup» 
poſe to be the meſt eminent that the ſhire can 
Exhibit ? 
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exhibit > Do, my Harry, ſaid Mr. Clinton, 
claſping and kiſüng him, indulge my deareſt brg- 
ther on this our day of jubilee, | 

Harry bowed, and ordered his page to bring 
him his quarterſtaff, and diſpatched another for a 
cord and two long poles, He then walked down 
the avenue, attended by the males and females of 
the whole family. 

As they approached the lawn, a youth of un- 
common vigour had cleared the former cord, 
though raiſed to ſomething upward ot five feet 
in height; but all who attempted to follow, ei- 
ther recoiled or pitched over. 

Harry then cauſed his two poles to be erected 


to an elevation of ten feet, with a cord reaching 


from top to top. The multitude came down, in 
thoufands, to ſee what they were about. When 
Harry having cleared the conteſted cord with a 
ſtanding hop, went backward from his lofty poles, 
about the diſtance of thirty paces ; then ruſhing 
forward, he advanced one end of his ſtaff. to the 
ground, and ſpringing, and raiſing, and riſing 
upon the oppoſite end, he pitched himſelf over 
the elevated ſtring ; while the multitude beheld 
him, as a new-riſen phœnix, ſuſpended and glit- 
tering in the air, and then alighting, as winged, 
on the other ſide. 

The elements were rent by an univerſal ſhout, 
which followed and undulated after our compa- 
ny, till they ſheltered themſelves within the houſe. 

The Fieldings then arrived with the reverend 
Mr. Catharines, who was appointed to join the 
angelic pair. | 

After breakfaſt, the carriages were ordered 
out, Firſt, Mr. Clinton and his Meekly moved 
away, in Mr. Clinton's coach and ſix to the 
church. The family of the Fieldings then fol- 
lowed in a coach and ſix, and two chat iots. Next 
went Clement and his Arabella, in their port 
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chaiſe and four. The duke and ducheſs then 


ſucceeded, in a ſumptuous coach proudly drawn 
by ſix German greys, attended by a long reti- 
nue of French liveries, and the dueheſ(s's women 


in a coach and four. Laſt advanced the princeſs's 


four faithful Moors, mounted on fiery courſers, 
and all gliſtering in Barbaric gems and adorn- 
ments. And laſt of all came our hero and his 


Abenaide, enthrcned in her open chariot, as two 


pearls of the Orient in a caſe of burniſhed gold ; 


her ſix ſpotted Arabians, reſtraining their impa- 


tience, beat meaſures with their feet, ſcarce 
ſeeming to acvance the pace of a tortoiſe, Never 
will any ſight ſo glorious be exhibited, till the 
heavenly Jeruſalem ſhall deſcend upon earth. 
Harry's page cloſed the rear, mounted on his 
lord's charger, who ſtepped foaming behind the 
chariot ; and the long cavalcade nearly reached 
from the great hotel to the entrance of the town. 
The crowd, however, extended wide and far 


: beyond the cavalcade. They bowed reſpeQtully, 


and paid obeiſance to Mr. Clinton, the duke, &c. 
as they paſſed ; but as ſoon as they got a glimpſe 
of the chariot of their young Phæton, their accla- 
mations became unremitted and almoſt inſuffetrable 
to the ear, like the ſhouts of a Perſian army at the 
riſing of the fun. | | 

Slowly as our Harry moved, the multitude ſtrove 
to retard him, by throwing themſelves in his war, 
that they might ſatiate their eyes and ſouls with the 
fullneſs of beauty. Bended knees and lifted hands, 
prayers, bleſſings, arid exclamations were heard 
and ſcen on all ſides; and all the way as they went 
thouſands upon tens of thouſands ſhouted forth 
the bymeucal of the celeſtial pair! 


THE END, 
> L Þ J. YZ 
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